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“THEY LOOK AT YOU AND ARE REVULSED.

“THEY CALL YOU FREAKS AND THEY THINK YOUR HANDICAPS
ARE ALL THERE IS TO WHO YOU ARE!

“WE CAN PROVE THEM WRONG. WE CAN TURN THEIR SCORN
TO GRUDGING ADMIRATION.

“JOIN WITH ME, MY FRIENDS. TOGETHER WE CAN MAKE
A DIFFERENCE."

—FROM “THE SECRET ORIGIN OF THE DOOM PATROL"
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NOBODY WANTS TO BE A HUMAN
BRAIN IN A ROBOT BODY

OR
WHY THIS ISN'T A SUPER-HERO COMIC,
AND WHY THAT'S 600D
BY TOM PEYER

But ENoUGH ABOUT DOOM PATROL: LET'S TALK ABOUT ME.
WHEN I WAS A KID, LIKE MILLIONS OF OTHERS,I wWouLbD
PIN A RED BATH-TOWEL TO MY COLLAR AND IMITATE GEORGE
REEVES'S SPRINGBOARD SUPERMAN TAKE-OFFS. OTHER DAYS,

UNLIKE MILLIONS OF OTHERS, I MIGHT CLENCH MY RIGHT
FIST AND SPIN MY ARM LIKE A WINDMILL, CREATING A
MINIATURE TORNADO THAT COULD UPROOT TREES, IN IMITA-
TION OF THE FLASH'S SUPER-SPEED. SOMETIMES, LIKE NO
OTHER KID BEFORE OR SINCE, I WOULD WEAR MY SPORTCOAT
AND CLIP-ON NECKTIE AND DART FOR COVER FROM BUSH TO
CAR TO TREE AS I BELIEVED JAMES BOND WOULD IF HE
EVER ENDED UP IN MY NEIGHBORHOOD. BESIDES ABSORBING
AND RELIVING THE ADVENTURES OF THESE BELOVED HEROES,
[ ALso READ ARNOLD DRAKE AND BRUNO PREMIANI'S DOOM
PATROL EACH MONTH...



v ++BUT I NEVER WRAPPED MY HEAD IN BANDAGES AND
FEIGNED WEAKNESS IN 60-SECOND BURSTS AS A RADIOACTIVE
PARASITE FLED MY BODY TO PERFORM ROUTINE RESCUES
THAT I COULD ONLY WATCH.I NEVER WISHED THAT 1S0-
LATED PARTS OF MY BODY COULD GROW OR SHRINK IF ONLY
I cOULD CONCENTRATE HARD ENOUGH. I CERTAINLY NEVER
WANTED TO BURN TO A CRISP IN AN AUTO WRECK S0 MY
BRAIN COULD BE TRANSPLANTED INTO A CLUNKY ROBOT BODY
WITH A STEAMSHOVEL JAW. '

AND THAT'S WHY THE DOOM PATROL—LARRY TRAINOR, NEGA-
TIVE MaN; RiTA FARR, ELASTI-GIRL; AND CLIFF STEELE,
ROBOTMAN—WEREN'T REALLY SUPER-HEROES, DESPITE THEIR
NAMES AND THE WAY THEY LOOKED. PART OF THE FUNCTION
OF A SUPER-HERO IS TO GIVE US A REFUGE FROM OUR NOR-
MALCY, AN IDENTIFICATION WITH SOMETHING WONDERFUL, A
SECRET AIRBORNE HEADQUARTERS FROM WHICH WE CAN LOOK
DOWN AT OUR FRIENDS, FAMILIES AND AUTHORITY FIGURES—
ESPECIALLY AUTHORITY FIGURES—AND FEEL PITY FOR THEIR
TRAGIC LACK OF SPECIAL GIFTS.

DISGUISED AS A REGULAR COMIC BOOK, THE DOOM PATROL
SUBVERTED THIS DRIVE. COMPARED TO THE OMNIPLEGIC
CLIFF AND THE INFECTED LARRY, NORMAL PEOPLE WERE TO
BE ENVIED, NOT PITIED. IN A SIMILAR WAY, A NINE-
YEAR-OLD WHO WINDMILLS HIS ARM IN THE DIRECTION OF
AN OLD ELM TREE ON A BUSY CITY STREETCORNER IN BROAD
DAYLIGHT MIGHT SECRETLY ENVY NORMAL PEOPLE AS THEY
PUZZLE AT HIM FROM THEIR VALIANTS AND CORVAIRS,
MAYBE YOU HAVE FELT THIS ENVY, TO0O.

S0 IF THE DOOM PATROL AREN'T SUPER-HEROES,

I GUESS THEY'RE PEOPLE, JUST LIKE YOU AND ME, OR AT
LEAST LIKE ME. THEY DON'T LOOK LIKE ANYTHING THAT
CAN EXIST, BUT MAYBE THE FEELINGS THAT COME WITH THE



FULL-BODY BANDAGES AND THE STEAMSHOVEL JAW AND THE
ANKLES LIKE SEQUOIA TRUNKS ARE AS GENUINE AS THE
LAST TIME YOU COMPARED YOURSELF TO A STRANGER AND
CAME UP SHORT. MAYBE THE UNTROUBLED NORMALCY WE PRO-
JECT ONTO OTHERS IS WHAT'S SO PREPOSTEROUS. MAYBE
THE DooM PATROL MAKE PERFECT SENSE,

MIND YOU, I'M NOT CLAIMING TO HAVE DEVELOPED THIS
ANALYSIS 29 YEARS AGO WHILE AMPUTATING THE PET PARA-
KEET'S WINGS FOR MY HOMEMADE HAWKMAN HELMETL: ALL I
REALLY KNEW THEN WAS THAT THE DP WERE GROSS AND MADE
ME FEEL WEIRD, AND THAT I WENT OUT OF MY WAY TO BUY
EVERY ISSUE.

IT'S ALMOST THIRTY YEARS LATER, AND GRANT MORRISON
AND RICHARD CASE HAVE GIVEN US A NEW DOOM PATROL
(WHOSE STORY BEGINS IN THIS VOLUME) AND INTERESTED
READERS HAVE AN OPPORTUNITY TO FEEL GROSS AND WEIRD
ALL OVER AGAIN. LIKE THE ORIGINAL VERSION, GRANT AND
RICHARD'S DoOM PATROL SORT OF RESEMBLE OTHER ACTION
HEROES ON THE SURFACE, BUT FALL PATHETICALLY OUT OF
STEP ONCE THE CHASE MUSIC STARTS. CRIME-FIGHTERS WHO
FLY, SHRINK AND STRETCH ONCE AGAIN SEEM ORDINARY BY
COMPARISON, AND ORDINARY PEOPLE LUCKY. THEIR FIRST
FULL STORYLINE, “CRAWLING FROM THE WRECKAGE,"” BEGINS
IN ONE HOSPITAL AND CUTS ABRUPTLY TO ANOTHER, RACK-
ING UP INFIRMITIES IN THE FIRST FEW PAGES LIKE MOST
COMIC BOOKS GO THROUGH SUPER-POWERS.

IN THE PLACE OF RITA, WHO COULD PASS FOR REGULAR
FOLKS, AND WHOSE POWER WAS NEVER ALL THAT HORRIBLE.
THERE'S KAY CHALLIS, THE UNFORGETTABLE CRAZY JANE,
WHOSE PARANORMAL “GIFTS” ARE LIMITED ONLY BY THE
NUMBER OF PERSONALITIES SERVING TIME INSIDE HER
HEAD. AS HER STORY OPENS, THERE ARE 64 IN ATTENDANCE.

»
1JUST KIDDING, BIRD-LOVERS.



LARRY TRAINOR AND THE SUPER-PARASITE ARE STILL
TOGETHER, JOINED BY THE UNWILLING DR. ELEANOR POOLE
TO FORM REBIS, THE RADIOACTIVE HERMAPHRODITE WHO
JUST DOESN'T SOUND LIKE LARRY ANYMORE. THAT BOTHERS
OUR OLD FRIEND CLIFF; HE'S STILL THE SAME, BUT WHEN
YOU START OUT AS A LEAKY GREY SPONGE IN A PROSTHETIC
BODY THERE'S NOT MUCH ROOM TO DETERIORATE.

ALSO ALONG FOR THE PLUNGE ARE NILES CAULDER, THE
DIFFICULT GENIUS WHO FOUNDED THE DooMm PATROL: RHEA
JONES, A COMATOSE GIRL WHO SEEMS TO BE SLEEPING HER WAY
TOWARD A FRIGHTENING DESTINY; AND THE LOVABLE DOROTHY
SPINNER, AN APE-FACED ADOLESCENT WHOSE INNER LIFE CAN
MANIFEST ITSELF FOR ALL TO SEE, A “GIFT” THAT WOULD
HAVE MOST TEENAGERS CLAWING THE ASYLUM GATE FOR ENTRY.

THE ONLY MEMBER WITH WHAT I WOULD CALL HEALTHY,

AVERAGE SUPER-POWERS—JOSHUA CLAY,
A PHYSICIAN WHO CAN FLY AND SHOOT SOME KIND OF RAY-
BLASTS FROM HIS FISTS—IS TOO FREAKED OUT BY ALL OF
THIS TO LET HIMSELF USE THEM. HE'D RATHER STAND BY
FOR THE INEVITABLE MEDICAL EMERGENCIES AND PERFORM
ROUTINE TASKS FOR THE CHIEF IN THE MEANTIME.

AS TEDIOQUS AS THAT SOUNDS, WE CAN'T BLAME JOSH FOR
TRADING HIS TIGHTS FOR AN APRON WHEN WE CONSIDER THE
OPPOSITION. THE DOOM PATROL HAS NEVER BEEN LUCKY
ENOUGH TO FACE MERE JEWEL THIEVES WHO DRESS LIKE
PLAYING CARDS, OR MASKED KIDNAPPERS WHO MESSENGER
EASY CLUES TO THEIR WHEREABOUTS TO THE COMMISSION-
ER'S OFFICE. THEIR ROGUES GALLERY IS MORE LIKELY TO
INCLUDE THE IMAGINARY WORLD THAT THREATENS TO BECOME
REAL, SUPPLANTING OUR OWN REALITY; THE UNATTENDED
MACHINE THAT COULD MAKE DREAMS COME TRUE; THE BLOOD-
THIRSTY OMNIPOTENT WHO CLAIMS TO BE GOD, AND WHO'S



TO SAY FOR SURE HE'S LYING?

FOR ALL OF THESE DANGEROUS ENCOUNTERS, FOR ALL OF
OUR HEROES' DISORDERS AND INFIRMITIES, FOR ALL OF
THEIR FEAR AND HEARTBREAK, ONE OF THE BEST FEATURES
OF GRANT'S DOOM PATROL SCRIPTS IS WHAT'S MISSING
FROM THEM. ANOTHER WRITER WORKING WITH THE SAME
INGREDIENTS MIGHT HAVE INFLATED THE STORIES WITH THE
FAMILIAR GRIM-AND-GRITTY SOLEMNITY OF THE DARK
KNIGHT/WATCHMEN 1MITATORS., DON’T BOTHER LOOKING FOR
THE (YAWN) CLIPPED, FIRST-PERSON ANGST, THE (GROAN)
BALLETIC VIOLENCE, THE (SOB) DEAD SIDEKICKS, THE
(AH-CH000!) ANGUISHED RESIGNATION THAT WORKED SO
WELL IN THOSE PROJECTS AND HAS SELDOM DONE THE JOB
SINCE, GRANT IS TOO PLAYFUL AND HARD-WORKING A WRITER
FOR ANY OF THIS: IN ITS PLACE, YOU'LL FIND PLEASURE
IN THE STRANGE WORKINGS OF HIS UNIVERSE, A FONDNESS
FOR ITS INHABITANTS, AND A STRAIGHTFORWARD PRESENTA-
TION RARE IN COMICS TODAY.

A LARGE SHARE OF THE CREDIT FOR THAT PRESENTATION
MUST GO TO RICHARD CASE’'S STYLE AND STORYTELLING.
NATCHING HIM GROW FROM THE RAW BUT CONFIDENT TALENT
SEEN HERE TO THE INSPIRED PRACTITIONER OF THE
CURRENT RUN HAS BEEN ONE OF DOOM PATROL'S MOST SAT-
ISFYING REWARDS.

THE RESULT OF RICHARD AND GRANT'S HARD WORK IS ONE
OF MY FAVORITE COMICS EVER. A COUPLE OF YEARS AFTER
THESE STORIES WERE FIRST PUBLISHED, I HAD THE GOOD
FORTUNE TO BECOME EDITOR OF THE REGULAR MONTHLY TITLE.
NO MATTER WHAT HAPPENS, I INTEND TO HANG ONTO DOOM
PATROL UNTIL THEY PRY IT FROM MY COLD, DEAD FINGERS.

BuT ENOUGH ABOUT ME: LET'S READ DOOM PATROL,
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COME ONNOW, RISE TWE” Cc AN SHOVE
AND SHINE!T'VE
BROUGHT YyOU A

Fee‘;s:qyarmeur

OREAMING ABOUT

OUR ACCIOENT

AGAIN, ARE
WE?

COESN!'T

NOW WHERE
ARE WE GO ING
TO PUT (T2

GANHEN N
WE REFUSE
TO TAKE OUR
‘ MEDICATION.
v NS

YOUNE GOTA REAL
BAD ATT(TUDE PROB-
LEM; MISTER. T'LL
TELL YOU THAT

FOR NOTHING.

(T WHERE THE SUN |37
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ALAMANCE
MEMORIAL
HOSPITAL

- ..OF COURSE . &
/ ...‘ZESA‘I‘H'-S Y WELL, YOE'R
15 ELEANOR
POOLE . \NELL,IE et Al

PRECEDES Yyou
NOU LIKE.. THE A I'M AFRA
ELEANOR P28 YEAq T
POOLE. 2 s

LARRY s T \rms
ANN WAY Vi { [ 4 '
WH’}E\T CAN T IRAINOR. } 42 i
DO FOR :
Jyou=z

> AT
TALKING TO ¥

NOUu, TOO..,

SURE,

RIGHT,

WELL, You'LL

BE GLAD TO

KNOW THAT HE'S

[N GREAT SHAPE AND

*| WE HOPE TO SEND HIM
HOME [N THE NEXT DAY .

OR TWO.THAT'S RIGHT., &




TWO CALLS COVERED EVERYTHING,
I THINK, LARRY'S FINE, RHEA STILL
HASN'T COME OUT OF HER COMA,

AND T HAUE AN APPOINTMENT

WITH MY PHYSIO -
THERLAPIST ON
FRIDAY,

HAVE you
CONS IDERED
MY OFFER

I REALLY TUST NI
DROPPED BY TO
SEE HOW EVERN-
ONE WAS, You
KNOW?

I CON'T
THINK SO,
CAULDER,

= THAT's NOT

WHY T'M
HERE.




§Q YOU WON'T ¥

JOIN MY NEW DOOM |

PATROL, |5 THAT J
WHAT YOU'RE

ARANL'S
DEAD,SCOTT'S
DEAD: RHEA'S N
A COMA LARRN'S
HOSPITALIZED,VAL'S

RESIGNED, AND
NO ONE'S EVEN
MENT/IONED

CLIFF,,

LOO¥, THE cOOM
PATROL'S DEAOD,
CAULDER, WHY NOT
LET IT REST IN
PEACE THIS
TIME?

CLIFF
S IGNED
HIMSELF

HOSPITAL.
HE FELT HE
NEEDED

JEEZ, BUT

YOU'RE AN
ICEMAN,

CAULDER,

0 50 T e e

AND AS FOR ME, T'M
FIMISHED WITH ALL
. THIS, REALLY.

_— FUNNY
| ANYMORE,

1 SHOULON!'T WORRY.

TE ASKED A GOOD
FRIEND TO PAY ]
HiIM A NISIT,

AND T'M
SURE (T WON'T
BE LONG BEFORE
ROBOTMAN |5
BACK WITH UsS
AGAIN,

WHY
THANK YOU,
JOSHUA. AND
PLEASE..,




A= 1K I IS HICKEN THAT LANS
AN EGG WITH THE FACE OF
CHRIST IMPRINTED ON
THE SHELL,INHUMAN VO |CES

NOT REALLY.
T CAN (::Ef\l‘ THAT

KIND OF STUFF FROM

THE MNATIONAL
ENQUIRER:

WHISPERING THEOUGH THE

STATIC ON AN EMPTY
RAD IO WAVEBAND.

AND T DON'T
SEE WHAT IT HAS
TO 0O WITH THE §

DOOM PATROL.

AND DON'T TELL
ME—WHETHER T
LIKE IT OR NOT, IT'M
PART OF THEBIG
PLAN, RIGHT?

T HAVE PLANS,
JOSHUA ,ALL THE
TIME I'VE BEEN
AWAY, I'NE BEEN
STUDYING REPORTS,
FILING INFORMA-




MR.
STEELE?

MR. STEELE,

NOU HAVE A

‘fISITOR HERE
1O SEE

CLIFF?

I MADE THE
METAL MEN,
CLIFF,

I MADE




T T KNEW T
RECOGMNIZED
1 THAT ﬁATROMlZlNG:

THERE'S T
NO NEE® | WHEN I HEARD YOU'D

o
COME N HERE, I ... WELL
FOR GoAT! T YNDERSTANG WHAT
: YOU'RE GOING THROUGH,
I'VE GEEN THERE.

YOU'RE A AND IF T
GOOPD GUY;, / coyuLo,; I'c
poc. sFPEWn
IN YOUrR

YOUu'rRe

SENS |TIVE &S
AND CARING AND |
COMPASSIONATE, 4




S0. ALL
SET TO GO HOME
TOMORROW,

TOMORROW? AND SAME AS 7 LisTeN, T
NOU STILL HAVE ; 1
56 1o AL THE @ Eise, ONE " wHat evervoNe's | L T AM! A o2 58oter
ATTENTION. LAglgv No™ At Ne e S P A\ THAN vou
eoizhesd) APART FROM \
S0 GlNE ¥ THAT, YOU'RE /|
IT TO ME -~ ’
s*reAtc—.HT. /

HOW LONG‘, N\ 11 ' y
HAVE T GOT? . : ) . e [ BONFRIEND
AND REMEMBER, l | ! | HEARS YOU TALK-
THAT BELL BESIDE =) i I\ NG LIKE THAT,
THE BED's ONLY FOR 32
EMER@EHCIE‘S‘;

THING
UOCTO.‘R.

LAARREEE




/ 1anTie Q
SPIRITINTHE
BOTTLETHE

WISIBLEFIRE
THATWORKES M
SECRETTHERE
TISTICKAMONG

OPENTHE
WINDOWL AR
LETMEIN




HOW THE HOW CANYOLU KNOW WHAT 1T's
JNHY D'You =s HELL CAN LIKE TO HAVE YOUR BRAIN TRANS-
veep FOLLmee e you "“ou PLANTED INTO A METAL BODY? [T'S 4
ME ABOUT e OURSELE B NOW WHAT LIFE IMPRISONMENT!
MA(:]NL!S”" o H ] |-|.-15 L““E"f?
. CLIFF £ .

B ELIEVE

ME, I KNO

WHAT 1T'S
LIKE...

CANNOU
IMAGINE

1 HOW cRUDE

i ROBOT SEMSES
ARE, COMPARED
TO HUMAN ONES, " Nou KMO'N.-THE“{ SAN THAT
HUHZ ALL T HANE AM Es FEEL PHANTOM
ARE MEMORIES , F'Alu-s WHEE’E THEIR LIMBS
OF THE WAN A1) USED TO BE, WELL, I'M A
THINGS USED ) TDTA{. AMPU- @ TEE,

TASTE.,

i
o o

- |

KL
o

L

L]

I'M HAUNTED
BY THE GHOST OF
MY ENTIRE B0DY!
I GET 4EA DAC'HE <.
YOU KNOW, A
WANT 70O CI?A? u
TIL T REALIZE T
CON'T HAUE

ANY

THE DOOM PATROL?
DON'T TALK TO Mt—.f:. IT.

=
NOMITS OUT THE

IT KILLED
RITA AND
ARANI AND

SCOT 7




\STEN, CLIFF, YOU'E
T TO PULL YOURSELF
TOGETHER. THERE
ARE ODRUGS ... ANTI-
DEPRESSANTS ...

1 CAN'T STAND

BY ANC WATCH

Nou oEsTROY
YOURSELF!

NOTHING!

N T caN'T FEEL
L ANNTHING (!




HAPSTHAD
NOTHINGTO Q IVELWEDA

INEEDTHE

WOMANHERE 4

YOURENOTSO N
f CLENERLARRY
{ YOUTHINKIZM UNA
WAREYOUPRESSED
X THEA A :

BUT YOU'NE
NE\I'ER SPOKEN T
BEFORE, I DON'T/

s UNDERSTAND..

{i1dd 3B FR

] HOUKNOW
LARRNTHE

UNIONTHE /

FUsION

7/ \TSNECES
{ SARNFORMY

PURPOSE _

PURPOSE?
WHAT
PURPOSE?

THEALCHEMICAL
MARRIAGE




W ©H NO, PLEASE..,
. CON'T DO THIS
g TO ME..,

2 - o |
N 4 :
N7

" TAKEMY
HANDLARRY A

LARRN?

LARREY,

WHAT'S HAP-
PENING™T 4

==
ARE
you /A =
THERE 3
-

- = YN
o =AW Y\

{\ HELLODOCTORPOOLE [

4 A

N WEVEBEEN frew
il WATTINGFOR

v\ TAKEMVHAND g







DONITYOU
HAlE A

BUSINESS TO
RUN OR SOME-
THING, MAGNUS?

/ «Jesus bids
us shine witha

pure clear light
A\ 1Tke a 1ttle..

wp.eandle..

I CAN'T
STAND (T IN
HERE,

Aw, c'morn,
RALPH ! You
CUT gour-

selt 3937

Cmon, you
can't sit

don't under-

stand. No,you
don'+. No

. one bit

It's the
ScTssormen,
se?? Theyre
here. They come [

+hrough
wWindows in

the aic

=7 4Yezhb sure
{ +hing, Ralph.

2 Gimme &
D\ break, huh?

7y Right X
here in the [
=\ hospital.

GODDAMNIT,
CLIFF! I REFUSE
TO LET YOUu GO

UNDER L IKE

>TH|S!
HIS WORLD, IT

CAN'T AFFORD TO
LOSE ENEN ONE
GOOD PERSON,
YOU KNOW,

YOU'RE FREE TO
LEAVE WHENEVER
You...

NO, T MEAN
N HERE, IN
THIS BODY,

a Ttwin who
. Kn%w nothing
about sin.w

I'M SICKOE
THIS SELF-
INDULGENT CRAP,
DAMNIT ! THERE
ARE PEQPLE
WI(TH WORSE
PROBLEMS THAN
SYOUrRS /!




LISTEM ...
WHAT 15
\ THIS™?

SHE WAS
ABUSED BY HER
FATHER \WHEN
SHE WAS A CHILD..
AVERY BADLY ABUSED.

You WANT 1O
TALK ABouTt
PROBLEMS,
CLIFF?

HER EXPERIENCES
RESULTED IN WHAT
PSHCHIATRISTS CALL
D/SS ATION.
BASICALLY, THAT MEANS
SHE DEVELOPED MUL-
TIPLE PERSONALITIES
TO COPE WITH THE
TRAUMA.,

HER THERAPISTS TELLS
ME THAT SO FAR THEN'WE
IDENTIFIED S/XTY-FOUR
SEPARATE PERSONALITIES,
EACH WI(TH TS OWN NAME

AND FUNCTION.

HELLO , ey
FOLLOWING KAY. , ]
THE EF-

| FECTS OF i
7\ THE'GENE
BOMB /.., 4

wEACH
WITH
ITS OWM
DISTINCT
META-
HUMAN




F
THE MOMENTOF HER \WOMAN,
DEATH, POSSESSED BY MANA
MATTRESSE ERZULIE,

SHE WAS
ONLY FORTY-
THREE WHEN
SHE DIED.

IT's MOV/ING ! THE
THING!'S AL/IVES

ABLE TO DO THIS
SINCE THE
IMVASION,

I

I\E GOT A
BUSINESS
TO FUN,
 REMEMBER?
ast {5

| SEE yoUu,
\ CLIFF.

YOU HAVE EYPERIENCE
WITH THE DIFFICULTIE S OF
COMING TO TERMS W(TH
UNWANTED SUPER- POWERS,
DON'T NOU, CLIFF?

HEY! WHERE
o /'YOU THINK
YOU'RE GOING™?

N R Ty

=

TALK TS,

[ KA coulp Use'
% X SOM

EONE TO




Wil _IT\E TRIEDY  BUT WHAT
TO BE LIKE  HAPPENS WHEN
THEM,; T NYou JUsST cAN'T
A\ REALL BE STRONG ANY-
AIE. 4 MORE7? WHAT
4\ HAPPENS IF
'RE
\{ou‘ﬁ:?

= eAINTING'S T3y
EU/NED.
GON




ZHE MUST'VE BEEN DOIN

EIGHTY AT LEAST, RIGHT

THROUGH THE RED

LIGHT AND (NTO THE
GREYHOLIND,

‘GUY WAS A HUMAN TORCH , YoUu
KNOW?T LITERALLY, HIS HAIR .
EVERYNTHING .. BUT HE KEPT O

A
WALKING, REAL SLOW, LIKE INA

BAD DREAM.

—_—

Y., 5o ANYWAY, WE D PULLED

1 THIS GUY OER TO CHECK HIi5

ZFEFORE HE DIED:

LICENSE WHEN THE NEXT THING [
15, THIS CHEVY COMES SCREELH-
1AiG AROUND THE INTER-

SECTION M

S| tsvx YEARS T VEBEEN |
| DO/N! THIS 08, MAN, /
| AND I CON'T THINK T'VE
| EVER SEEMN ANYTHING
LIKE WTHAT HAPPENED.

HE SAID SOMETHING [

WEIRD: T I GOT
IT WRITTEN DOWN
RIGHT HERE.




AND THIS

I'M NOT ASHAMED NOU EVER
oI o
THERE ON THE ; NN |

-5 ICEWALK,

GOU ALONE
KNOWS WHAT
THE THING'S

MADE OF,

BLACK PAGES,

; e I DON'T KNOW WHY T EMER
HELP's BEEN = GOT INTO INTELLIGEMNCE, THIS
i\ APPRECIATED, AL "WMAMN IN BLACK" STUFF!s
\ OFFICEFR, - ! REALLY c:-,E‘LTme ME
; — — vle) ;

HOW o 'YOou/

MANAGE TO

KEEP UP THE
ACT,

AND HE CALLS ¥
NILES .
cAULDER.

—

LH: BIGHT, IT'S OUT OF OUR ' L

SO, UH . WHAT | HANDS ., ALL WE HAVE | ) KT C

HAPPENS TO | TO DO |5 CALL THE L | ﬁ-;-_lé{ﬁigj-.;_@ i
THE BOOK COMPANN. THE (=G UDIIE I?J

NOW™? COMPANY cALLS AN o == i

. THE PEMTAGOMN. THE L4 A5 LN S VYED

PENTAGON CALLs A B EZOi WUins @)

THE PRESIDENT, /A

|
L
]

,
I
|
=

i
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“IT BEGINS TO RAIN FISH.”
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- TO THE DUMP, LOO

FATHER Mc GARRY HAS

LONG f?ftVCE CEAng (=) GOD AMONG THE PEER!S,

BELIEVE /N MIFACLES, FATURDAEA&’EALWA!:-S'
THE LONGEST DAYS AND,
N THE WINTER, CHILLY.
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e NOU -;m
THIS A
A HAPSEMED LAsT

MEMORIAL
HOSPITAL

THAT!S THE TWO ORCERLIES W "CREATLURE!? =
RIGHT, | \WHO FOLND THE T THOUGHT WE Were | T MAY HAVE BEEN 'Y YOU SN IT XeZ7
CREATURE ARE BEING TALKING A%QUT LAST NIGHT: MK. MALE AND —
TREATED FOR MINOR A £ARRY TRAINOR | i3], 'Bur /s Lol
CERTAINLY NOT PHNS (CAL
LARRY TRAINOR A CHARACTER-
NOW, sTles 2

’- -

~v il T >

b

THAT'S T
ELACTLN NES.

SEE FOR
YOURSELF.

WE THINK.. WE YOU'LL SEE THAT (TS
BELIEVE THAT THE Also EMITTING SOME
CF.’EA'IURE”? SOME KIND OF FEAD%?N.WE !

Klrdo oF A HAD TO USE
MATION OF MR BANDAGES TO ..
TRAINOR AND
DOCTOR ELEANOR

POOLE.

WeLL
ANYWAY...
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Pl /N GREENOCK. ¥

i

W THE conNFessonNAL |
W/ILL SMELL OF
/ CAMP RAINCOATS
| AND WET HAIR AND
WPl THE PRIEST'S
Y AFTERSHAVE,

WO “FATHER, IT HAS BEEA
o= A N AT | ol THREE WEEKS s/NCE
A s A=l MY LAST CONFESS |ON
V70 S ey AND |7 WAS JAMIE :
------ = BELSHAW THAT GAVE
ARl AR Me 7HE orReTY BooKs BB
AND T oNLY LooKED ™ Fi
2] AT THEM A FEW TIMES
i AND..

/ =/ = . i '
. p LS <o [ L SOMETHING |
; - == = ﬁ‘ ,%‘; TS MOVES /N THE |
=5 a Hy e = e "‘.-. o= L L & 25 WARD@BE. |
e fiss * i - L . '
/ < o ﬁ —, P= 3 £ :
i W ~/esH-coLORED,
- | HANG ING TACKETS SEETHING, PANTING.
| TOSTLE FURTIVELY o
FOR SPACE, — —
- : I‘ .-.I:-:' I .II. .'
DIRT PAGES CHAFE
- BOOKS, = Aca/NsT FINGER-

| MARKED PAGES.

FTHA{ EN A \\
| THREE WEEKS. [N

\\ AN
RN



STUART 7
I'M PHONIN'
DOWN THE

CHINESE

FOR THE
NER
S
|

=

—

HERE /5
Ira TIME, ?“\ N
ERELZIN

NO SON NOW
BUut A STENCIL
SHAPE IN THE




NOT LARRY
NOR NET
ELEANOR ..,

y Tan

() LY,
\‘\\\‘ iy,
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A

CAN you
TELL US|
LARRNT

>
AN YOU

c N
TELL US WHAT
HAPPENED?
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YOU'RE MAKING
KESS, CLIFF.
THERE'S NO

=

T WHAT 0O YOu <
_ LA WanT, Macaws, - O
e A MEDAL? ; =
(| = 1'M noT H““w‘\i-:i i
|| 7 TRYiING TO TAKE s
| ANY CREDI(T FOR B
| NOUR |IMPROVEMENT, — %
-l ITH"I_{riKﬁotha = S0 — | =
THAT YOUR- a
= SELF "..H\‘“*\\u A il &
(N ~ _“-‘:‘
e e
(o @ .
- “-‘"“\\_‘\\n

1'M TOLD YOU'NE
BEEN SPENDING
A LOT OF TIME

WITH cRAZY JANE.

HER THERAPIST SAYS
NYOUR HELP'S BEEN
INVALLABLE.

Y WHAT oo
“YOou MAKE oOF
HER ? JANE,

I MEAM,
R |
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I DON'T KNOW. oy
I'D NEVER BVEN -
) HEARCD oF A oo

MULTIPLE PERSONALITY /4
CASE LIKE HERS
BEFORE.

SOMETIMES 3
SHE CAN BE sI¥ = ;
OR SEVEN DIF-
FEEENT 7
PEOPLE ) oy
IN ONE =8

CON- =
NERSA-

TION,

fff.{? | g

I'M JUST TENING TO
HELP HER ORGANIZE
HERSELFE AND START
CATALOGUING
THE NEW
SUPER-
POWERS
<SHE'S BEEN
SADDLED S
WITH,

‘“ ;
V} @.f;’
&

—

. KEEPS
1] ME OFF
i THE STREETS:

You KNoW™=

-~
LISTEN, CLIEFE..,

OMNE LAST
THING...

YEAH, T
KNOW,

a‘-,./';



KIND OF TOOK WwESPECIALLY SO AH i
TO HEART WHEN WHEN YOou THINK I'M GOING TO

ou cOMPLAINED OF THE WAY BU(LD YOU A
ABOUT THE CNBERNETICS ANEW BODY.
@UCITY OF l TECHNOLOGY HAS
OUR ROBOT A\ /MPROVED
/== RECENTLY.

7 you

PRIVER 8.
WE HAVEN'T
MET NET.




IT's NOT EASY
KEEPING TRACK
OF ALL YOUR
PERSONALITIES.

WE'RE NOT
PERSONALITIES,
WE'RE PERSONS. L

you'ee
ovVEE-
SIMPLIFY-
ING, BUT

ANYWAY, SOME OF
THE OTHERS HANE
ASKED ME TO TELL

THE TRAIN
OF THOUGHT,

T MONITOR THE &
STATIONS OF THE [F=Ui8
LUNDER - b

GROUNC

WHERE You
ALL LIVE,
RIGHT 2. IN
JANE'S HEAD..
THE UNDEE-
GROUND.

NES, THAT'S
ABOUT
RIGHT.

YOUu THAT... WELL,

SANS YOUR
VOICE IS
LIKE AN OLD
BLACK TELE-
PHONE AND
SLACK
ANNIS TOLD
ME To TELL you
THAT YOU'RE
THE FIRST MAN
SHE HASN'T
WANTED TO
CASTRATE.

TELL HER
SHE'D BE
TOO LATE
ANYWAN.

OH, AND BABY DOLL
LIKES YOUR NAME: SHE
CALLS YOUVSHELTERING
CLIFF/NOW, SHE's

| ALWANS BEEN REALLY

| EMBARRASS NG L IKE

THAT.
Z THINK
YOU'RE OKAY,
ToO.
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G NOT WHEN you
“ JUST FIND

<SOME TIMES IT MAKES S RNOWS T,
Jou WANT 7O BE Sick N 2 <Howe TH
TJUST TO LOOK AT IT. sl
- N ‘ AN UrgAN
: N CATECHISH
<o) N / 3 N N
- /

e U
RT;
/1 —=——

#2 4l
7 WAY (T MOVES
WITHOUT MOVING . THE
WAY IT FOLDS AND
LNFOLeS AN EN-
FOLDS.

mmEE @'
TANGERS, P L’
FRANKLIN,

cANAL. /
HOLS TON.

CHRIS TOPHER.

L
'Il FOURTEENTH, Lo




A EvEryTHING

| 5 MAPE OF
P SONE,

SHAPOWS sHIET
ON THE BOMNE
PLATFORM,

A BN e

-
FLEW oPEMN |
—“ﬁu HE E’AN







- BLOOD
!/ OF THE LAMB
BLOOD OF THE
LAMB BLooD

WAE:}IEC?

Yyou !




HERE
BE NO
DRAGONET,

THIROLY
Gx V f\f




§
OCTOR. jammilii=—=

I'MA

e DOING TO MY
1 MY HANDS? THEY'RE |,
L\ TOUCHING MY

DOCTOR I'M
A DOCTOR




) THEYRE
CUTTING |

N oFF myY

D THUMBS! 4

b
- el

HIS EECETE W
TRADITION \\ PALING, )7
BECOMES 77
AWAITING

I TELEPORTED '\
us out. My

MAME?\"S FLIT

THERE !
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IN KYOTO, FOUR STAINLES'S

N ST TTCART:
ALl THE CLOCKS STEEL PYRAMIDS ARE FOLND
CLIIME FIETEEN, BOTATING FIVE FEET ABOVE
G ROLUND.
e & T
= T, ) I T
S 0
R A

IN LONODON, MADAME
TLUsS AUD's WA X FIGLIKE OF
TJTOHN LENNON BEGINS TO
BLEED FROM BULLET

IN REYKTAVIK, THREE

sHADOWS cOME TO LIFE
AND MURDER THEIR
OWMNERS.

N TJOHANNESELUR G, 7./
A LITTLE GIRL NAMED J) &

HARRIET INEXPLICABLY [iU &7
CATCHES FIRE, W

“ "”] KD 4

WOUNEC sTIGMATA.
T R T T

R
| IR

N FPOME, N
LENINGRAD,
IN CAR W IAS

o B
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EDITOR

-osorr GReslBersc i
TMIARE,

A5 ZITY WAS

COLORIST

—L

Larel Vozzo
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AT FIRST, EVERYTHING
WAS DEADP QUIET: LIKE
A GRAVEYARD.

YAND THEN I HEARD
WHISPERING. "

DEFEATING
BREADFRUIT I
ADUMBRATE,

CRASHLAND,
FOR AWNAED
PRIMATE.

‘T WAS BEGINNING

TO WONDPER HOW

MUCH LONGER WE

coULD EXPECT TO
BE LUCK Y,




WIT TOOK US AN HOUR | EEIRS
AND A HALF 1O FIND =1
LNION sTATION." H7l

WELCOME

TO DOOM
PATKOL HEAD - =
QUARTERS,

— N -

1 . -
=l
e e —

AH:, T SHOULD
HAVE GUESSED
THEFE'D BE
NO ONE

I sSAlD
IT MYSELF,

CAN SEE_ ¥
WE ALWANS
TRN TO MAKE

JISITORS

FEEL AT

KNOW WHAT
W

I S
EXNPECTING,
MANBE




RHODE
ISLAND?

| "anp 7HEN
OLUR LUCK
RAN ouT."

= vy
WE WERE LIP THE CREEIK
THIS TIME, THAT WAS FOR
SURE. AND YOU KNOW IR
ME; TM NOT A SOPH/ST/-

CATED KIND OF GLY,"

T COULON!T THINK
OF ONE CLEVER
WAY TO STOP THIS
GUY, SO T JUST -
TRUSTED 7O MINC- F - =2
LESS VIOLEACE.! | —f




B "AND T FLATTENED
HE LalY BASTARC."

YWE MADE FOR THE
SUG-BASEMENT,

cLiFe!
ANOTHER
SCISSOR-
MANT




JusT
GNE ME A
SECOND/

A
VAND THEN
SOMETHING
WEIRFZ=
HAPFENEDY

Bl T WAS THE FiST 7T/H1E
Y I sEEVONE OF JANE'S
PERSOVALITIES ACTUALLY
PHYSICALLY TRANSFORM
HER BOpY.

..n-.lat?ﬂ_’ﬁ‘%}_\

NI TELLING YOU, IT
WAS THE sCARIEST
THING T'C SEEN

ALL NIGHT,

VAND I GUESS THE
SCISSORMAN THOUGHT —
SO, TOO. 3
o W

e

VSHE TOOK | <
HiM APART.




VAL, T CANREMEMBER
THINKING 15 'NO BLO0OL2.
THERE'S MO BLOOD.'

\

NAND THEMN (T
WAas ALL oVER.,

1 /7 700K
SECONDS !

SCARLET
RIBBONS -

NOW,
COME

REALLY
S TIME
WE WERE
ouT oF
HERE.

N EMPTY

CLOTHES/




“WE HAULED
OURSELVES UFP
INTO THAT JET
LIKE OUR TAlLs
WERE oM FIRE."

REMEMBER HOW
TO FLY THIS




e e i R 7 e \mx‘::\
YAND SUDOENLY, > N THEN JANE \

I wWAs PUSHED
RIGHT GACK IN
MY SEAT AS THEL
TJETS KICKED
/NTD LIFE,

S'UPPOSED TO OPEN =
AUTOMATICALLY L




S A
NICE PLACE.
VERY
MODEST.

OF AMER/ICA, THE
GOVERNMENT WANTED TO
USE T TO STORE
NUCLEAR WASTE, BUT
I PERSUADED THEM
TO GIE IT TO
Me.

AND rHAT's T
LUNTIL W
AF?E'NEO
HERE.

[

ANYWAY, THAT'S NOW, HOW oo WE

PROPOSE TO

DEAL WITH THE

CURRENT ’
CRISIS?

BESIDE THE POINT. | /
IT'S GOOD TO HANE
yOou BACK,
CLIFF

IE WE HAD ANY
SENSE, WE'D

CALL
SUPERMAN.

W

i -3uPERMAN WeE HAVE

WE DON'T NEEC 7 ]

A MAJOR cLUE N THE C'E0 IN
| GeAcKk Book AT SLAMSS.
'\ WAS PASSED ON TO THAT
ME BY THE BOOK
INTELL IGENCE g
SERNICES.

y I'e

7 }:._ FINISHED,
THE LAST
WORD HE
EAID WAS

NOW, (& YOUR %Nssn i

FRIEND IS AS GOOD
AS YOU SAY SHE (S,
WE MAY BE ABLE TO

START DECIPHERING

THE BOOK ONER THE /
NEXT T\Nﬁm\f FoUR




THEY PROPOSE
TO FILL THE BOOK
WITH PARASITE
1CEA<S WHICH WILL
ENTER HUMAM
CONSCIOUSNESS

MAMA

152 / PENTECOST N
AUSHEDS [ TRANSLATED

\T. SHE'S
PRETTY GOoOD
AT THAT KIND OF
STUFF--CODES,
CROSSWORD
PUZZLES...

OH, WELL,
THAT
EYPLAINS
EVERY-
THING !

OKAY, THESE
PHILOSOPHERS
DECIDE TO INVENT
AWORLD-CITY
CALLED ORQWITH
THAT EXISTS ON A
PLANE OF REALITY
WHICH WNTER-
SECTS OUR
OWN,

THEY WANT TO CREATE
AN ALTERNATINE TO THE
MATERIALISTIC WORLD
WE LINE IN, SO THEY
OUTLINE THE ENTIRE

HISTORY AND GEOGRAPHY

\ OF ORQWITH IN A BOOK,
\ A SLACK BOOK.

BUT (T'S IT's BEEN
TOTALLY WRITTEN USING
BLACK. A TACTILE
WHAT (5 ALPHABET-- A
THERE BIT LIKE
BrRAILLE.

TO
READ?

IT'S ACODE
SNSTEM BASED ON
THE FEIGENBAUM
SEQUENCE OF
IMAGINARY NLIMBERS.

T THINK
WE MAY
HAUE TO MOVE
QUICKLY,

WELL , THE WHOLE
BOOK IS AKIND
OFMETAF/CTION,
A SELF-REFERRING
TEXT. BASICALLY | \T
TELLS THE s TORY
OF A GROUP OF
PHILOSOPHERS WHO
DECIDE TO CREATE
A BOOK \WHICH
WILL RADICALLY
ALTER HUMAN
THOUGHT,

WHAT'S T,
T

WOULD YOU §
FOLLOW ME, 3
PLEASE 7 4




l.ORTC%‘VF H ISACITY OF 5
MIRACLES, A CITY OF |~
GLASS LABYRINTHS
AND OFsSERVATOR/IES
MADE OF SEONE.

‘ﬁ WACCORDING TO THE
BLACK BOOK, 4
REALITY /5 JLST A
PALE SHA DOOW‘ 3
\THE SPLENDOR OF

ORQWITH. 7

TSRt
IMPLANTING PARTS ©OF ENGULFES THEM.
1TS OWN REALITY INTO A VW’
THAT OF OTHER WORLDS, i

YOU SEE.IT INFILTRATES
THEM, BIT-8Y-8IT.

s s
wavys, 7HEMN N
§ CATASTIROPH I
FASHION.

e

NER’ YEAH, BUT IS
P THIS A SOOK

% s Agoc
: s

WHAT'S SUPPOSED TO HANE
HAPPENED TO THESE
PHILOSOPHER-GLYS 2

GATEWAY BETWEEN THE
IMAGINAR L f VEEN T




READ S SOME-
THING LiKE "AND
THE BOOK. THEY
CREATED |5
CALLED ‘THE
BOOK WITH
>r~|o TITLE. '

THAT'S THE
NAME OF THIS
OK.

THE PHILOSOFPHERS
IMAGINED THEM TO
BE ORQWI\TH'S

ANSWER TO THE
INQUISITION.

S

SO ENERY-

HAPPENING
IN REAL

Z DON'T

/ KNOW! I'M
-+ [ ONLY TELLING
| YOU WHAT MAMA
'\ PENTECOST
A\ SAID, THAT'S
\ ALL!

I THIMK
THEY JUST BASED
THEM ON THE
BOGEYMAN EFROM

HEINRICH HOFEMAN'S

\sTRUWWELPETER" /

APPARENTLY, THEY'RE
SOME KIND OF RELIG|OUS
SECT. THEY WORSHIP A
D WHO EXISTS AT A
THICAL CROssSROA
wHEreE REALITIES




'

L1
Ty \‘
i aﬁ\

AL

| ’I||||i||. |

WE RAN NTO THE LEACHING

IT LAST NIGHT WILL BE
AND; AS YOU 21 NOVELISTIC FOR

<SEE fEB EFFACEMENT!
MANAGED TO
I?ESTTRAIN =

(a e

CURPDLE
PrlEacE!

Y cueois
AR

WHAT'S HE
SAYING ™

HOW THE
HELL SHOULD




hRegicis [7_ ALL T WANT =3

LINING L

OH, TUST
IGNORE HER,

CLIFF!
M. MER’-q
MHEAD'S
ALWANS

LIKE THAT A

BEFORE I RUN

O THE UG-
HousE:

THE ANSWER TO ONE
SIMPLE QUESTION

SCREAMING BACK

15 THiS

ISNIT | T?

REAL OF

IT MIGHT HELP
TO CONSIDER THE
ZEN KOAMN\FIRST

THERE IS A
MOLUNTAIN,; THEN

THERE IS NO
MOUNTAIN, THEN
THERE I1S.%

REALITY AND
UNREALITY HANE
NO CLEAR DIS-
TINCTION N OUR
PRESENT
CIRCUMSTANCES,

FIRST, T WANT TO FIND
y OUT JUST HOW EXTENS NE

HAS BEEN SO FAR AND
THEN T WANT TO TRACK

WHO COMPILED THE
BLACK BOOK.

ENE ON
THAT,

THE%NTE‘US ION OF ORQWITH

DOWN THEZWPHILOSOPHERS!

you
KEEP A CLOSE

SURE. THAT'S
REALLY HELPED
TO CLEAR

THINGS UR

T TELL
NO I'LL




NOU KNOW,
I'VE BEEN THROUGH
SOME WEIRD STUFF
'NI'TH THIS GROUP,
UT 7S

1 KEEP TRYING THIS SUPER-HERO.
T0 LEAVE AND ‘STLIFF IS GETTING ME
THEN I REALIZE —. DOWN, MAN, T DON'T
THERE'S NOWHERE KNOW WHERE (T's"
INTO GOD KNOWS TO LEANE 7O. ALL GOING TO
WHAT... - 2 ENi

vee A
YOU'NE BEEN
QUIETER THAN LISTEN,
A TRAPPIST 3 I DON'T ENEN
37 KNOW \WHAT

]
T ""’”5 BUT YOU PULLED

YOURSELF THF?OIJGH: '
_— CLI|FF, LOOK A ‘
=y You--you 'rHRn/E [
ON ALL THIS TENSION
AND THmes HA F’Eb-l-
ING ... YOU
IT TO C-:E'l' e
THROUGH. :

YEAH WELL,
YOUNE REALLY | LOOK, THINGS




DR, i;‘*%h
Y~ ‘l{

LISTEN,
THEN'RE EASY
TO BEAT. JUST




THEY
JusT FADE
AWAY,

WHEN you
HIT THEM,




W W
\\ \ A/AT;?{;A?E

\\ A ARMAMENTY!

\ —
\ :
\ -—

]







I'M GOINGY CLIEF, T MA‘f‘
NOT BE

TO GET
JOsH POSS/FLE

BACK, TO RETRIENE
JO?HUA_,’/<

WE DONIT KNOW
ENOUGH ABOUT
THE NATURE OF e
JUsT HAVE

TO LEARN BY

== —_—

i e

VREALITY AND UNREALITY HAVE NO
CLEAR PISTINCTION IN OLR PRESENT
CIRCUMS TANCES.
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NeEwroReT| |

BY MORRISON,
CASE & HANNA

ALY
=
A WS

yV/ N
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o WRBPICAEE |

\ ~ GlipART 2 oF < 1



PN\ ) I e ™ |"I‘-""JL!'.‘-"-'-51 .

ml.m”l."}.!i |\ . .ﬂi[mﬂm el
4 7 T,

Orquith, the Crty of Bone, -

7hE lf:'" ?i";" G,T«" M S/ <, /T N

erty *hat ﬁ;—‘_&":: neither

swburb rnor boundary.

| (-
|15ld

Wa ik 8 Purarea miies, &
thous8nd mills, i &y
airEctior, o gou wil’
<sTrll e Fr -""_?c? w i T#,

A1l ol
Al — )/ —
=l E .-‘.- - F ——
Wil Y v Lmn -

......
.......

rhe city has sereed ORI
The ity has searasaga Lf { e

[ike rippl/es ir & poe WAL Il e \ Y .
from orng centra!/poin?- 4 S , - # <oy
the Quadrivium-which is S | /TS /| B0 & TR
itsel/* 1Hhe 1errestris/ i e ! = " 'J |

fmage of 1He God ot
the Crossro&ds.

ene e = - R B S = - P
i o

And n the cernfer o

rhe Quaoriviem s18n0s
the Ossusry, 1he GresT
Cathedral/ orf Orowith.

o N e

BV IR Y -
The Ossuary
mEintams &
agevouT s //ene
1he very Sir
worn Thin by
conT inuous

In 1he serious
[rghT of S1din&d

Nl
ﬁr A HIA M One /s & /idr;, 1He
XV

mEr7,

XTLE N B

o1 *.I' XTI Y
il

dna they sre

waitlng To answer

The Questiorn 17H87

Wil unmSke 1,72
wor/o'.



Beyord 1He Gfsuar[q,
e halt-/ife of #he
by continues. s/eep-
rs or/rF among
marvels wrought in
the bome of 1he
unmumbered desd.

ligh' and go o' irr
résponse 1o changes
in 8ir pressure or
rmidliy. == s ‘
I : Z = bl

W Here, e skullof & con-

sumptive etk becomes
| por? of & grest machine
| 7or calculating +He motions
of the stars.

Here, @ yellow bird
rets within the
ribcage of ar
unjusT mar.

Around every corner s some
8 7Test wonder : 14 weeping
eloek, 1He water geraders,
1452 hymning b irdls, 12
meEchanica! orchards:

Yet; no marter how s7rongs,
no matter fow beautirTul,
every1hing in Orow ith /s
auvlled by +tHe 1Sm7 of
forg FIMI/iariTy.

For all oF us, in 1he
&po, come ‘o the
Crty of Bore.

And whaT was orce &
place of ofEamrs
17720W Only rES:







Look!

THOSE
PEOPLE...

el S NI w1y ) ‘
MENTIONED I (\?; e 'h/,//'[ /

Tgwszov ED. P “‘l”/‘
INTO C|Ti S

OF THE
BONE

LISTEN,
WE'LL GET







You'o
BETTER THINK
j OF soMETHING
FAST, BOSS-
MAN,







LOOKS
LIKE

YOU'RE A
CRIPPLE,
TOO.

MY GOVERNMENT I'M NOT
CONTACTS TRACKED AFRAID OF
JOU DOWN VIA A you!

NOU THINK.

I'M AFRAID OF
A CRIPPLE?
YOU THINK




= 5, % )
% vieTuous
DEA, DFAL{/
{ W %




LARRY,
WAIT!

)
///// LARRY, 50 T'LL
7 CALL YOU WHA'
U i

I WA

7
2
2)




.
TANE CAN'T o W
TRA L . S

LATE, STUPIO
M. MAMA

ANE
INFORMA- &
PENTECOST;

C
THOUGHTS TORN
HE HEAD

SSORMAN... & REMEMBER
ME..?

S WITH (TS
THEATRE
5 OB/ Y

5 ol
FRECKLES |

e B 77
ST ENCEPTALON I.Ll »
ON N NG

i woll
2
=S o, KO
; TOELAS i‘ STV T )
7 - - 4@

N
Geaon LaTheD 1 @‘@ "LoAD
SECTARIANS. a g ; ANGLE,

s 4 V=), 4;» B

1

i




5 ONLY T WAS A GAME T'S TOO LATE
A FLESH WOUND,

NOW. OUR FICT\ON i
REINMANN.

sTOP
WHIMPERING
AND GO ON WITH
WHAT vcu WERE £ > AND THEN
SAYIN ou Vi §oMeHow ORQW\TH

WERE Faca
ROSSED OVER,
ABOUT THE
wr: <3C1€€OEMEN TOOK
BOOK... OIS FIRST
THEN SCH?ADE? TRED
A TO
TH EEOOK..

\WE BUIL

Y O:Kpoz e e\CAL \NC%NEIS’TEMCY
KNOW [ (T €HOULDN‘T :

NOW 1T 5 RACICTION,

s ALL!

ORQWITH
CAN Be
DESTRONED.




/8

ITO THE

IN



















I'NE COME

INSTEAD OF
NOTHING?

NOTHING




. TOO MANY...
TOO MANY OF
THEM...

E YOU CAN'T
POSS 1BLY
EXIST.

Z

/



THAT'S WHEN
ORQW T
COLLAPSED.

WE WERE LUCKY IT WAS LIKE A
OREAM. T KEEP
FLASHING ON IMAGES

Al
SNATCHED AWAY
THIS MORNING,

FEELING AFTER
NOUR ORDEALZ/




N
ARE AREAS

BEEN
i

N OUR-
QUALIFIED 1O SeRiEs,

NEEDS THE
OO
PATROL....

JOWN ME.

PLEASE.

/r‘,
AT /

THE WORLD HAS TURNED TS
BACK ON US, BUT [T'5 TIME TO
STOP BEING VICTIMS, TIME TO
HOW THEM WE'RE MORE THAN
JUST "FREAKS, " MORE THAN
JUST 'CRIPPLES. /! BELIEVE
ME, THEYNEED US

B

AND WE
NEED EACH
OTHER.




FADE UP HOSPITAL ACOUSTIC
ECHOING WH’fPER‘S‘ NLONG/

OVERLIT CORR DO LIF

SuPPORT MACHM/EPY/ MAI?K/NG

e ZoNEs T MAKES ME SO
3 ANG + THE W,
GE IN HE SO S
_ AFR: =3
: =
S 1O

8L/P.
BLIP.

SuPER-
HEROES. \Xﬂﬁ;
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20 YOu/
TS o

aPE> : ESFPEC/ALLY
ESCAPE? N CIEECALLY,

|

% ‘, "‘?‘.'_-___—_"-—-—a el - =
{A A A‘Av 7., S -y m:*wé’rﬁ{rﬁ?i’h 1;& |
| i i e AN S N -
._A__-_L—i-—*_i__ﬁ - i | Ll e -y W\
““ l ' 1 " -~ : : — = L - A l R
u W

A SMASHED
WING BEATS™ IN

SLOW MOT/ON,

7HE WAVE OF A HAND
CONTURES THE MUSIC
OF VIVALD/! oyT
OF FRESH AIR,

S




8 L

e o

5 $ iR g
S . i e )
u | AN

¥o| GranT Morrison RicHARD CASE - ScoTT HANNA
L WRITER PENMCILLER INKER
J. Quiney Worrkman - LaNiEL Vozzo
LETTERER COLORIST RN

Roserer QREENBERGER e,
RING-BEARER




=L AND.
DooMm PATRKOL
HEADQUARTERS. |

—_—

: THE WINC
g ~OoM THE

f cooo /" UNSEASONABLY
MORNING, COLD, DON'T Yyou
HUA THINK? THE
TEMPERATURE
DROPPED o
DRAMATICALLY.., UCTURE cCONTAINED /4
CHAOTIC STREAM 4
OF DATA.

ICTURE OF THE
LES THAT GOVERN
WEATHER, FOR X
INSTANCE. NS

D

I'LL TAKE
YOUR WORD
FOR |T.

WEATHER ($ COMPLETELY
UNPRED/ICTABLE, JOU SEE,
THEORETICALLY, A CATASTROPHIC
CNCLONE IN BQNGAADES‘H CAN

AS SIMPLE As THE TINY PERTURBA- Z

TIONS MADE IN

WING OF A BUTTERFLY IN
SOUTH AMERICA.

[ o5

A\ —
/

D & Z

YEAH, LISTEN, IT's NOT
THAT I CON'T WANT TO
TALK METEOROLOGY WITH
YOuU O ANNTHING, BUT I
REALLN CAME UP TO TELL You
THAT T'C..WELL, I'D LIKE
TO ACCERLPT YOUR
OFFER.

I'D LIKE §

TO STAY WITH |5
THE 200M
PATROL.



FINE,

THAT'S UNDER THE NO MOFRE
TERMS WE AGREED; SUPER-
I'M WITH THE TEAM HERO

PURELN IN A
MEC/CAL
CAPACITY,

I THINK (T's ESSENTIAL
THAT THE DOOM PATROL
HAS SOME GOOD, sOLID
IN-HOUSE BACK-LP

AND
NOW TI'D LIKE
NOU TO MEET
THE S'’ECOND

MEMBER OF ¢
WHAT I'VE COME TO

THINK OF AS THE
YOUTER TEAM.Y

=

1 BELIEVE You
g ALREADY KNOW

COROTHY
SPINNER.

SHE ARRWED
TEN MINUTES
AGO.

N'\

!

|

1

i

i




DOoLLS?

7l CoOVERED IN

AND YOU'RE

HALF-WOMAN AND you
EXPECT ME 3JUST

e 1O JUST TOG:

I REMEMBER
THE POLLS. T...

£, CION'T WE..




SNMBOLIC,
RIGHTU‘ JUST
LIKE A

MONIE ..
IT'sS..

REMEMBER THAT OLD
GERMAN GLY TOOK THIS
THE DAY BEFORE You

HURT YOUR FOOT
GO\NG UP TO THE
ACROPOLIS 4

NOU WERE
STUCK IN THE

HOTEL FOR
THREE DPANS...
PLANING

TRINIAL
PURISLHT

THE DOLLS

ARE JERY

BEAUTIFUL,
DAN.




.. AND you HOW
TO BRING ME
THOSE
TA{:E{,

FOURTH FLOOR,
PAL. T'M HERE TO

COMPLAIN TO
MY PLASTIC
SURGEON,

HEY, WHAT!'S GOING ON HERET
WE'RE CLIFF STEELE AND
CRAZY JANE FROM THE
DOOM PATROL, WE'RE HEKFE
TO SEE RHEA JOMNES.

THIS 1S
R ROOM, R
ISN'T 172 4

T DON'T KNOW...
I CAN'T SEE COUNTRY
MUsSIC BRINGING
ANYOMNE OUT OF
A COMA. I MEAN,
IT'D PUT ME
INTO ONE...

..QI
THAT!S |IT
vE THERE...

=
o

cuee! 7l
SOMETHING'S 117
WRONG. Aetell




SO WHAT
DO You THINK

OF THE NEW
AN
/ PRETTY

&
| 4

NO...NO; WELL WA HE MUST HAVE ; YEAH? SO
T GUESS POEL e 5 | HEARD ABOUT WHAT DI
Jou pIoN'T P =5 f,f EE’PI WHAT HAPPENED HAPPEN?
., 80, WHAT e o A TO ME WHEN THE /
BRINGS You | . ALLEgsw GENE BOMB
OUT HERE, DAD AETER WENT OFF
ANNWAN T THE /NVA;’ON -

AND ALL, /£

WAIT A
MINUTE!

T'M SORRY,
DOROTHY, BUT
1S 1T JusT MY ;
EFARs OR Do you |
HEAR SOMETHING?
KIND OF LIKE

SQUISHY...




N

\

A

b g e\ /g
e W y 1 J N = -
/ . | { e 5 & -_ =
. W R [ 7z =4 { o @
. | b S
. A




...\NE WERE GOING 4 JOU'RE REBIS. NOT
TO GET MARRIED. TAKING ELEANOR. >
AR '
LISTEN,
= 3usT &0,
WILL you—=
PLEASE
= JusT.. A

/

A
¢,.
I
/)

o,

OH, GOD,
ELEANOR.

I

N
ii{:nn

DON'T GET
BLOO0OD

ON THE

COAT.




WE THINK
IT ALL HAPPENED
SOMETIME BETWEEN
THREE AND FOUR
THIS MORNING.

Al
THERE'S
SOMETHING
HERE !

AT

-

A

7 RHEA WAS

N A ZcomAal

HOW cOULD sHE

HAVE DONE THIS?
T MEAN..,

CAN'T yOUu 3
SMELL THE |
SLoop? THE |
HEAT OF THE @
KNIFE ON THE A

WHETSTONE ™ £/~

CAN'T

iy vJou FEEL
THE PRESENCE

OF SOMETHING

DEPARFTED?

T CAME
THROUGH




T TOOK

A HOUSE
WIUTH NO
DOORS ...

™ READING g BOOKSBOOKS
S o
N \\*{Olﬁteg/g&!‘g‘? 'W/, INEEDBOOKS
=\ TOO SLOWWY. /=] *
<

Ii

I'D BETTER

2TAY WITH
HER

O... AH...

@y W

T

I,

11AT29008 [ (L
7

—[2aAvrum
Hofg AL %
wazuaroum i
—| AJAZ WO

WHAT o'you
‘ THINK YOU'RE.,,

ZUOTAZ |




=l \\\\ . BOOKS L
L=\ : BOOKS pt '.
3 Sl s00kS AAUAN IR
: i i . \ d
) T
= o\ D >
| Ll 7 ]l =
L7 g@ _ 2
:]Dac.laz Nire / A Z ) 1
4
| ow. )| / ¥ /
: LN ) /i ; ? LISTEN, :
§IN] 7 % ITis oKray, = SHE'S A
? . \ DUMB % v I
W MONE / L = e

G




«+\T's THe poom 2 PRer— AND REMEMBER,
PATROL, OKAY? N, " KIDS :DON'T WALK

1]

HERE'S THE ADDRESS. THROUGH PLATE
WE'LL TAKE CARE OF GLAS
THE DAMAGE.
ggﬁ“r? ‘fHE
wsemuzz..
FOBOT
FI.NC:EE'S':

iz 41516 Y




T NEED
APAIR OF
SCI5SORS,

RANDOM Y _IT's AKIND OF
WORDS. CUT ° O/V/INATION, LIKE
PHRASES, CASTING THE RUNES orR

READING THE FLIGHT
OF BIRDS. :

T

SEE HOW

THEY FALL? |
LIKE SNOW, £

WCHIEF 2..W.WYEAH,
LISTEN..SOMETHING
WEIRD'Ss HAPPENED
DOWN AT THE
HOSPITAL ..

«AS SOON AS INE GOT
REEIS GETS \ AFEELIING
BACK, SEND HIM | ABOUT THIS
DOWN HERE.. / ONE,CHIEF..
YEAH...

eF NiEe

: ]

-..YEAHU- .::,':

STRAIGHT -
AWAN...

] EXCUSE ME,

ARE O OON'T WORRY
HE'S A




p «OU SEE
NOW™? THE PRESENCE
BEGINS TO REMEAL
[TSELF IN THE CASUAL
A REARRANGEMENT
OF THE TEXT
FRAGMENTS.

i
foooon
oooooo

4] Boooon|{FNEs
gooano)

i

.
IJ%

N\
[T}

E\IA\SN

STRANGE
DOCTORS

T BECOMES OF PAIN.

A KIND OF
S
C THE

LIVING. WARE G

LISTEN:

THE SKINNED
RETINA I PLUCKED
FROM MY MOTHER'S
FOREHEAD WHEN

A BOY.

THE SATANIC

o HANE you ;
4EEN THE DEVLE

DR, STANLEY
FANOURS THE

ENTRAILS OF

ALCHEMY
STARTS IN THE
HOUR OF THE

KNIFE. THE
BUTTERFLY
LABYRINTH
WAS NO
ACCIDENT.

THE APPEAL
OF THE
MICHAELMAS GIRLS

SUBJECTED TO

THE MURDERING

MARTYRS,

WITH HIS VIOLET

MIKERSCOPE g
AND 44

AESTHETIC 248

4 -14

: /I/%'
. MORTUARY s =
Aoy
|
WEIGHS THE soULS ik
OF FIREWORKS OR

THE AUTUMN OF TERROR GALAY.\ES,

FALLS TO PIECES.RUTHLESS

PROPHECIES OF THE SECKET

CITN, THE BLUE SIGNATURE

OF STRANGE

ATTRACTOES.

THE
WORD 1S
MURPELS,
s OLD BOSS.




N\ YOU SEE™ &g  THE WORD
N AR THC e

e JACK THE THE NAMES OF
THE ANNIE
RIPPERT?.., HE VICTIMS chASNEL

OPEN THE
DOOR.., ELIZABETH

MARY ANN STRIDE.
NI_CHOL%.E CATHERINE

MARIE
JEANETTE
KELLY.




LISTEN.,
WELL . WE'LL
TRY NOT TO

BE TOO

LONG.

NO,
DON'T,, = =
WAI(T., =

-l
—

—

% / w’//




; IT CAN'T o
HE BE THE il
N SCISSORMEAN ==
AGAIN

e

N A Ve

=5 I

-




SCREAMS OF NMILIRDERED
WOMEN ANC BUTTER-
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THERE MUS'T
BE A SWITCH.
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ULTRAVOLET i WHAT'S =
‘A : OLINDS" L IKE
B CHANDELIERS: L e VIVALO!. 4
| 1 SCRATCH MIX. §
| L o/GITAL
: ¢ | | SAMPLING,

SEARCH
FOR THE
OTHERS?
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SENSE, OF
NS T CoURSE.

<A

TUsT '/' s
ME AND GABY

Y.L WERE

HAPPY /N MY
glue S
‘;'{EAVEN“,-‘: '/_ ‘

ADM!TTEDLY;
HER CONVERSA-
y LITTLE

ouLL.

BUT THEN
AGAIN, LOVE
CONQUERS

ALL,

'1?“! ;jll-hlllml i
U0y A
{uOI] il
gl

L

\J LG

Ll |
| ¢

T

i i)

R
ot o MR

I'VE HAD
ENOUGH
OF THIS
CRAP




=

_

/)

-

E

I sHOULe REALLY
WITH A1Y
OTHER

INTRODUCE MYSEL
RPED JACK'S THE
MAME., YOu MAY,
HOWEIER, &
MORE FAMILIAR

=

Tadn W

% !




4

1
b




IT'S AN OLD; I WAs CAST
oLD STORY. our.
THE ORIGINAL ugANsc;EE?;?m
STORY, IN 7 ENDLESSLY
FACT ; THRSU&H THIS
o ENOLESS
T CREATED W PRISON. %352353
L 7HE UNIERSE e T : THING,; WHO
e pay e T Tt s
Gty | TegEATY; |
PUNISHED! NOTHING NESS
WITH GROSS

7 WHO ARE
\THEY P!

YAND MY
: M EART GEATS
N 7[5 MUST GE

=Y Tt
P COMNFUSE THE
St HEAVEN! Z : S

(SSUE!

YHEAVEN:
s m IN
HEAVEM..,




—- SING MY

- FAVORITE SONG,

| - RHEA . YOLI KNOW
- THE WORPS,

YALONG CAME
JACK, NOT MY
o TYPE AT ALL..,
You'c MEET HIM (1S
ON THE STREET

AND NEVER
e,




RELEAQSE
THE
MNEGATIVE
N SPIRIT!

el

= NEGATINE
SPIRIT.

THE
= NEGATIVE
SPIRITY

2

<
e
(Y !h
6‘._5,
. ‘ Y




NOTHING
ACTUALLY
CPIES HERE.
HERE, THERE

/S ONLY {
SUFFERING.

BUTTERFLIES, i
DO YOU LIKE &
GUTTERFLIES? d

PRETTY, FRAGILE

THINGS WITH WINGS

LIKE CHURCH
WINDO WS,

AT THEY HAVE FAIRLY
el LI MENTARY NERVOLIS
Bt S YS TEMS, OF COLIRSE.
THAT'S WHY I NEED
sO MANY.

=\

PINNED IN
THEIR MILLIO,
FEEDING ME
WITH THEIR

= f—

I'VE BEEN
COLLECTING
THEM FOR A
LONG T/ME,

ONE HUNDRED ?
YEARS AGO.., 4]
HALINTING THE
FOGEOUND, GASLIT
ONCE IN EVERY

= STREETS OF
' SA\NY WHITECHAPEL. 2
P HUNDRED YEARS, THE A\ :
B X/ ENDLESS OREBITING WA W
AR & FATH OF MY WANDERING

TAKES ME INTO THAT N\
N PART OF MY HOUSE N
2 WHICH 15 YOUR
EiR WorLD.
=~

<&

L

OHy I
WAs JACK

HEELEC JACK,
sAUCY JACK,
JTACK FROMHELL,
TRADE-MAME ...




THE OLD
LURGE TO [
CREATE

WAS ST/LL

STRONG.

B JVNIE AND
W% CATHER/NE AND

M LonG Liz ANC SWeeT Yy

PRETTY MARY

/ %

MARIE JEANETTE IN } THEIR

THE FEVER RoomM.

THEY WERE
NOTHING.

DI I SAY W
SLEEL,-
WAL gses'

STREETWALKERS'. ) I THOUGHT
SLEEPWALKERS. ‘THAT IF I cuT
THEY'RE ALL THEM UP AN
THE SAME REASSEMBLED

THE FLESH
/N NEW CON -

THAT T COULD
CREATE A FEAUTIFUL
NEW FORM OF LIFE,

SOMETHING BETTER
THAN HUMANM.

SIGURATIONS ... A

WELL, T THOUGHT

ovieiNG AN



NYOU'RE 5
ALL WASTING
YOUrR TIME.




ANYWAY.

YES, YES . .ZVE

ALL WORK AN NO
PLAY MAKES JACK A

OULL BOY, AFTER ALL, ¢

OECIDED TO MARRY.

I CANIT sAY I CHOsE RHEA

FOR HER PERSONALITY,:
BUT I SAW HER POTENTIAL.

I RECOGNIZEDR WHAT SHE
WAS BECOMING WHILE
SHE SLEPT,

HOW MANY

TIMES MUST S

T




RRRAAAGH!

g
A

v

VA

THAT'S ALL

VERY EASY

FOR YOU
TO SAY.

\_ e >
B W 307 RiGHT AsouT
L_ ) YOou.AN ABSENCE.,

YOou cAN'r
TUST SHUT DOWN

N YOUR NER/OUS SYSTEM

LIKE THAT! I NEED
Your PAIN!

YOU'RE (7 7
ACURIOUS B

A THING
OF FARTS.

STRANGE..,
Z FEEL THERE' S
SOMETHING NOT

o SOMETHING DI
MISSING ..




sTEADY., B
STEADY. )




You'LL —
LOOK BACK AND =
AUGH.

THERE,

CLEVER
NOW 1 EH?




BLACK FIREWORKS
NS IDE ... AND







NOWNO, CON!T  "“SZIMl ... NO PAIN...NO I..TI... THOUGHT THE STORY THAT:.

LEAVE mE..You'lL G PAIN ANYWHERE I WAS PART OF THAT WoulLe AT
O/E... WMITH ME N LIGHT FAILS.., THE GRANC N L AST GIVE MEAN-
YOoU LIVE % Music FALTERS... | STORY... ING TO THIS
FOREVER.. d : L A SENSELESS
TRATECTORY .,
THE LOOP AND
SPIN OF
BEING...

v I NEEC NS
PAIN...

W THIS ISN'T

OH, THE
CARK COMES

ON IN
WAVES:..

;4

"z
L
™ » .

ST
\_\\l )

INSTEAOC... INSTEAD
I HAVE LEARNED A
HORRIBLE TRUTH
OF... EXISTENCE ...

)

e\
n\\\\\\\\\\\\‘\%f‘m

\
>

._\\\ g

-]




CLIFF?

HAVE T

MISSED
SOME-
THING=

N-N-
NOTHING
MUCHZZZ.

2P You

A couon'T
CARE LESS:




NO, T M-M-MEAN = "' o v 2 ImREe— e

V' 7HE WAY 20CrK=THE WAY
REC JT/-TACK MLUST HAvE
F-5F-EEEN HERE FOR 5220
LONG AND THEN 2CRRZ =

ITS OVER FOR A/M
SZZ0 K/=k/-
PLIICKLY.

THE KNIFE
< CRRKK = THE
E-F-5UTTER-

THERE 'S ZZ :
S ORRK = ONLY ONE
THING THAT szZ
RI-RI-REALLY
B-BOTHER:..
BOTHERING

JHEKTH NG 5 WE N-M-
THAT KI-KI-KILLED \ NEVER
HIM WERE $CRKK =
WERE HERE ALL
THE T-T-T/IVIE,
YOoU KNoW?

2CRZZ-
THING S
THAT ARE
R -F-LIGHT
LUNCER OUR
N-N-N OLI

\ WeZ<TILL,.,

.. J= X
V74 R R AT

WA
T e
W s e



w s
e, . 1
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THIS COMPLEX.

YESTERDAY. .
y LORD ($ PARTICULARLY
INTERESTED IN SOME-
THING CALLED A
MATERIOPTIKON.

COPIES OF THE
MATERIOPTIKON.

MATERIOPTIKON. AS

FAR AS T UNDERSTAND/

'S A DEVICE THAT DOCTOR

DESTINY USED TO

EXTERNALIZE THE SUB-
CONSCIOUS.

THE LEAGUE

SKIRMISH
WITH
DESTINY...

WOULDNIT
MIND TAKING
LOOK IN
THE SOUVEN IR
ROOM , WOULD
Youz




JOU KNOW, You |
CON'T SEEM TOO N
v =] T

-
THERE 'S

ALSO THE
MATTER

BUSINESS. A LEADER.

NOU KNOW, T NEVER
COULD FIGURE OUT WHY
ARAN( SHOULD HAVE
CLAIMED TO BE YOUR
WIFE IN THE FIRST
PLACE ..

N

CA| lou
IMAGINE ME
MARRIED?

E.'

OTHER
EXPLANATION

oo
REQUIRE?




EXCUSE
ME, MR.
A CLAY.. /=

DOROTHY!
HI! HOW ARE £
your

WELL,NOT
REALLY. THERE'S
OMETHING 5




IT cOULD

YEAH,
THAT DOES
SOUND A
LITTLE
STRANGE

SEE

BEEN LIKE




ON EVERY

CHANNEL?
FOR A
WHOLE
oAY?

IT'S WEIRD,
MANBE WE'RE

TRANSMISSION,

YEAH. T USED TOWATCH

IT ALL THE TIME BACK AT

THE FARM. I NEVER DD
GET OUT MUCH

<O WHAT
HAPPENED WITH
SCHOOLZ YOUR (1} NO, MY
MOM AND CAD | 2 IMAGINARY
| < FRIENOS

TEACH YOU=?
TAUGHT
Mg,

FOR THAT,




- - < DIONIT
what?)  ((sure. MAGINATY Wi 1 vou Have
MAGINAR

2GS
MR, CLA ‘ *

THEN TAUGHT

DOESN'T
EVERY-
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T BACK I FAM/ T {ERE WAS

f’ ZL,TNE DADDY,
USED TO 1M, |NE I

HAO A K(IND OF
DOC‘.\

MR VINEGAR.
USED TO TALK
o Rim ALL THE
TIME.

] THIS 1S THE'
THEY USED TO FIRST TIME I'VE
PLAY WITH ME AND

TELL ME STORIES.
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YEAH, WELL, IT GOT

SO I DION'T L/KE THE

STORIES THEY STARTED
TO TELL ME

I TOLO THEM T
WANTEO TO SHOW
THEM SOMETHING.
THEN T TOOK
THEM 'ROUND
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AND I SHOT
THE

CAN WE TALK
AGAIN IN A

MINUTES™?

AN
IMAGINARY
GUN! WHAT
CLSET

WELL, T SUPPOSE
THAT'S ONE WAY
OF OOING [T

WHAT AGE WERE
YOU WHEN THIS
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IT'S JUST LIKE
KNIVES, DOROTHY,
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LIKE WALKING 1 HE PAIN OF
ON KNIVES. / ORTHOPED/IC GLUE. M

/ PuT .
{7/ on THE BEAUTIFLIL
¥ vE0 sHOES. [\ RED SHOES.

“HEELS AND NAILS GO SEW LUP YOUR
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15 IT YOUR PSNCHIC
POWER? 15 THAT WHAT

ARRINED TWO
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BETTER
7AL
ABOUT THIS,
DOROTHY.
DOROTHY, N :
CAN YOU MAKE oz
THESE THINGS
GO AWAY, LIKE
YOU OID WITH THE
MONSTER?
-
Wit
=l
1 DIDN'T
can'r! MAK'g THIS HAPPEN,

I DON'T HAVE POWER

THAT 5" 7RONG.




1 KILLED THEM, P

FOR GOU's SAKE,
IT!'S NOT
MR CLAY. I KILLED " ooyrfiic POWER. Dol
MY IMAGINARY THEVRE REAL
FRIENDS ANO AND THEY'NE COME PEOPLE CAN'T
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(
by
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MY HEAD"
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uICKLY?

SPLITTING
OPEN...

I CAN'T WiTcH BuT SuT
I CAN'T ;Av' [\ MY TONGUE!

OH, GOD... T ONLY
ANTEO RUBY
SLIPPERS... uBY
SLIPPERS LIK
DOROTHY IN THE
WIZARD

x>\ OF OZ

‘ I Ju
WANT
KIDS TO L/K¢
ANO NOT TO LAUGI‘\ AND

L AN
WANLEO TOOBE GROWN
SCARED ALL ‘THE TKME,
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DOROTHY, LISTEN TO ME.

TOGETHER.

T DON'T WANT TO \|
THINK ABOUT.,,
80Ys...

[ 1'Mm s0 /JGA.Y_/
IT'S NOT FAIR
I DON'T WANT

TO GROW UP!
1T HURTS /
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OH, MR, CLAY,

IT HURTS
REAL BAD/

Nou HAE TO IT's ALL JUusST IT'S LIKE SOME-
FAC GUILT AND FEAR THING HAS
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CONFRONT OWN IMAGE -
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BRENDAN MCCARTHY

A WORD FROM THE AUTHOR

(THE FOLLOWING LETTER FROM AUTHOR
GRANT MORRISON APPEARED IN
DOOM PATROL #20, Just AFTER
GRANT BEGAN WRITING THE DOOM PATROL. )

I"LL BE PERFECTLY HONEST WITH YOU RIGHT FROM THE
START AND ADMIT THAT I FIND IT INCREDIBLY DIFFICULT
TO WRITE THIS SORT OF THING. DOOM PATROL EDITOR
EXTRAORDINAIRE BOB GREENBERGER ASKED ME TO FILL UP A
COUPLE OF PAGES BY INTRODUCING MYSELF TO THE READERS
OF THIS MAGAZINE AND WAFFLING ON ABOUT WHATEVER CAME
TO MIND. AS FAR AS I'M CONCERNED, THIS PRETTY MUCH
GIVES ME CARTE BLANCHE TO BORE THE PANTS OFF EVERY-
ONE BY INDULGING IN A SERIES OF CHILDHOOD REMINIS-
CENCES AND IDLE SPECULATIONS SO, LIKE I ALWAYS SAY,
“GET OUT NOW WHILE YOU STILL CAN!"

e OkAY. NOW THAT ONLY THE
; REAL DIEHARDS AND THE
SERIOUS MASOCHISTS ARE
LEFT, LET'S TALK ABOUT
THE DooM PATROL.
MY INVOLVEMENT WITH
DOOM PATROL
CAME ABOUT IN
THE TREMBLING
SPRING OF ‘88
WHEN Bos
CALLED ME AND
ASKED IF I'D LIKE TO TAKE
OVER THE SCRIPTING CHORES
ON THE BOOK, FOLLOWING
THE DEPARTURE OF PauL
KUPPERBERG. BOB HAD SEEN
THE SCRIPT FOR THE ARKHAM
ASYLUM BoOK THAT I'M
DOING WITH DAVE McKEAN
AND HE WONDERED IF I




COULD DO TO THE MEMBERS OF THE DooM PATROL WHAT I'D
DONE TO BATMAN AND THE INMATES OF DC’'S INFAMOUS
FICTIONAL LOONY BIN,

I wAs BUSY WITH ANIMAL MAN AND WITH MY ZENITH SERIES
FOR 2000 AD AND WITH ALL SORTS OF OTHER THINGS, TOO
NUMEROUS AND TOO BORING TO MENTION, AND I WASN'T SURE
IF I REALLY WANTED TO TAKE ON ANOTHER MONTHLY BOOK ON
TOP OF ALL THIS STUFF. THE MORE I THOUGHT ABOUT IT,
HOWEVER, THE MORE ATTRACTIVE THE IDEA OF REVAMPING
THE DoOM PATROL BEGAN TO LOOK. WHAT REALLY CLINCHED
IT WAS THE FACT THAT, WHEN I WAS A KID, I HARDLY EVER
READ DOOM PATROL: THAT COMIC FRIGHTENED ME, AND THE
ONLY REASON I READ ANY OF THE STORIES AT ALL WAS THAT
THERE WAS A CERTAIN DARK AND NOT-ALTOGETHER-HEALTHY
GLAMOUR ABOUT THOSE FOUR CHARACTERS.

THAT WAS GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME. I DECIDED TO WRITE
DOOM PATROL.

IN THESE DAYS OF ANGST-RIDDEN MUTANTS AND GRITTILY
REALISTIC (YAWN) URBAN VIGILANTES, THE DoOM PATROL
NO LONGER SEEM QUITE AS EXTREME AS THEY DID BACK IN
1963, BUT I'M SURE THAT SOME OF YOU READING THIS CAN
STILL RECALL THE GENUINE FRISSON THAT ACCOMPANIED
THOSE EARLY STORIES. BACK IN THE '60Ss, WHEN DC
SUPER-HEROES STILL SPORTED RIGHT-ANGLED JAWLINES AND
Boy ScouT PRINCIPLES, -THE DOOM PATROL SLOUCHED INTO
TOWN LIKE A PACK OF JUNKYARD DOGS WITH A GRUDGE
AGAINST MANKIND. BELIEVE ME, THIS TEAM WAS BAD NEWS.
AN AUDIENCE MORE ACCUSTOMED TO THE FRESHLY-LAUNDERED
ANTICS OF WAYNE BORING'S SUPERMAN WAS SUDDENLY CON-
FRONTED BY A MANIC ROBOT WITH A TRANSPLANTED HUMAN
BRAIN, A BANDAGED PILOT WHO WAS POSSESSED BY A MYS-
TERIOUS NEGATIVE BEING AND AN EX-MOVIE STARLET WHOSE



LIFE AND CAREER HAD BEEN RUINED BY SIZE-CHANGING
POWERS. TO CAP IT ALL, THIS MOTLEY CREW OF COMPLAIN-
ING MISFITS WAS LED BY AN IRASCIBLE GENIUS IN A
WHEELCHAIR. ADD TO THAT A CAST OF VILLAINS THAT
INCLUDED A DISEMBODIED BRAIN AND A TALKING FRENCH
GORILLA AND YOU MAY BEGIN TO UNDERSTAND WHY THOSE
INITIAL DooM PATROL ADVENTURES ARE STILL LOOKED UPON
WITH SUCH FONDNESS BY CONNOISSEURS OF THE STRANGE.
WHEN I SAT DOWN TO WORK OUT WHAT I WANTED TO DO
WITH THIS BOOK, I DECIDED STRAIGHT AWAY THAT I WOULD
ATTEMPT TO RESTORE THE SENSE OF THE BIZARRE THAT
MADE THE ORIGINAL DoOM PATROL SO MEMORABLE. I WANTED
TO RECONNECT WITH THE FUNDAMENTAL, RADICAL CONCEPT
OF THE BOOK—THAT HERE WAS A TEAM COMPOSED OF HANDJ-
CAPPED PEOPLE. THESE WERE NO CLEAN-LIMBED, WISH-FUL-
FILLMENT SUPER-ADOLESCENTS WHO COULD MODEL CALVINS
IN THEIR SPARE TIME. THIS WAS A GROUP OF PEOPLE WITH
SERIOUS PHYSICAL PROBLEMS
AND, PERHAPS, ONE TOO MANY ‘QY;%
BATS IN THE BELFRY. 7

MY FEELING ABOUT THE f” \

RECENT INCARNATION OF THE =
=~ }

DooM PATROL WAS THAT, ; ‘1£2
QUITE SIMPLY, THEY WERE
TOO NORMAL. I PROPOSED /
THAT WE CREATE A MORE OR / {/ 4
LESS COMPLETELY NEW TEAM, / | #
BASED MORE CLEARLY ON THE / /,
TIGHT FAMILY STRUCTURE OF ;f ¢77
THE ORIGINAL GROUP. PAUL ! 4
KUPPERBERG, VIA THE INVA- 1 f

SION CROSSOVER, KINDLY

GRANT MORRISON




AGREED TO KILL OR MAIM MOST OF HIS CHARACTERS AND
LEAVE THE FIELD CLEAR FOR ME TO INTRODUCE A DooM
PATROL THAT WAS A LITTLE LESS COMFORTABLE, A LITTLE
MORE UNSETTLING AND, I HOPE, MORE FAITHFUL TO THE
SPIRIT OF THE ARNOLD DRAKE/BRUNO PREMIANI STORIES OF
DAYS GONE BY. MOST OF ALL, I WANTED TO BREAK AWAY
FROM THE MASSIVE INFLUENCE THAT THE CLAREMONT/BYRNE
ERA X-MEN CONTINUE TO EXERT OVER THE WHOLE CONCEPT
OF THE COMIC BOOK SUPER-TEAM AND TO FORGE A NEW
STYLE THAT WOULD LOOK FORWARD TO THE ‘90s.

SOUNDS GREAT ON PAPER, DOESN'T IT?

IN THE END, MOST OF MY IDEAS ARRIVED LIKE HURRICANE
GILBERT, IN ONE WILD WEEK OF CONSTANT AND FEVERISH
INSPIRATION, WHEN IT WAS OVER, I FOUND MYSELF WITH
ENOUGH MATERIAL TO TAKE ME UP TO AROUND ISSUE #60,
IF WE CAN POSSIBLY IMAGINE EVER GETTING THAT FAR.

AT WHICH POINT—AND SINCE I'M RAPIDLY RUNNING OUT OF
THINGS TO SAY—I'LL WASTE SOME SPACE BY MENTIONING A
FEW OF THE THINGS THAT LED TO THE CREATION OF THIS
NEW VERSION OF THE DooMm PATROL.

MOST CERTAINLY A MAJOR INFLUENCE WAS THE WORK OF
JAN SVANKMAJUER, WHOSE FILMS I SAW WHILE I WAS WORK-
ING ON MY DooM PATROL PROPOSAL. SVANKMAJER IS A
CZECH FILMMAKER WHOSE FILMS ARE OFTEN MISTAKENLY
DESCRIBED AS SURREALIST. (IN TRUTH, THEY'RE ONLY
SURREALIST IN THE STRICT “SUPER REAL” SENSE OF THAT
MUCH MALIGNED WORD.) THE FILMS ARE GENERALLY FAIRLY
SHORT; THEY USE A COMBINATION OF LIVE ACTION AND THE
ANIMATION OF EVERYDAY OBJECTS; AND THEY PRESENT A
DISTURBING VISION OF A WORLD SET FREE FROM ALL LOGI-
CAL CONSTRAINTS. SVANKMAJER HAS JUST RELEASED A
FULL-LENGTH INTERPRETATION OF ALICE’S ADVENTURES IN



WONDERLAND, AND IF YOU GET THE CHANCE TO SEE IT,
JUMP AT IT.

THE SEASON OF SVANKMAJER FILMS WAS AUGMENTED BY
“SURREALIST” CLASSICS LIKE KENNETH ANGER'S FAUX
D'ARTIFICE AND MAYA DEREN'S EERIE MESHES OF THE
AFTERNOON, SO WHEN THE TIME CAME TO START WORK ON
DOOM PATROL, I'D IMMERSED MYSELF IN THE ATMOSPHERE
OF THESE WEIRD, IRRATIONAL WORLDS AND WAS ALL SET
TO BRING SOME OF THAT DREAM-LIKE AMBIENCE TO THE
STORIES I WAS PLANNING.

DouGLAs HOFSTADTER'S BRILLIANT BOOK GODEL, ESCHER,
BACH, WHICH IS AN IMMENSELY READABLE VOYAGE INTO THE
TWILIGHT WORLD OF LOGIC AND ABSTRACT MATHEMATICS,
WAS ANOTHER USEFUL SPRINGBOARD FOR ME (AS SOMEONE
WHO RARELY MANAGED TO GET BEYOND WRITING MY NAME ON
MATH EXAMS, I'M DOUBLY GRATEFUL TO HOFSTADTER FOR
BEING SO PERFECTLY LUCID IN HIS EXPLANATIONS) AND
SOME OF THAT MATERIAL WILL DOUBTLESS FIND ITS WAY
INTO UPCOMING ADVENTURES.

WHEN RABBIT HOWLS, THE ASTONISHING AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF
MULTIPLE PERSONALITY VICTIM TRUDDI CHASE, WAS ANOTHER
INVALUABLE SOURCE OF REFERENCE WHEN IT CAME TO CREAT-
ING THE CRAZY JANE CHARACTER. IF YOU REALLY WANT TO
HAVE YOUR MIND BLOWN, BUY OR STEAL THAT BOOK AND TAKE
A PEEK AT WHAT REALITY LOOKS LIKE FROM THE OTHER SIDE.

THEN THERE WERE THE BOOKS ON ALCHEMY, THE DREAMS
I"VE USED ALMOST DIRECTLY, THE WEIRD LITTLE STORIES
TOLD TO ME BY FRIENDS AND A MILLION OTHER THINGS
THAT I THREW INTO THE SIMMERING STEW THAT WAS THE
DooM PATROL PROPOSAL.

FROM HERE ON IN, WE CAST OURSELVES TO THE TENDER
MERCIES OF YOU, DEAR READER.



BRENDAN MCCARTHY

ANYway. ..

BASICALLY, MY AIM IS TO BRING BACK SOME OF THAT oL’
DooM PATROL MAGIC BY STRIPPING THE TEAM DOWN TO ITS
ROOTS AND RETURNING, AS QUICKLY AS POSSIBLE, TO THE
FREEWHEELING WEIRDNESS THAT MADE THE EARLY STORIES
S0 EXHILARATING. IF THINGS 60 AS PLANNED, WE'LL BE
HITTING YOU WITH A RAPID TURNOVER OF IDEAS AND CON-
CEPTS AND UNUSUAL VILLAINS. IN FACT., WAITING JUST
OUT OF SIGHT IN THE WINGS WE HAVE THE SCISSORMEN, WE
HAVE RED JACK, WE HAVE MR. NoBODY AND
THE NEW BROTHERHOOD OF EVIL AND, OH, ALL
SORTS OF OTHER GROOVY STUFF!

I REALLY CAN'T THINK OF ANYTHING ELSE
TO SAY. I RETURN THE SPACE TO YOU, TO
FILL WITH LEARNED CORRESPONDENCE OR
CRAYOLA™ SQUIGGLES. IN TAKING MY LEAVE,
I JusT WANT
\., TO GRACE
YOU WITH
ONE FINAL
THOUGHT:

REMEMBER
WHEN ALL
THE OTHER
KIDS ON THE
BLOCK HAD
SUPERMAN
AND BATMAN
AS POSITIVE
ROLE MOD-
ELS? WELL,
IF You




COULD ONLY IDENTIFY WITH A HUMAN BRAIN IN A METAL
BODY OR A GUY WRAPPED UP IN BANDAGES AND IF YOU GREW
UP WEIRD, WELCOME HOME. YOU'RE AMONG FRIENDS NOW.
GRANT MORRISON
DEAR OLD GLASGOW TOON, SCOTLAND
OcToBER 1988
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