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IT WAS, AN 1T WAS
KELEX. T HAVE LEA
YR JOLRNVEY As p WHAT THERE 1510 LEARN.
£ T ONLY WisH T HAD NOT.

WHERE 16 THE 18

WELEOIE SOME,
MY LORD, | FRUEY

THE METRIX AV THE THIRD
LEVIE. L ABRORATORY, GIQE,

W"Vf

IF... WHEN THE
LTRAIEHT | CALLS, PLEASE

FOLEOWING rDLIR GAREAER GO0, 1
[VETRLACTIONS , T HAVE REACEL | WILL 60




THEN IT & A
WHEN T HEARDY.,,
WHEN T wAS TOLD;
1 couLD NOT
BELEVE 1IT!

s ENTITLED 1O DO
S0 IF T WISH, LARA?
1AM THE cHILD S FATHER.
BY ERYPIONIAM LAW T
HAVE THE &2B47 T
REMOVE HIM,

*;;Eﬁﬁ'! -

etk

BUT YOU REALLY DID IT!
YOU! REALLY SENT ONE OF
YOUR SERVANTS TO REMCVE
THE MATRIX FROM THE
GESTETON m

[00 ) AMI NOT  GElY YOU SPEAK OF  \WHY

YOLL INVOKE IT
A LAW THAT HAS ' NOW 7 HAS THE TRAGEDY
MOT BEEN INVOKED  THAT BESETE OUR WERLD

WHAT T MEAN
TO DO WILL NOT ENDANGER
M, LARA. HE WILL.

5 . LONG AFTER
ALL OF KRYPTON 1S A
SHATTERED L2724, OUR
_GON WILL eLIRVIVE,




WH-WHAT ? Y .. KRYPTON WILL BE NO NOT ONE HOLIR AGO T \ | THAT 2AmE
[ = 4 MORE, 1 TooHAVE BeEN RETURNED FROM A JOURNEY PRESSLIRE
EVEN NOW OUR GREATEST /i SEEKING THE ANSWER, THE THAT HAD TAKEN ME ALL ASIT BUILDS
PHYSICIANG SEEK A CL/@E YA TERRIBLE SECRET BEHIND ACROSS THE FACE OF ouR /£ =7 | | AND BuiLDS
FOR THE PLAGLE WHICH IS THIS GREGY 2547 WHICH WORLD, AND T HAVE Vi WITHIN OUR
DESTROYING US, WITHIN HAG ALREADY CLAIMED DISCOVERED THE GAL4E — | |worLD, wiLL
UNCOUNTED MELons OF CUR CALAMITY. A cwiam- SOON BE
OF LIS, LARA. — . Rercnon WiniN | | o meew
o /" THE coRE OF KRYPTON FOR THE
V) HAS CALSED VAST ROCKY MANTLE
PRESSURES TO BUILD 10 CONTAIN.
Z WITHIN THE PLANETS cRUST. | [——
THOSE UNNATURAL WITHIN A DAY,
PRESSURES ARE AL&NVE PERHAPS
THE NATVE ELEMENTS INTO | | WITHIN AS
A MW IERL, A RDP- | | LITTLE AS AN
)~ AETVE WETAL. AR, KRIPTON
gl WILL ZXPLO0E Y/

' ITISTHAT )
RADIATION THAT N
16 Aevie US

"AND AS IF -
THAT WERE

N-No! ) THAT PERHAPS AS YOU SAY, WE AND I8 THEEND,| | Y-YOU...
~———  — CANNOT BE! mis CONTROL THE PLANET, \ WHAT HAVE WE | | You SPEAK
WE HAVE BEEN SESCRLTE \ FTHNVE, WE HAVE FILLED EVERY | ACHIEVED 7

MMSTERS OF THIS WORLD NCIOK AND CRANNY, ST, A
FOR THOUSANDS OF CONQUERED AND COLD AND
YEARS! [T DOES NOT 2, HARNESSED EVERY HEARTLESS

BUT THAT WE PERMIT 17! FORCE OF NATURE... /' SOCIETY, STRIFFED,
NOW YOU SAY THE WORLD OF ALL HUMAN

1 SPEAK OF A iiniss
OF {45 WE HAVE
FEAUEZ OURSELVES...
BUT WHICH T SHALL &vE
BACK TO OUR sav




WHAT DO YoU
MEAN? |F KRYPION
1S DOOMED AS Yol
SAY, OUR CHILD
15 DOOMED ALED. LN

)

SEALED WITHIN THE
MATRIX ORB, HE HAS
BEEN SA452252 FROM
THE POISONOLIS RADIS -
TION. TRUE, THE OR&
COULD NOT SURMVIVE
THE EXPLOSION OF
OLIR PLANET...

sLBUTIT S
RESILIENT ENOUGH
TO SURVIVE A
JBNEY THEOLBH
HYER-SHCE S

WHAT/? ) i
o | WHAT HAS OCCUPIED MY EVERY |
WAKING HOUR ; SINCE FIRST T

ACROGS THE REACHES OF

SPACE T HAVE SEARCHED,

AND FOUND AT LAST A

DISTANT WORLD, A WORLD

NOT UNLIKE KRYPTON OF
MILLENNIA PRsST.

?———.._

IT LOOKS SO... O
WILD, SO el
WHAT. MANNER, OF
BEINGS COULD DWELL
ON SUCH A WORLD?

A WORLD THE
NATIVES CALL




LARAL..WHAT'S | TH-THAT N HE...HE BARES MIS NAKED
WRONG 7 5@%’ FLESH... HIS #4&Y FLESH.. .
— " BARES IT TO THE AIR! HE...

FOR HIM AT LEAST, RAIATION OF

MORE OF A AESSY. © &TAR, MIS KR}‘P'IMIAN

FOR THE PLANET CELLS WILL BECOME
LMN.‘-:M

NOT A HELL, LARA. \Y EXPOSED T THE *"ﬂ

KIND OF AL
D0 YOU SEEK

CHILD IN?U':’

IN TINE HE WILL X THEN,., HE WILL RE
BECOME THE THEM 2 ME WILL
REE

" THE AR
LABHT EME

HAS BEEN ” -------- 7
\, ATIACHED. 4

BUT... JOR-£Z , 1S THERE N
NO TIME FOR RECONSIDERINGT ).
1& THERE NO OTHER WAY /4
FOR OUR CHILD TO...




CLUTCH AT STRAWS.
KRYPTON &
PEOMED. _
THIS 1S NOT THE |2 i
END! PERHAPE /" ONLY CUR CHILD
IT 1S ONLY...
ONLY. r:

CAN HOPE TO SAVE

THE LEGACY OF ALL
THAT WAS ONCE
GREAT IN OUR

AND 50 1T MLIST
END, JOR-&ELE N i
FIRE, AND PAIN, /2
AND sHaohEges 4 7 WE...WE ARE
5 . | TOGETHER, AT
WITHOUT MY LEAST, AT THE
THE TOLCH OF &
MY CHILD & /8
i HAND

FROM THE MOMENT
1 WAS FIRST

HOLO-IMAGE, AND

TOLD YOUR SEED
AND MINE WOULD BE

MINGLED N THE MATRIX,

OUR WORLD BUTT HAVE %
HAS NOT HAD A | STUDIED WELL

PLACE FOR WHAT ' THE HABITS OF
1 FEEL. NOTIN A , THE EARTHLINGS,

HUNDRED AND T HAVE
CENTURIES. LEARNED FROM
THEM AN UNDER-

STANPING OF WHAT
I FEEL. -

AND EVEN THOUGH

WE 275, T AM CONTENT,

S0 LONG AS WE DIE
RASETHER,




TN



oo MNP 55 SMALLVILLE
CRONE /8 BOINVG ABSOLLTELY
WILD AS NLMBER /5 RACES
DO THE FEL0 FOR S




[N TIELL YA, 4877 Y HE'S GONNA MAKE
Y / THAT BOY OF YOURS  MALIENG AS A Ado!
A iz ol

BUY I CAN'T HELP NOTICING HIS
FERNAES DON'T SEEM 1O HARPY

'_L__;?/TH




CH,; CLARKIE, YOU ¥ 1 S0 sEEM TO N PRETTY SCON
WERE JUST KEEP GETTING 1 SHOULD BE

BEVTER AVD BETTER, | BETTER EVEN
AGAIN! THE DON'T I, LA ? -

BEST YET/

I PROVISED

THE GAME, BUT
; ;‘LL BE HOME AS
|\ so0n As..

/' LANA WE'D GO OUT ¥
FOR A SODA AFTER

i AND ALAMCST

BUT.., T JusT ey

THE LAST GAME OF
THE SEASCON !

COMPLETELY - THAT:

THATS WHAT WE

THAT'S WHY IT'8
FINALLY TIME 10
Satw YouU

GOMETHING.

BOMETHING 1
MAYEE sHOULD
HAVE SHOWN YU
A Leve TINE ASD,




WE'RE BOING SACK 1V TME,

SON. IT'S BEEN EASA7Es
YRS SINCE JOUR MA AND
ME LAST CAME TO THIS

e FIELD:

I'VE LETIT
LAY FALLOW
EVER SINCE

THAT'S RIGHT. ANDT X ALLTO HIDE ) YoU SHOWLD
TRESARSSING

POSTED "7 A2, LIFT BE MORE THAN
SIGNS ALL "ROUND, AND IT Away, STRONG ENOUGH 3
PUT UP THE ARSZEST SON. BY NOW.
BARBED WIRE FENCE T

COULD FIND.

4 s

Py

THIS... THS IS THE FIELD

YOU TOLD ME NEVER TO

ARV 1IN, WHEN T WAS
A LITILE KID.

IT's WHERE :
YOU camié FROM, |
SON

- S

e L




/ SOMETHING LIKE THAT,
YES, "ADGETED ” 15 AG G000
A WORD AS ANY,

Y 11 BLL BEGAN [RTE OVE MGHT: A BIG WINTER
.z/pen WAS BREWIN,” ANG JELIR 4173 AN HE
AN TO CLOSE UP THE HOUSE AV IT.

WHAT I

TARNATION...7

W ROVE QLT T THIS FIELD; WHERE THE STREAK HRD.
SEEMED 70 HIT; AN WE FOUNE..." g .

WELL, THEY'S BIN N/ THAT'S FUNNY...
CENDIN' 2056 AND | IT'S 2 TO
MavaEXE UF INTO THE T2UcH. I
ORBIT, THIS MUST READ THEY GET
BE... \  AWFUL 47

"IT's SOME KIND OF LITTLE

BIKET! A SN LIKE
THE RUSSIANG....




THOSE... THOSE AND THEN THEY SHoT
MOWEIERS. T THEY HIM OFF 1O THE sy
PUT A POCR LITTLE OR SONEWHERES !/
BABY INTO A WHAT KIND OF PEOPLE
ROCKET: SHIP! ; ARE THEY 77

-—fﬁ
£ !gﬁ

- WELL, THEY'RE
MAKE SURE THAT NEVER GOING
WHOEVER THE MONSTERS ° TO GET THEIR
WERE WHO SHOT HIm HRNDE-CMIHIM
UF IN THAT TIN CAN : AGA

YR THIRT RS IWHEN ARINER ATRERE fieRssLs 77
CLINEHED THE BARBAN, WE B MO SOCWER :
wﬁwmmfwmmm
OF ALl BUITEAROS SAVYNED DOWN,

B /7 e THE MoRST ST0RM OF THE CENILIRY,

" AND WE DIOV'T BET BRCK INTE) SMRELIILLE
’“"""-'_- AOR AVE MOVINS ey

NOW... YoU BE CAREFUL, " OH, NOW YoU #usw,
MARTHA! WE DON'T A | JONATHAN KENT! YOU'VE
THIS BABY CANME FROM BEEN READING TOO0 MANY

| SR HE {'JQULDBE

-
SHE O DECIOED RIGHT AT THE POVIENT
SHIE FIRST SAW N/ THAT SHE WAS

AND WHEN WE B/2, ivHY, MAKTHA JLET PEANLY |3,
AVNCLVEED CLIR NEW FANVEY MENBER Re al/® [N
OUWN VATLRAL CHILL. INE B BEEY T3 &%
ENGHT YGRS m#ﬁm»ma‘-‘m A, ...

THRILED m CRAL BE X0 WEET LITTLE
G ANV,




(" S\ ovy SEEMED IN EVERY WAY 7O BE THE

' “AND WHEN IT CAME TimE TO STARY
SCHOOLYOU FIT RIGHT 10V W7H IHE
CTHERS - - ESAECILY LITTLE &R

LAWE, SEEMED (/KE WO TWE WaRE

MNDRED Sl e om0 ||

EVESYTIING HWENT ALONG JVLET 5PNE VL
THAT DY BWEN YO IWERE FASAT, AnP Yo

i
| h'j ?1

70 WA BERORE.
-

| "By 7HERE WS nO waY 1O SET \K'_:

¢ NF RELT LIKE T SEEN MY OO LIFE END AT IHAT
MCWENT, CLARie, T RN 70 WHERE YOU/ D FALEN,
FLALLY EXFECTINVG R0 AVE YOU/ ALl CRUSHED ANVE
BLOCDY, THE WRY YV BiG BROTHER MAREY 540
LOOKED AFTER HE FELL LINDER MY ARG THRESHER,

ALL BigHT 77




CTHAT WRS THE FIRST SaGN. T OYON'T TELL YXR | V| v coveow'r a2 sumr, s cor srmonease ame
%W” DYDN T &NOW MW TO TELL HER, ETROVGER. CIVE DAY YOL SYEN STORTED 0 SEE
MWRMW?WWJMP&E b | THROLEN WALLS:

THERE 'S YOUR
PURSE, MA. ON THE
KITCHEN TABLE, |




TLL NEVER FORGET HOW Yo 9 T e
CAME SHEAIPAE HOME,
HAPFIER, I &UESS, THAN :

o

ANYONE IN THE WORLD i
HAP EVER BEEM.
IF THAT'S WHAT IT MAYBE WE JUST AND MAYBE IT : T KNOW THAT, PA.
A% HOW 00 WE WEREN'T #5407 10 VOESN'T MAT7EE, BUT T CAN'T HELR.,
AnERs. PAZ HOW KNOW, SON. MAYBE WHATEVER THIS THING 2
SNV WE KNOW 7 : WE'LL d=se A4 REALLY 15 WHEREVER, |
- g KNOW, A YOU CAME FROM, YOU'RE J
5 - - R SV NOW.
: = YOU'RE aN g
AAPRGRLIN L7~
AND THAT MEANS v
YOUVE 6OT ;
FESRWE BT

Don'T.. Y JUST.., FEEL 50, X

WHAT'S WRONG

CLARK! cLARK! N
WHAT 16 1T, son? W KNOW.. ' meak, AL )|
: A SUDDEN

COME ON, SON. | T SHALD HAVE
(ET'S GETYOU . TOLD YoU ALL THIS
BACK HOVE. MORE GENTLY.

e
~

NOT EVEN
SOMEONE WITH
YOUR CONSTITUTION

CAN TAKE 20 MANY
_ SHOCKS IN ONE




o = o

THE WAY HOME.

HE AND T HADA
| LONG TALK ON

|| PEOPLE FEEL savsvsss, BUT

HE'S B84 10 SaY HE'S DISAPROINTED
IN ME. AFTER ALL THE TWIES YMOU AND
HE HAVE TALKED O ME THE

YU TOLD ME ALL THOZE TIMES N
THAT 1 SHOULD NEVER LISE a1y
SPECIAL ABILITIES T MAKE
MYBELF BEr7ise THAN OTHER
PESPLE - TO MAKE OTHER

—  THAT'S

/60, TOMORROW
T'M HEADING CUT,

‘{ BUT... BEFORE T
GO THERE'& SOMEONE
T HAVE TO ==




MOU YERE £0 SOUND
UP T THOUGHT 1'D LEY
YOU HAVE A LIE -1M, AND
COME COWN AND FiRiSH
LIPDATING CLARK'S




W2 SCRAPBOOK, OH; TISH TosH, JONATHAN! A MAYBE. BUT WHAT DO YOU'VE GOT TO 5292

YOU MEAN. T STiLL MOTHER'S GOT THE RIGHT TO YOU SUPPROSE WOULD READING ALL THE BIG Ty
HAPPEN IF SOME B4 ||  NEWS IN THESE PAPERS,

1 JONATHAN, THINGS LIKE

HAVE MY DOUBTS BE FRCLAZ OF HER OWN SON,
THAT CLARK WOULD /™~ ~{| | BROKE IN HERE AND FOUND

a7 0 THIS SCRAPBOOK? WHAT THAT JUST DON'T HAPPEN

WOLLD HE MAKE OF IT, N, IN'SMALLVILLE. ;

EVEN Aa99aue 57

" AND IF ONE DID... WHY;
ALL HE'D FIND IS THE
SCRAPBOCK OF A
STRANGE OLD LADY WHO

LIKES 1O COLLECT
STORIES OF ZMSa57575

THAT DIDN'T QUITE

e

Towy
AW iy A3 ML

L1

=

e

P %
-

=

]

—
—r

£

Il




PESIDES, NO ONE you
HAS LINCOVERED (it JUST
LITILE SECRET IN THE ° READ
SEVEN YEARS SiNCE YOUR
CLARK LEFT, sOWHY [ PAFER...
SHOULD WE WORRYZ,

. AND TLL FIX

AH HA! BRIBERY! TRYING
5

TD BUY ME OFF WITH
STEAK AND Ecss!

WELL, THEY DO 5AY
EVERY MAN HAS GOT
HIS PRICE ..

| WE HAVE ANOTHER
PIECE FOR YOUIR
SCRAPBOOK,

WE EVER WANTED

MARTHA... T THINK

BLIT NOT. ONE
TO SeE!




A SOVIEONE

N

Sk % LISTEN! THERE

v

IN THERE




S

R

s

S R L R R R

M AN T VE BEEV MAKNG AETRORES | || T E A GRS TOMN. BAS, ERCITING.
HAKRE R LESE MY HOVIE BLSE FOR ABALT P BEALLY FEELS LIKE MOWE.
THIREE 5ERIS NOWY, A3,

EpEEER

(2w R ML, CHILIN AT o YT AL KAPFENED SO ARST EVEN T
SOMERW SLIPTED THEOUSY TNE WASN 7 SLIRE AT WE WERE
SELLRTY COSRW, 1 g AL SEEAE..

N UNTIL THE LITTLE PLANE REW
RO CLOSE, AND ...




— : R : : ) B e Gl (S ||
" EOR OWVIE LOMG | TERRIBLE MOMENT THEY - | V7THEN TME PROTECTIR STARTED /P
LIS SEEMED T A5s THEGE, (N A0 - : | ABAN, SND THIE THO SHPs ees
AR, RUSED TOGETHER, MOT SEEVMING

YT WRS AS 1 8 MOVIE PROJECTOR MAD
SUPOENLY STOFFED O OWE FRAME OF

FUEM, FREEZING A FRACTION OF A
SECOND VD AV ETERNTY

Y THERE WAS A BONT N TRYING
7O BE SECRETIVE ARLT 1T, T WAS
GG TO HAVE 70 CA70 THAT
SHIP AND BLIDE /T SARELY.
70 THE GRAND.

Lk
; | ' THERE WS MO HOPE AT ALL OF ALLLING
CIF ALANTY,  ANEW, SLEDENLY Ay, Twar |18 | THAT OFF, UNSEEN, LNPROTIGRAPHED.
FRIE HAD TAKEN AL OF MY LR, ar T was LB | | 7 cowed oy movE as7 sroush
SO THET MY REATLIRES WOLALD BEA BLLR "

3 =




METROPOLIS. ..
“_ &

( (F T S \ 15N'T THERE.. .

10 TURN IT I,

{ .. .UNLESS YOU KNOW '\ ...AND IT'S
GOING TO
AT LIKE

THING 5 A Seie
RIGHT NOW....

GELAEE T
FOR A MINUTE!!

ZHHEEA. . ANYTHING




T BRAGHT THE CONMST RPN DOV,
27 6.Zaxro.

DBE

VSHE 8., T DONT AVNOH....
NOT AE BERUTHTE




THEY WERE ALL AND IT WAS ALL
OVER ME! LIKE WMILD \ &smavas/
ANIMALS. LIKE EVERYBODY HAD
MABGEOTS. CLAWING,  SOMETHING THEY
WANTED ME TO DO,
TO SAY, 10 554/
IT WAS AS IF—;';.<
FIRST PUBLIC APPEAR-
ANCE HAD UNLEASHED

THE WORST, THE GREEDIEST,
THE MOST COVETOUS

SO T FLEW AWAY. THEY'D TAKEN EVERYTHING

FAR, FAR AWAY. T YOU'VE EVER TAUGHT ME

SAT ON-A MOUNTAINTOP | AND RIPPED IT APART.

IN TIBET, AND JUST e

SHAK. WITH OUTRAGE. S :
o Il‘fJI m I QTILL

HAVE 10 USE 4y POWERS
10 HELP PECPLE WHO

REALLY NEED #E ... BUT NOW
THEY'RE E0INS TO BE







THAT'S JUST A5055277

ABSOLUTELY PERFECT! LET'S | \

MAVE IT, AND 1'W ETITEH 1T _4 -
RIGHT ON/ ey

|

BUT... WHAT ABOUT
THE evAse sariee?

OBVICUSLY T CAN'T BE

SON QL TWENTY- FOUR |

HOURS A DAY. BVENZ

NEED TIME 10 RELAX AND
UNWIND, T BE Atspiar
t FOR A LITTLE WHILE,

I WY A AFTER T SAVED: THE

PRIVATE PLACE WHERE NO ONE
Wikl EVER THINK TO LOOK FOR ME -

THAT'S WHY IT'& LUCKY T TIDN'T
GET THE CHANCE 1O TELL ANYDNE

SHUTTLE. NOWY, WITH A FEW MINCR
ALTERATIONS, T CAN HAVE A

A VEQRTRESE OF SOLITLPE.

MEET THE A%
' CLARK A5y 7"

CEE, MAZ WITH HIS HAIR N/ ALL HE NEEDS DO IS S2se
ALL GLICKERED BACK AND AN
OLD PAIR OF MY SPECTACLES,

HIS WHOLE 2t GEEMS
TO CHANGE,

A TAD; AND HE LOOKS LIKE
A WHCLE DIFFERENT MAN,

AND 50 LONG AS HE'S
CAREFLIL NEVER TO LET
N THAT HE A& TWO
SEPARATE IDENTITIES, HELL
BE ABLE TO MOVE FREELY,
LIKE ORDINARY FoLke!




THAT'S @OOD! THE BIT 16 NICE
AND ENUG ! T STARTED NOTIING
WHEN YA WERE ONLY TWELVE
YEARS OLD THAT CLOTH RIGHT LP
CLOSE ABAINGT TOU NEVER
SEEMED O TEAR OR GET DIRTY,

NOT T WORRY, MA. BQ,FMWON;MM

IT SAAE THAT
%?ETHEONMN. BV THE WHOLE THING | THERE ARE PEOPLE WHO
THUEH IT MAY 264, NOT WORKE JUT FINEL ' MY VERY @A KIND OF HEL:
T8 GOT EXACILY. | ITUONTAE A B IR AN

BEING SN ~TIGHT,

THE SHMBOLA
£OOK T WANTED,
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LL BE A JOB FOR
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aUPGRMﬂN:
Personal

View
by JOHN BYRNE

Superman began 25 a television series
starring George Reeves. It was first aired around
1957, and the first episode was “Superman and
the Haunted Lighthouse.” Then the character
turned up in hardcover black-and-white annuals
featuring several Superman adventures, along
with such luminaries as Rex, the Wonder Dog.
Later, as Superboy, he appeared in a three-story
one-shot that also featured Johnny Quick and
Batman and Robin.

Does this sound wrong to you?

Maybe you've heard that Superman was
created in the mid-1930s by Jerry Siegel and Joe
Shuster. That he first appeared in Action
Comics number one, cover dated June 1938.
That he went on to claim his own fitle a few
months later, and over the subsequent years
appeared in dozens of different titles, including
Adventure Comics, World's Finest Comics,
and The Justice League of America. This in
addition to a couple of successful movie serials,
starring Kirk Allyn, and some simply spectacu-
lar animated outings from the Fleischer Studios.
Most of this long before George Reeves first put
on the cape.

Well, that's all very true, too. But that's not
how [ first encountered the Man of Steel, and
that's what I'm here to talk about today. Super-
man. My personal view of a Legend.

| was something on the order of seven years
old when | first saw Superman. My family was
still in England, where | was born and spent most
of the first eight years of my life. We lived
upstairs in my maternal grandparents' house, in
the town of West Bromwich, Staffordshire. My
father had a pretty good job, as a planner with
the Midlands Electricity Board, and things were
not exactly tight, but television was still some-
thing of a luxury. We had a tiny little black-and-
white set in one corner of our living room. Can
any of our modern readers conceive of a time
when black-and-white was the only option? It
was a window into another world.

Most of the programs were British, of course.
At least the ones | watched and loved. Muffin the
Mule. Bill and Ben, the Flowerpot Men. Billy
Bean and his Magic Machine. Sooty and Sweep.
Kiddie shows. Then there were the more grown-
up adventure programs. Sir Launcelot, with a
very pre-James Bond Roger Moore. Ivanhoe,
with William Russel in the lead. He went on to
another kind of fame, as one of the first assis-
tants to the mysterious Doctor Who. The Adven-
tures of Robin Hood, with Richard Greene.

Then there were the American imports, And
the ones | remember were very different from
the British shows that surrounded them. /
Married Joan. | Love Lucy. Dragnet. Jungle Jim.
And one"d3y, The Adventures of Superman.

It didn't exactly leap off the page when | read
the listing in the TV Times. | recognized it as a
show | hadn't heard of, and asked my parents
what it might be. They seemed not to know
either, though | now suspect their reticence in
discussing the subject probably had to do with
the subject matter suggested by that "Haunted
Lighthouse™ title. | was what 1s sometimes known

as 3 "sensitive child.” The hyperactive imagina-
tion that lead me eventually to seek out a career
in comics used to give me some worid-class
nightmares when 1 was a wee lad. There had
been an episode of Jungle Jim that featured a
fake haunting in the jungle. Nothing more
innovative than draping a sheet over a basket-
ball and hanging it from a tree. But that scared
the willies out of me,

So, naturally, my parents did what they could
to deflect my interest in this new show. Thus |
never did see “Superman and the Haunted
Lighthouse.” Not until | was thirty-four, and |
caught it in syndicated reruns one Saturday
morning. But | saw the next episode. And not a
week later | saw one of those black-and-white
hardcover “annuals” in a local shop. That was
how | first discovered the colors of Superman's
costume. The front cover was a full-color paint-
ing of a scene from one of the interior stories.
Superman fighting a sea-serpent, as | recall.

Curiously, although | had learned to read by
then, and had no trouble with the captions and
speech balloons, it was nearly a year after | first
started reading those stories before | realized
the emblem on Superman’s chest was a stylized
"8." Largely because of this, to this day | stil
render the emblem by drawing the “negative
spaces,” the yellow shapes as independent
forms. | used to see them as two funny-looking
fish, swimming past each other. That's still what |
draw.

That was the beginning, then. The beginning
of a fascination with comic books in general, and
Superman in particular, that has persisted more
or less consistently to the present day. | grew up
reading comics. Probably | was not a steady
consumer for more than six or seven years, but
that amounted to a good third of my life, then.
Comic books were a very important part of the
shaping of my imagination, and DC Comics in
particular,

Imagine, then, my overwhelming jubilation
when my family moved to Canada in 1958, and
for the first time | was exposed to the full range
of American comic books. Superman. Action
Comics, Adventure Comics. Batman. Detec-
tive Comics. World's Finest Comics. Super-
man's Girlfriend, Lois Lane. Superman’s Pal,
Jimmy Olsen. And, later, The Flash, Green
Lantern, The Justice League of America,
Hawkman, The Atom, The Metai Men.

Most of them contained two and sometimes
three stories per issue. Six- and seven-page
yarns that somehow, for my eight-plus-year-old
mind, contained all the thrills and wonder of the
multi-part sagas that fill medern comics (not a
few of which | have been myself responsible
for!). Superman was threatened by some master
plan of the villainous Lex Luthor a minimum of
once per issue. Aliens landed on earth with
clockwork regularity. Red Kryptonite would send
out its mutated radiation to cause Superman to
grow to giant size, or shrink, or get super-fat, or
super-stupid, or super-ugly.

The Super-Family began to grow. There was
already Krypto, the superdog. Now came Kara,
Superman’s cousin, who called herself Super-
girl. She won her own series, and gave the world
Streaky the supercat, and Comet the super-

horse. Beppo, the supermonkey. Titanno, the
superape, with his lethal Kryptonite vision.

And the villains! Only The Batman {or possibly
Dick Tracy) could lay claim to a more bizarre
Rogues' Gallery. Metallo, the man with the
Kryptonite heart. The Prankster. The Toyman.
The Thing from 30,000 AD! Brainiac. Bizarro. Mr.
Mxyzptlk. And, of course, the mad Luthor,
scientist gone wrong.

Then there were the ladies. For a guy with no
regular, ongoing romance, Superman had a lot of
beautiful women in his life. Lois, of course. Lana
Lang, originally Superboy’s girlfriend, later Lois’
rival for the affections of the adult Man of Steel.
Lori Lemaris, always my favorite, separated
forever from Superman by the boundary of
species! And trips across the Time Barrier even
allowed Superman to get involved, briefly, with
the likes of Cleopatra and Helen of Troy.

The stories were always simple, and by
today’s standards simple-minded. | remember a
Lori Lemaris story in which Superman was carry-
ing the wounded Lori (a mermaid, by the way)
back to Atlantis. Suddenly up swam a gigantic
dragon, which zapped Superman with radio-
active vision, and promptly swam away. Today
we'd get at least three issues worth of story out of
that dragon. Where it came from. How it got
there. Why it was attacking Superman. Back
then it was not only incidental, not even part of
the whole story, but it rated about three panels.
And you know something, | wasnt the least
disturbed by that.

| was also about ten years old, and they do say
ten-year-olds are more sophisticated nowadays.
They probably are,

But | sure did have a lot of fun reading those
old stories. And even today, when | pull out my
dog-eared collection, some of those tales can still
bring a nostalgic tear to the eye.

And now, nearly thirty years after | saw that
listing for a new television program, DC Comics
has hired me to guide the reshaping of the
Superman Legend. To try to pare away some of
the barnacles that have attached themselves to
the company's flagship fitle. To try to make
Superman of today as exciting in his own right as
was that primal Superman of yesterday. Totry to
re-create Superman as a character more in tune
with the needs of the modern comic book
audience. A much smaller audience than when |
was ten years old. But a much more demanding
one, too.

So, with Marv Wolfman and Jerry Ordway at
the helm of the newest Superman title, The
Adventures of Superman, with yours truly
trying his darnedest to generate all kinds of
wonderment in the newly numbered Super-
man, and the redefined Action Comics, and
with Andy Helfer keeping a beady eye on all of
us, Superman sets forth into the eighties, the
nineties, and with any kind of luck, on into the
Twenty-first Century.

And who knows, maybe in thirty years or so
someone will sit down at a word processor and
write about how Superman began with a mini-
series called The Man of Steel, which was an
introduction to a world of wonder and a fascina-
tion that lasted a lifetime.

And maybe that someone will be you!
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"“Faster than a speeding bullet! More
powerful than a locomotive! Able to
leap tall buildings in a single bound!”

There was something in the
announcer's volce ... a sense of
urgency, ol great excitement, that
mada those words magic. I was 11 or
12 years old. Both my parents worked
and each weekday I'd be home alone,
sitting in {ront of the tamily radig,
armed with a glass of milk, a cupcake,
and a stack of comics. And [ waited.
Wailed lor the radio serials to start,
waited tor the excitement in the
announcer's voice that started my
afterncon’s excursion to fantasyland.
To that day’'s action and adventure,

Fond memories of another tima,
another age. Where nothing tasted
quile as good as a Drake's cupcake,
washed down with a large, creamy
glass of milk, and nothing made the
time till my parents got home go faster
than the serialized adventures of the
world's lirst comic book super-hero ...
unless it was that manth’'s issue of
SUPERMAN, ACTION COMICS, or
WORLD'S FINEST COMICS (the latter
title had loads more pages and cost
only 15¢, a real bargain in those daya).

Of course, my addiction to hercic
tantasy began years earlier when 1
became aware of the presence of comic
books. For me, Famous Funnies was
tirst, then came the adventures of
Superman in ACTION COMICS,
tollowed closely by BATMAN and
WONDER WOMAN and then a whole
slew of bright new super-herces! [
pigged oul on comics. Read ‘em all and
then traded the comics I bought with
my {riends, for comics they had that [
hadn’i yet read. My interest in comics
never waned (to this day!), but
Superman comics were always on top
of the heap.

My litlle slory is not unique. If asked
what lured them into becoming comic
wrilers, arlists, or editors, most will tell
you a variation of my little tale. I'll bet
most of vou readers can find a point or
two in my youthful addiction to the
tantasy worlds of super-herces that
parallels your own experience and
explamns why comics mean sa much to
you, I know it was true for at least a few
other youngsters.

1

Onmne in particular, years after my
induction into the ranks of Superman
freaks, read his lirsl copy of
SUPERMAN and was instantly
smitten. [ den't know if he made his
deacision that day or later, but that lad
was born to write and draw the
adventures of the Man of Steel. From
that day forward, he made plans ...
plans that he knew, in the luture, would
bear fruit. He prepared in whatever
ways lhat he could so that when the
day camea that his dream could be
realized, he was ready.

That was John Byrne, the boy.

And John Byrne, the man, has
reached his dream. He is the writer and
penciller of the new adventures of
Superman .., first in a six-issue
biweekly mini-series, MAN OF STEEL,
which will be followed in October by
issue number one of the new
SUPERMAN title.

In various interviews over the years,
John has told peaople that everything
he has drawn, tirst al Charlton and
then at Marvel, has been in
preparation for taking on the most
prestigious assignment in the
business—Superman.

Over those years, atter [ asaumed my
responsibilities as DC’s Executive
Editor, John has playtully suggested
that he was the only person who could
do Superman correctly. I, in an equally
playiul manner, always suggested that
we talk about the possibility of making
that dream a reality. But only when he
was Iree to do so. [ pride myself on not
talking business with people from
other companies while they are under
contract.

Last year, during our 50th
Anniversary celebration, John, for
reasons of his own, was no longer
under contract. We then began to talk,
although this time it was not so playtul.

John had many ideas on how to
sireamline Superman. He expanded
on our own housecleaning ideas, aa
witnessed in CRISIS ON INFINITE
EARTHS, and we held many meetings.
Meantime, he sketched and sketched,
trying to get a good leel lor Superman,
since he would begin drawing him
regularly in the near future.

We shared a common goal: to return
Superman to his rightful place in the
universe. He is one of the most
recognizable figures around the
warld, certainly the most recognizable
super-hero, and has influenced
generations of peaple.

One of those people influenced —by
the 18505 television series, oddly
enough—was another youngster
immediately amitten by Superman.
From the filmed adventures, this
voungater went on to find the comice
and he decided right then and there
that he was going to write the
adventures ol Superman one day,

That boy was Mary Waollman.

Naturally, we invited Marv to join
the Superman creative team and bring
his special view of the world'sa first
super-hero to the writing chores on The
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Adventures of Superman, the titla that
will continue the numbering system of
the old Suparman series. (More on this
in a future Meanwhile}Illustrating this
series will ba Jerry Ordway. [ didn't
know how much of a Superman fan
Jerry was unltil he declined our offer to
draw a certain caped crusaderinfavor
of having the opportunity to be cne of
the Buperman artists. "I've always
wanted to draw Superman”, Jerry said,
"I'd give up any other assignment for
that one..." After dragging saditor
Andy Heller, yet another ex-boy
smitten by Superman, into the mix, we
started a non-stop brainstorming
gsession lo lind ways to make
Superman greater than ever.

John had ways to update him tor the
19805 and Marv had some thoughts
about modern-day threats that would
truly challenge the last aurvivor of
Krypton. When we all compared notes,
we were surprised at how much wae
agreed on matters point after point.

John'a viaion of Superman remains
true to the original series of gtories, as
created by Jerry Siegel and Joe
Shuster. Over the years, Superman got
more and more poweriul and
interesting challenges were hard to
coma by. We're taking him down a peqg,
as you will notice immediately. As
John likes to put i, he will have to sweat
a bit to get the job done.

Gone, too, are the numerous
survivars of Krypton that have
cropped up since Superman’s
introduction. We all agreed it was time
to send them back to oblivion and keep
Superman unique. He truly ias the Last
Son of Krypton.

Atter all the meetings ended and
work began, felt that same excitement
all over again. And now 1 am a part of
it, inking John on MAN OF STEEL and
SUPERMAN. Working with these
tellow Superman-maniacs is a
pleasure,

More than thal, it's the ultimate
assignment. We're committed to
bringing you teday’'s adventures of
Superman. 1 can only hope that in
homes around the world, kids come
home from achool and settle down with
a Drake's yankee doodle, a tall glass of
milk, and SUPERMAN, and get
captured by the majesty of the Man of
Steel.

And some of them will be a0 caught
up they will want to continue the
tradition in the yeare to come.

They, too, will feel their pulses
guicken when they hear an announcer
cry:

"Look! Up in the sky! ['s a Bird! [t's a
Plane! No, it's ... SUPERMAN

Thank You and Good Afternoon

Dick




