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MINUTEMEN, An organization of costumed vigilantes founded
on August 16,1939 by the first Nite Owl, the first Silk Spectre, Captain
Metropolis, The Hooded Justice, and the Mothman. Within the first
year of the organization's existence, these five figures were joined by
the Comedian, the Silhouette, and Dollar Bill, expanding the size of
the Minutemen to eight. Most published accounts, including those
later written by the founding members themselves, claim that the
foundation of the Minutemen was instigated by the first Silk Spectre
and Captain Metropolis, although some continue to dispute this fact.
See Captain Metropolis; Comedian; Dollar Bill; Hooded Justice;
Mothman; Nite Owl; Silhouette; Silk Spectre 1.

During the 1940s, the Minutemen clashed with anumber of New York
based idiosyncratic criminals including the men known as Moloch, The
Screaming Skull, and the Nazi saboteur codenamed Captain Axis.
See Captain Axis; Moloch; Screaming Skull. Although many of the
Minutemen were inactive during World War II, presumably because
their non-costumed identities had been drafted, the organization
returned to its full size after hostilities ceased.

In 1949, the Minutemen disbanded under a wave of controversy
that began with the questionable deaths of Dollar Bill and the Silhou-
ette in 1946. In 1954, the surviving Minutemen were called before
Senator Joseph McCarthy's UnAmerican Activities Committee. Dur-
ing these meetings, Mothman was accused of being a communist spy.

Most of the Minutemen had retired long before the Keene Act was
passed in 1977 banning their activities, although, the Comedian has
occasionally performed licensed missions for the United States right
up to the present, notably the rescue of the American hostages from
Iranin 1978. The first Nite Owl and the first Silk Spectre later revealed
their true identities and spoke candidly about their former comrades.
The fates of the remainder of the Minutemen remain unknown.

See Keene Act.
— World Book Encyclopedia, 1985; Vol. XIII
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PEX:. 5 STR: 4 Boby: 4
INT: 4 WiLL: 3 MIND: 4
INFL: 4 AURA: 5 SPIRIT: 4
INIT: 18 HERO POINTS: 35

« Skills:
Acrobatics: 3, Detective: 5, Gadgetry: 2, Martial Artist: 5,
Thief: 4, Vehicles (Land): 6
+ Advantages:
Area Knowledge (New York City); Connections: New York Police
Department (High), Street (Low); Pet (Phantom)
* Drawbacks:
Secret Identity
» Equipment:
Handcuffs (x4) [STR: 6, BODY: 6]
Minutemen Communicator [BODY: 1] Range equals 4 miles (12 APs).
COSTUME [BODY: 6]
* Alter Ego: Hollis Mason
» Motivation: Upholding the Good
« Occupation: Police Officer/Mechanic
* Wealth: 5

PHANTOM - NITE OwWL’S PET DOG

DEXx: S5 STR: 1 BobDy: 2

INT: 1 WiLL: 1 MIND: 2

INFL: 1 AURA: 1 SPIRIT: 4

INIT: 7 HERO POINTS: O
* Powers:

Claws: 4
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MINUTEMEN

1.

By 1939 I was twenty-three years old and had taken a job on the New York City
police force. I've never really examined until now just why I should have chosen
that particular career, butI guess it came as a result of a number of things. Foremost
amongst these was probably my grandfather.

Even though I resented the old man for the amount of guilt and pressure and
recrimination he’d subjected my dad to, I suppose that the simple fact of spending
the first twelve years of my life living in my grandfather’s proximity had indelibly
stamped a certain set of moral values and conditions upon me. I was never so
extreme in my beliefs concerning God, the family, and the flag as my father’s father
was, butif Ilook at myself today I can see basic notions of decency that were passed
down direct from him to me. His name was Hollis Wordsworth Mason, and
perhaps because my parents had flattered the old man by naming me after him, he
always took a special concern over my upbringing and moral instruction. One of
the things that he took great pains to impress upon me was that country folk were
morally healthier than city folk and that cities were just cesspools into which all the
world’s dishonesty and greed and lust and godlessness drained and was left to
fester unhindered. Obviously, as I got older and came to realize just how much
drunkenness and domestic violence and child abuse was hidden behind the
neighborly facade of some of these lonely Montana farmhouses, I understood that
my grandfather’s appraisal had been a little one-sided. Nevertheless, some of the
things that I saw in the city during my first few years here filled me with a sort of
ethical revulsion that I couldn’t shake off. To some degree, I still can't.

The pimps, the pornographers, the protection artists. The landlords who set
dogs on their elderly tenants when they wanted them out to make way for more
lucrative custom. The old men who touched little children and the callous young
rapists who were barely old enough to shave. I saw these people all around me and
I'd feel sick in my gut at the world and what it was becoming. Worse, there were
times when I'd upset my dad and mom by loudly wishing I was back in Montana.
Despite everything, I wished no such thing, but sometimes I'd be mad at them and
it seemed like the best way to hurt them, to reawaken all those old doubts and
worries and sleeping dogs of guilt. I'm sorry I did it now, and I wish I could have
told them that while they were alive. I wish I could have told them that they were
right in bringing me to the city, that they did the right thing by me. I wish I could
have let them know that. Their lives would have been so much easier.

When the gap between the world of the city and the world my grandfather had
presented to me as right and good became too wide and depressing to tolerate, I'd
turn to my other great love, which was pulp adventure fiction. Despite the fact that
Hollis Mason Senior would have had nothing but scorn and loathing for all of those
violent and garish magazines, there was a sort of prevailing morality in them that
I'm sure he would have responded to. The world of Doc Savage and The Shadow
was one of absolute values, where what was good was never in the slightest doubt
and where what was evil inevitably suffered some fitting punishment. The notion
of good and justice espoused by Lamont Cranston with his slouch hat and blazing
automatics seemed a long way from that of the fierce and taciturn old man I
remembered sitting up alone into the Montana night with no company save his
bible, but I can't help feeling that if the two had ever met they’d have found
something to talk about. For my part, all those brilliant and resourceful sleuths and
heroes offered a glimpse of a perfect world where morality worked the way it was
meant to. Nobody in Doc Savage’s world ever killed themselves except thwarted
kamikaze assassins or enemy spies with cyanide capsules. Which world would
you rather live in, if you had the choice?

Answering that question, I suppose, was what led me to become a cop. It was
also whatled me to later become something more than a cop. Bear that in mind and
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I think the rest of this narrative will be easier to swallow. I know people always
have trouble understanding just whatbrings a person to behave the way that I and
people like me behave, what makes us do the sort of things we do. I can’t answer
for anybody else, and I suspect that all our answers would be different anyway,
butin my caseit’s fairly straightforward: I like the idea of adventure, and I feel bad
unless I'm doing good. I've heard all the psychologists’ theories, and I've heard
all the jokes and the rumors and the innuendo, but what it comes down to for me
is that I dressed up like an owl and fought crime because it was fun and because
it needed doing and because I goddamn felt like it.

Okay. There it is. I've said it. I dressed up. As an owl. And fought crime.
Perhaps you begin to see why I'half expect this summary of my career to raise more
laughs than poor cuckolded Moe Vernon with his foam teats and his Wagner
could ever hope to have done.

Forme, itall started in 1938, the year when they invented the super-hero. Iwas
too old for comic books when the first issue of ACTION COMICS came out, or at
least too old to read them in public without souring my promotion chances, but
Inoticed a lot of the little kids on my beat reading it and couldn’t resist asking one
of them if I could glance through it. I figured if anybody saw me I could put it all
down to keeping a good relationship with the youth of the community.

There was a lot of stuff in that first issue. There were detective yarns and
stories about magicians whose names I can’t remember, but from the moment I set
eyes on it I only had eyes for the Superman story. Here was something that
presented the basic morality of the pulps without all their darkness and ambigu-
ity. The atmosphere of the horrific and faintly sinister that hung around the
Shadow was nowhere to be seen in the bright primary colors of Superman’s
world, and there was nohint of the repressed sex-urge which had sometimes been
apparent in the pulps, to my discomfort and embarrassment. I'd never been
entirely sure what Lamont Cranston was up to with Margo Lane, but I'd bet it was
nowhere near as innocent and wholesome as Clark Kent's relationship with her
namesake Lois. Of course, all of these old characters are gone and forgotten now,
but I'm willing to bet that there are at least a few older readers out there who will
remember enough to know what I'm talking about. Anyway, suffice it to say that
Iread thatstory through about eight times before giving it back to the complaining
kid that I'd snitched it from.

Itsetoffalotof things I'd forgotten about, deep inside me, and kicked all those
old fantasies that I'd had when I was thirteen or fourteen back into gear: The
prettiest girl in the class would be attacked by bullies, and I'd be there to beat them
off, but when she offered to kiss me as a reward, I'd refuse. Gangsters would
kidnap my math teacher, Miss Albertine, and I'd track them down and kill them
one by one until she was free, and then she’d break off her engagement with my
sarcastic English teacher, Mr. Richardson, because she’d fallen hopelessly in love
with her grim-faced and silent fourteen-year-old savior. All of this stuff came
flooding back as I stood there gawking at the hijacked comic book, and even
though T laughed at myself for having entertained such transparent juvenile
fantasies, I didn’t laugh as hard as I might have done. Not half as hard as I'd
laughed at Moe Vernon, for example.

Anyway, although I'd occasionally manage to trick some unsuspecting tyke
intolending me his most recent issue of the funnybook in question and then spend
the rest of the day leaping tall buildings inside my head, my fantasies were to
remain as fantasies until I opened a newspaper in the autumn of that same year
and found that the super-heroes had escaped from their four-color world and
invaded the plain, factual black and white of the headlines.

The first news story was simple and unpresupposing enough, but it shared
enough elements with those fictions that were closest to my heart to make me
notice it and file it in my memory for future reference. It concerned an attempted
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assault and robbery that had taken place in Queens, New York. A man and his
girlfriend, walking home after a night at the theater, had been set upon by a gang
of three men armed with guns. After relieving the couple of their valuables, the
gang had started to beat and physically abuse the young man while threatening to
indecently assault his girlfriend. At this point, the crime had been interrupted by
a figure “Who dropped into the alleyway from above with something over his
face” and proceeded to disarm the three attackers before beating them with such
severity that all three required hospital treatment and that one subsequently lost
the use of both legs as a result of a spinal injury. The witnesses’ recounting of the
event was confused and contradictory, but there was still something in the story
that gave me a tingle of recognition. And then, a week later, it happened again.

Reportage on this second instance was more detailed. A supermarket stick-up
had been prevented thanks to the intervention of “A tall man, built like a wrestler,
who wore a black hood and cape and also wore a noose around his neck.” This
extraordinary being had crashed in through the window of the supermarket while
the robbery was in progress and attacked the man responsible with such intensity
and savagery that those not disabled immediately were only too willing to drop
their guns and surrender. Connecting this incidence of masked intervention with
its predecessor, the papers ran the story under a headline that read simply
“Hooded Justice.” The first masked adventurer outside comic books had been
given his name.

Reading and rereading that news item, I knew that I had to be the second. I'd
found my vocation.

1.

From the moment that I decided somewhere deep inside myself that I wanted
to try my hand at being a costumed adventurer, to the moment I first stepped out
into the night with a mask on my face and the wind on my bare legs, took about
three months. Three months of self-doubt and self-ridicule. Three months of self-
conscious training down at the Police Gymnasium. Three months figuring out how
the hell I was going to make myself a costume.

The costume was difficult, because I couldn’t start designing it until I'd
thought of a name. This stumped me for a couple of weeks, because every name I
came up with sounded stupid, and what I really wanted was something with the
same sense of drama and excitement as “Hooded Justice.”

Eventually, a suitable handle was provided inadvertently by one of the other
cops that I worked with down at the station house. He'd invited me out for a beer
after work two or three times only to be turned down because I wanted to spend
as much of my evenings working out in the Police Gymnasiums as possible, after
which I'd usually go to bed around nine o’clock and sleep through until five the
next morning, when I'd get up and put in a couple of hours workout before
donning my badge and uniform in readiness for my day job. After having his offer
of beer and relaxation turned down yet again by reason of me wanting to be in bed
early, he finally gave up asking and took to calling me “Nite Owl” out of sarcasm
until he finally found somebody else to drink with.

“Nite Owl.” I liked it. Now all I had to come up with was the costume.

A masked adventurer’s costume is one of those things that nobody really
thinks about. Should it have a cape, or no cape? Should it be thick and armored to
protect you from harm, or flexible and lightweight to allow maneuverability?
What sort of mask should it have? Do bright colors make you more of a target than
dark ones? All of these were things that [ had to consider.

Eventually, I opted for a design that left the arms and legs as free as possible,
while protecting my body and head with a tough leather tunic, light chainmail
briefs, and a layer of leather-over-chainmail protecting my head. I experimented
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with a cloak, remembering how the Shadow would use his cloak to misguide
enemy bullets, leading them to shoot at parts of the swirling black mass where his
body didn’t happen to be. In practice, however, I found it too unwieldy. I was
always tripping over it or getting it caught in things, and so I abandoned it for an
outfit that was as streamlined as I could make it.

With the mail and leather headpiece hiding my hair, I found I only really
needed a small domino mask to conceal my identity, but even this presented
problems that weren’t obvious at first glance. My first mask was attached to my
face by the simple expediency of a string, but this nearly got me killed during my
firstever outing in full costume, when a drunk with a knife hooked his fingers into
the eyeholes of the domino and pulled it down so that I could only see out of one
eye. If I'd been less fit and alert or he’d been less drunk my career might well have
ended then. As it was I was able to tear off the mask completely and then disarm
him, trusting that the alcohol would fog any clear recollection of my face. After
that, I dispensed with the string and stuck the mask to my face using spirit gum,
such as actors use to attach false beards or mustaches.

Ifirstbecame Nite Owl during the early months of 1939, and although my first
few exploits were largely unspectacular, they aroused a lot of media interest
simply because by 1939, dressing up in a costume and protecting your neigh-
borhood had become something of a fad, with the whole of Americaat leastbriefly
interested in its development. A month after | made my debut, a young woman
who called herself The Silhouette broke into the headlines by exposing the
activities of a crooked publisher trafficking in child pornography, delivering a
punitive beating to the entrepreneur and his two chief cameramen in the process.
A little after that, the first reports of a man dressed like a moth who could glide
through theair started to come in from Connecticut, and a particularly vicious and
brutal young man in a gaudy yellow boiler suit started cleaning up the city’s
waterfronts under the name of The Comedian. Within twelve months of Hooded
Justice’s dramaticentrance into the public consciousness, there were at least seven
other costumed vigilantes operating on or around America’s West Coast.

There was Captain Metropolis, who brought a knowledge of military tech-
nique and strategy to his attemptat eradicating organized crime in the inner urban
areas, and who is still active to this day.

There was The Silk Spectre, now retired and living with her daughter after an
unsuccessful early marriage, who in retrospect was probably the first of us ever
to realize that there could be commercial benefits in being a masked adventurer.
The Silk Spectre used her reputation as a crimefighter primarily to make the front
pages and receive exposure for her lucrative modeling career, but I think all of us
who knew her loved her a little bit and we certainly didn’t begrudge her a living,.
Ithink we wereall too unsure of our own motives to castaspersions uponanybody
else.

There was Dollar Bill, originally a star college athlete from Kansas who was
actually employed as an in-house super-hero by one of the major national banks,
when they realized that the masked man fad madebeing able tobrag abouthaving
a hero of your own to protect your customer’s money a very interesting publicity
prospect. Dollar Bill was one of the nicest and most straightforward men I have
evermet, and the fact that he died so tragically young is something that still upsets
me whenever I think about it. While attempting to stop a raid upon one of his
employer’s banks, his cloak became entangled in the bank'’s revolving door and
he was shot dead at point-blank range before he could free it. Designers employed
by the bank had designed his costume for maximum publicity appeal. If he'd
designed it himself he might have left out that damned stupid cloak and still be
alive today.

There was Mothman and The Silhouette and The Comedian and there was
me, all of us choosing to dress up in gaudy opera costumes and express the notion
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of good and evil in simple, childish terms, while over in Europe they were turning
human beings into soap and lampshades. We were sometimes respected, some-
times analyzed, and most often laughed at, and in spite of all the musings above,
I don’t think that those of us still surviving today are any closer to understanding
just why we really did it all. Some of us did it because we were hired to and some
of us did it to gain publicity. Some of us did it out of a sense of childish excitement
and some of us, I think, did it for a kind of excitement that was altogether more
adult if perhaps less healthy. They’ve called us fascists and they’ve called us
perverts and while there’s an element of truth in both those accusations, neither of
them are big enough to take in the whole picture.

Yes, some of us were politically extreme. Before Pearl Harbor, I heard Hooded
Justice openly expressing approval for the activities of Hitler’s Third Reich, and
Captain Metropolis has gone on record as making statements about black and
Hispanic Americans that have been viewed as both racially prejudiced and
inflammatory, charges that it is difficult to argue or deny.

Yes, I daresay some of us did have our sexual hang-ups. Everybody knows
what eventually became of the Silhouette and although it would be tasteless to
rehash the events surrounding her death in this current volume, it provides proof
for those who need it that for some people, dressing up in a costume did have its
more libidinous elements.

Yes, some of us were unstable and neurotic. Only a week ago as of this writing,
I received word that the man behind the mask and wings of Mothman, whose true
identity I am not at liberty to divulge, has been committed to a mental institution
after a long bout of alcoholism and a complete mental breakdown.

Yes, we were crazy, we were kinky, we were Nazis, all those things that people
say. We were also doing something because we believed in it. We were attempting,
through our personal efforts, to make our country a safer and better place to live
in. Individually, working on our separate patches of turf, we did too much good
in our respective communities to be written off as amere aberration, whether social
or sexual or psychological.

It was only when we got together that the problems really started. I sometimes
think without the Minutemen we might all have given up and called it quits pretty
soon. The costumed adventurer might have become quietly and simply extinct.

And the world might not be in the mess that it’s in today.

V.

There’s no mystery behind how the Minutemen first got together. Captain
Metropolis had written to Sally Jupiter care of her agent, suggesting that they
might meet with a view to forming a group of masked adventurers who could pool
their resources and experience to combat crime. The Captain has always had a
strategic approach to crimefighting, so I can see why the idea would appeal to him,
although back then I was surprised that he’d made an effort to get in touch with
Sally. He was so polite and reserved that Sally’s drinking, swearing and mode of
dress were guaranteed to shock him speechless. Later, I realized that Sally was
simply the only costumed vigilante forethoughtful enough tohave an agent whose
address was in the phone book.

Sally’s agent (and, much later, her husband) was an extremely shrewd indi-
vidual named Laurence Schexnayder. He realized that without the occasional
gimmick to revitalize flagging public interest, the fad for long underwear heroes
would eventually fade, reducing his girl Sally’s chances of media exposure as The
Silk Spectre to zero. Thus it was Schexnayder, in mid-1939, who suggested placing
a large ad in the Gazette asking other mystery men to come forward.

One by one we came, over the next few weeks. We were introduced to Sally,
to Captain Metropolis, to each other and to Laurence Schexnayder. He was very




organized and professional, and although only in his mid-thirties he seemed very
mature and respectable to us back then. Maybe that was just because he’d be the
only person in the room not wearing their boxer shorts over their pants. By the fall
of 39 he’d arranged all the publicity and the Minutemen were finally born.

The real mystery is how the hell we managed to stay together.

Dressing up in a costume takes a very extreme personality, and the chances of
eight such personalities getting along together were about seventy-eleven million
to one against. This isn’t to say that some of us didn’t get along, of course. Sally
attached herself pretty swiftly to Hooded Justice, who was one of the biggest men
I've ever seen. I never found out his real name, but I'd be willing to bet that those
early news reports weren't far off in comparing him to a wrestler. Strangely
enough, even though Sally would always be hanging onto his arm, he never
seemed very interested in her. I don’t think I ever saw him kiss her, although maybe
that was just because of his mask. Anyway, they started going out together, sort of,
after the first Minutemen Christmas Party in 1939, which is the last time I can
remember us all having a real good time together. After that, things went bad. We
had worms in the apple, eating it from inside.

The worst of these was the Comedian. I'm aware that he’s still active today and
even respected in some quarters, but I know what I know, and that man is a
disgrace to our profession. In 1940 he attempted to sexually assault Sally Jupiter in
the Minutemen trophy room after a meeting. He left the group shortly thereafter
by mutual consent and with a minimum of publicity. Schexnayder had persuaded
Sally not to press charges against the Comedian for the good of the group’s image,
and she complied. The Comedian went his way unscathed . .. even though he was
badly wounded in an unconnected stabbing incident about a year later. This is
what made him decide to change his flimsy yellow costume for the leather armor
he wears at present. He went on to make a name for himself as a war hero in the
Pacific, but all I can think of is the bruises along Sally Jupiter’s ribcage and hope to

" God that America can find itself a better class of hero than that.
% After that, things deteriorated. In 1946, the papers revealed that the Silhouette
Z was living with another woman in a lesbian relationship. Schexnayder persuaded
Z us to expel her from the group, and six weeks later she was murdered, along with
% her lover, by one of her former enemies. Dollar Bill was shot dead, and in 1947 the
E group was dealt its most serious blow when Sally quit crimefighting to marry her
‘:’/; agent. We always thought she might come back, but in 1949 she had a daughter,
‘fé, so that clinched that. Eventually, those of us who were left didn’t even fight crime
Z anymore. [t wasn't interesting. The villains we'd fought with were either in prison
or had moved on to less glamorous activities. Moloch, for example, who had
started out aged seventeen as a stage magician, evolving into an ingenious and
~——t My e - flamboyant criminal mastermind through un-
TP e TN derworld contacts made in his world of night-
) clubs, had moved into impersonal crime like
drugs, financial fraud and vice clubs by the late
- ‘40’s. Eventually, there was just me, Mothman,
Hooded Justice and Captain Metropolis sitting
around in a meeting hall that smelled like a
locker room now that there weren’t any women
in the group. There was nobody interesting left
to fight, nothing notable to talk about. In 1949, we
called it a day. By then, however, we'd been
around long enough tosomehow inspire younger
people, God help them, to follow in our footsteps.
The Minutemen were finished, but it didn’t
i matter. The damage had already been done.

Ex-hero killed in Brooklyn break-in

BROOKLYN (AP) — Hollis Mason, who
operated as the original “Nite Owl” with the
Minutemen, waskilled last night when a group
of thugs broke into his Brooklyn apartment. At
present, police have no leads.

Mason revealed his identity to the public
with the 1962 publication of his autobiography
Under the Hood, in which he made a number of
highly-publicized controversial comments and
observations concerning his former colleagues.

NITE OWL 1
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HOODED JUSTICE

DeEx: 4 STR; 5 Bopy: 6
INT: 2 WiLL: 6 MIND: 3
INFL: 7 AURA: 3 SPIRIT: 7
INIT: 13 HERO POINTS: 35

« Skills:
Charisma (Intimidation): 6, Thief: 3

* Drawbacks:
Dark Secret; Serious Irrational Attraction to violence;
Serious Rage; Secret Identity

* Equipment:
Minutemen Communicator [BODY: 1] Range equals
4 miles (12 APs).

« Alter Ego: Rolf Miiller?

* Motivation: Seeking Justice

¢ Occupation: Circus Strongman?

* Wealth: 4

“I think I've always missed Hooded Justice the most. Although he hasn’t been seen
since 1955, I like to think that he’s still out there, raising the occasional glass to his old
pals. Here's to you, buddy.”
=~ TUE COMEDIAN ADDREG4ING A DINNER
IN HONOR OF RICHARD NIXON , MAY If, 1974

United States Department of Immigration

IMMIGRATION SERVICES
Ellis Island, New York

Immigration Records

NAME: Henrik Miiller vvs
POINT OF ORIGIN: Kiel, Germany

o DATE: June 14, 1919
FAMILY MEMBERS: 2; Wife Greta, Son Rolf
PROCESSING NUMBER: 3343-8874-35643 Ellis
BERTH ASSIGNMENT: 511A, Married

COMMENTS:
L




Macon County Sheriff's Office
Macon County, Georgia

INCIDENT REGISTRY

COMPLAINANT: CGreta Miuller

OFFENDER: Henrik Miller
DATE: February 6, 1930
COMPLAINT: Assault/Battery, Domestic incident.

No formal charges pressed, 3rd

incident. Father was brutally beaten

by son, Rolf Miller, in retaliatiocn.

Sen is only 13 yrs. old, but is

already 6'2, 210 1bs.

HOODED JUSTICE
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Klan members acquitted in Atlanta murder trail

ATLANTA (AP)—Five members of the Ku
Klux Klan who were accused of killing a young
black man and his wife just outside of Atlanta
were acquitted late last Tuesday. Although they
have already expressed suspicion that the jury
was highly biased in favor of the defendants,
prosecutors have announced that they will not be
appealing the case.

The murdered couple, Samuel and Eloise
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SHRINER'S CIRCUS. ©1938

Horton, were returning from a Sackson and
Shanley circus performance when they were
waylayed by Klan members. Samuel’s neck was
broken using some unknown weapon or tool.
Eloise was set on fire.

Among the defendants were Rolf Miiller and
Frank Burrows, both performers with Sackson
and Shanley.
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Mysterious v1g11ante stops robbery'

QUEENS — A routine armed assault on a
couple returning home from the theater was
foiled last night by a large man who, according
to witnesses, “dropped into the alleyway from
above with something overhis face.” Witnesses’
descriptions of the vigilante range from a tall
wrestler in black trunks all the way up to the
“Grim Reaper himself.” Police have no leads as

to the man’s identity.

The three assailants who were conducting the
assault were all severely beaten by the mysteri-
ous hooded figure. All three are now hospital-
ized at Our Lady of Mercy. Doctors believe there
is a chance that one of the assailants will lose the
use of both legs due to a horrible spinal injury he
suffered at the hands of the vigilante.
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MINUTEMEN

“I for one applaud the events in Europe. The accounts you read in the press always miss the
point. No one is talking about how Hitler managed to save his nation from the brink of economic
collapse and restore dignity to his people. And no one is talking about the real vision—just the
man behind that vision.

Yes, of course people are dying. People should die. It's about time we exterminate the
undisciplined and perverse from our own ranks instead of waiting around for the forces of the
Almighty to come down and do it for us.”

= THE HOODEP JUSTICE, A5 GUOTED N
NEWS WORLD, DEC. 14, 1479

Bmam il o

— TRANSCRIPT FROM THE MARTHA EDWARDS SHow,
SEPTEMBEE I, Qb2
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BLACKS, WHITES,AND REDS ALLOVER!
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_< OKAY, WE’RE MAN ENOUGH
Hee everyone else fighting to keep our

country afloat in this sea of blood red, we’ve
always admired The Hooded Justice, a man
who apparently grew weary of looking down
upon the child pornographers, rapists, homo-
sexuals and other creatures of the streets, and
decided to flush the vermin all the way back to
their rat holes. Unlike the liberally influenced
police departments of this nation who molly-
coddle filth and allow themselves to be in-
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timidated by Italian hoods in silk suits, The
Justice was out there spilling two drops of rat
blood for every drop of red-white-and-blue
blood that struck the Earth, preying upon the
muggers and dope fiends as they had preyed
upon the elderly and infirm.

Or so we thought.

Once again, New Frontiersman brings you
the news that hits too close to home for the
so-called “legitimate” press.

FLIPPING OVER ROCKS

You have all heard about the Hooded Justice’s
refusal to step before Senator McCarthy's
UnAmerican Activities Committee, which we
had naturally assumed was due to a reluctance to
reveal his true face in public and open his loved
ones to retributive attacks from cowardly mob-
sters who hadn’t the courage to face him in the
streets. What you haven’t heard is that a circus
strongman named Rolf Miiller was called before
agents of the FBI’s UnAmerican investigations
unit as part of a routine background check just
two days after Hooded Justice and the brave
warriors of the Minutemen received their own
calls. Unlike the patriotic Nite Owl and Captain
Metropolis, who chose to face the well-inten-
tioned although obviously compromised com-
mittee with dignity, Miiller turned tail and fled
knowing full-well what the F.B.I. would find
should he stand and face his fate—the same thing
little boys would find when they flip over rocks
in the backyard.

We had planned for these pages a piece com-
paring the heroism of the Minutemen with the
shameless red-faced cowardice of Miiller and
others like him. But what we ended up with was
a series of startling similarities between Rolf
Miiller and the man who called himself the
Hooded Justice. Similarities which it greatly

pains us to report.

According toimmigrationrecords, Rolf Miiller
and his family came to the United States from
Germany in 1919 at the age of 2. He is said to
have run away from home and joined Sackson
and Shanley’s circus at the age of 15. When Rolf
was 21, he left Sackson and Shanley’s for the
NYC Shriners, acircus permanently based in the
New York area. Just sixteen days laterthe Hooded
Justice made his first appearance. Over the next
several years Miiller stayed with the Shriners as
astar attraction, but logged frequent absences. In
March of 1940 after the Hooded Justice had
broken an arm during a scrape with the Scream-
ing Skull and his thugs, Miiller missed a month’s
worth of performances. An acquaintance of
Miiller’s from his Sackson and Shanley days told

It
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us that the one thing he remembered about Miiller
was that the strongman was never seen in the
company of young women. Could “Rolf Miiller”
have revealed to his circus colleagues that his
real love interest, as the Hooded Justice, was Silk
Spectre of the Minutemen? And almost two
years ago, Hooded Justice made his farewell
speech to members of the press on April 16 and
disappeared forever, just one day before Miiller
mysteriously disappeared himself.

As we dug deeper, we hoped we would find
something to dissuade our suspicions, news re-
ports that showed the Justice and Miiller to be in
two different places at the same time perhaps, or
something in the Minutemen press file that would
lead us to believe that The Hooded Justice could
nothave possibly lived in Miiller’s flat in Queens.
But all we uncovered were further disappoint-

ments. A Postinterviewer described The Justice’s
accent as “different, faintly Bavarian” in 1940
and The Justice himself described his arch-en-
emy Moloch as a “ringmaster” in 1941. We
couldn’t help but drudge up the horrible memo-
ries of The Justice’s public support for Hitler
expressed in 1939 and the fact that he had
somehow dodged the draft during World War II.
Perhaps these weren’t oversights made by a
somewhat misguided though firmly patriotic
savior as we had always believed. Perhaps they
were part of an intricate network of deceit woven
by a highly placed communist spy.

But it wasn’t until we found the visual evi-
dence that we finally had to face the facts. Rolf
Miiller, communist sympathizer and spy, was
The Hooded Justice. Here are the photographs.
You be the judge.

U

COMMUNIST SPY?

And this isn’t the whole truth. There are
more disturbing facts about Mr. Rolf Miiller
of Germany—Ilike his cousin in the East
German secret police who was captured
while trying to plant a listening device in the
home of the American attache (the event
which turned the authorities on to Miiller),
and his past associations with Frank Bur-
rows, another circus performer, who was
later revealed to be ahomosexual. And what
about all those occasions, some of them
more than a week long, during which neither
The Hooded Justice nor Rolf Miiller was
seen in public? As The Hooded Justice,
Miiller had access to information for which
his friends in the red terror police would
have paid dearly (and probably did).

The real irony of it all is that Miiller
mysteriously resurfaced just before press
time—what is thought to be his badly de-
caying corpse was dredged up from Boston
Harbor with a single .45 caliber bullet in the
skull. It looks like his superiors had grown
tired of him now that he could no longer
provide them with the valued information
they so desperately sought.

THE REAL DANGER

Believe it or not, Rolf Miiller continues
to serve his red masters even now, in death.
Miiller’s story makes us doubt the gallant
warriors who have been fighting to restore
dignity to these United States. The Hooded
Justice spent adisgraceful year as a fugitive
from decency and had friends in the East
German secret police. Mothman is rumored
to have been a communist sympathizer.
Could some of the other things the cowardly C
and corrupt liberal block has been saying
about The Minutemen be true as well? Are
they lawless vigilantes who will one day
lead the nation into ruin? Potent “over-
men” with a secret agenda of manipulation
and conquest?

We here at the New Frontiersman say,
“No!” and urge all of our supporters to
stand up and do likewise. When we begin
hounding down men like Captain Me-
tropolis and The Comedian, The Hooded
Justice will have accomplished his real
mission. We must take this opportunity to
renew our support for our costumed patri-
ots and once again thank them for keeping
our shores safe from European corruption.

T
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SILK SPECTRE I

DEX: 4 STR: 2 BoDY: 3
INT: 5 WiLL: 3 MIND: 5
INFL: 6 AURA: 6 SPIRIT: 4
INIT: 17 HERO POINTS: 30

« Skills:
Acrobatics: 2, Charisma: 7, Martial Artist: 3
+ Advantages:
Attractive; Connections: Entertainment Industry (Low)
+ Equipment:
Minutemen Communicator [BODY: 1] Range equals 4 miles (12 APs).
« Alter Ego: Sally Jupiter
« Motivation: Thrill of Adventure
+ Occupation: Burlesque Dancer
» Wealth: 7

There was The Silk Spectre, now retired and living with her daughter after
an unsuccessful early marriage, who in retrospect was probably the first of us
ever to realize that there could be commercial benefits in being a masked
adventurer. The Silk Spectre used her reputation as a crimefighter primarily
to make the front pages and receive exposure for her lucrative modeling
career, but I think all of us who knew her loved her a little bit and we certainly
didn’tbegrudge her aliving, I think we were all too unsure of our own motives
to cast aspersions upon anybody else.

EXCERPT FROM UNDER THE HOOD
BY HOLLIS MASON; : 5
CHICHESTER HOUSE, 1962,
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SALLY JUPITER

a candid conversation about a forties glamour girl
and the seamier side of her crimefighting career.

Anybody who believes Sally Jupiter's PR
really does her a disservice. In place of the zesty
“girl from across town” who captured more
hearts than criminals during her stint with the
Minutemen in the 1940s, we found a surpris-
ingly perceptive woman with both a fortuitous
position in American history and a refreshing
willingness to share her insights.

We sent noted conversationalist Martha
Braddock to Sally’s Burbank home to have a few
words with the former “costumed cutie.” Martha
sent back the following report:

“Sally is simply an amazing person,— bright
and energetic with no nonsense. It's hard to imag-
ine what she could have been and accomplished
had she been born in 1960 rather than 1920."

PROBE: Well, let’s start at the beginning,
shall we?

SALLY: As good a place as any.

PROBE: Tell usabout your childhood. Where
did you grow up?

SALLY:Igrew upinChicago. Well, in Skokie,
actually—a small town about five miles
north of the city.

PROBE: What were your parents like?
SALLY: My father was an insurance sales-
man. They were both good people. They
cared about me a lot, though I certainly
didn't realize it at the time . . . Thad a lot of
problems with my parents when I was
growing up. I had an older sister who was
killed in a car accident when I was 11 right
after she married a medical student from
Northwestern. From that point on, every-
thing sort of went downhill at home.
PROBE: Do you think you might have re-
sented your parents for trying to mold you
in your sister’s image?

SALLY: To an extent. But it's a lot more
complicated than all of that vague psycho-
analytic crap. After Linda died—Linda was

my sister—we all sort of realized what was
out there, youknow? What we could expect.
From that point on, nobody really seemed
to care about anything. We were zombies
for four years. That’s why I had to leave.
PROBE: You ran away from home?
SALLY: Yeah, when I was 16. I went to New
York. Never came back.

PROBE: What was it like?

SALLY: Well, for me it was fantastic. It was
very liberating. I was lucky. To this day I
thank God that I never wound up dead in
some alley two weeks after I hit the city.
PROBE: How did you make ends meet in
New York?

SALLY: Odd jobs, here and there.

PROBE: ] hate to ask, but our readers will
want to know. Prostitution?

SALLY: No, never, though I had more than
enough offers. I waitressed and danced in
clubs mostly. And then, I met Larry while
dancing in a club called “Stage Left” just
outside of Times Square.

PROBE: “Larry,” meaning Laurence
Schexnayder, yourlong-time business agent

“ Well, for me it was fantastic. It was very liberating. I was lucky...”

SILK SPECTRE |
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and ex-husband?

SALLY: Yeah. If I had the sense then that I
have now, I never would have gotten in-
volved with Larry .. . not because he turned
out to be a bad person or anything. I mean,
we've had our differences of opinion over
the years, but I still think Larry basically
wants what's best for me and always has. ..
I just wouldn’t have gotten involved with
him because at the time I met him, he fit the
profile of the typical creep, you know?,
though at the time I was too naive to realize
it. You know, an older guy coming around
to the clubs and hanging around with the
younger girls.

PROBE: How long after you met Larry did
the two of you begin working to create the
identity of the Silk Spectre?

SALLY: Probably about a year. The Hooded
Justice started the whole “costumed hero”
thing in "38, I think it was. That was when
Larry started to get his ideas. I think the Silk
Spectre’s first real “case” was in December
of 1938.

PROBE: How do you respond to those who
have alleged that many of your early cases
were “fixed” and that Laurence Schexnayder
simply hired actors to pose as thugs so you
could defeat them and gain publicity?
SALLY: Of course they were fixed! I wasn’t
aboxer or a martial artist or anything. I was
a nightclub dancer. The earliest cases were
all fixed. Just before the Minutemen started
though, I began to train long and hard. All
of the Minutemen cases were real, but the
early cases were definitely fixed.

Villains vie for voluptuous vigilante

Goons are going ga-ga over the latest do-
gooder to pull on a tight costume and jump
aboard the masked vigilante bandwagon. Why?
3 Well, maybe it’s because this costumed cutie is
;‘ * agirl! Shapely 18-year-old redhead Sally Jupiter
Y (36-24-36) has taken the alluring and mysterious

moniker of “Silk Spectre” as she dons the short-
est long underwear yet and becomes the first
feisty female to join the fight against felony.
Miss Jupiter’s agent, Mr. Larry Schexnayder,
says that former waitress and burlesque dancer
Sally is such a hit with the hoods that they’re
practically tripping over each other in the rush to
get nabbed by her! In testimony, he produced
Mr. Claude Boke of no fixed address, currently
' out on parole after Sally, who happened to be on
c’ hand, arrested him during an attempted liquor
store robbery.
“She beat me falr and square, but dou t hold

gt
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no grudges. She’s a pretty-looking young woman \
and I'd rather have her take me in than two fat old
cops anytime,” says Claude, whoreceived alight 3
fine and has since quit drinking and taken a job ,
pumping gasoline. {,
Sally, who eventually hopes to move on to \
modeling work or movies, tells us that there is
already a movie about her life in the works. s
“It’s called ‘Silk Spectre: The Sally Jupiter N
Story,” enthuses Sally, “and it’s already in the P
planning stages. Larry and I have met with Mr. g !
King Taylor of Hollywood, and everybody’s ¥,
very excited about it all.” . /
I'm sure we all wish spunky Sal luck in her

future endeavors, and if the above movie gets “..‘ {
made, who knows? Maybe Sally will have to \
organize a special premiere . . . just for the
criminal fraternity! 1t

; fogit -“L“"kla‘ Al e g =

&Y DALY WORLD
TAMUARY 12, 1439
T
\
\
\
Meanwhile, over with the cape-and-mask crowd, lips are
buzzing and tongues are wagging about cheesecake crime- |
crusher Sally Jupiter, alias the SILK SPECTRE. It seems ( i
that she and veteran vigilante HOODED JUSTICE are - —ZELDA  GOTFRIEDS
something of an item, and seldom out of each other’s | “ ABDUT THE TOWN “ COLUMN
company. Can wedding bells be too far away? If you want ,L $ANHAR_‘/ 3,1940
evidence, just look whose arm our Sal is hanging onto in the ‘ :
. '~ recently released publicity photographs of that tights-and- ]
i trunk-clad team, The Minutemen. Between you and me, ;
your Zelda wonders: Does he keep that hood and noose on r

all the time?

i 23
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PROBE: What first attracted you to Larry?

SALLY: The fact that Larry had money and
a home when I didn’t have a place to live
attracted me to him at first. Later though, I
realized that Larry genuinely cared for me.
Sure, he exploited me to an extent, but al-
ways in a harmless way. I exploited myself.
We both had fun with the Silk Spectre. But
through everything, Larry always seemed
to care about how I felt. He never would

out Larry, there probably wouldn’t have
beenaMinutemen. Icertainly wouldn’thave
been in the group without him. Larry recog-
nized the organization’s PR potential and
convinced me to join right away. Once the
group was founded, he handled all the press
personally and made sure that everything
was running smoothly.

PROBE: What kind of relationship did he
have with the other members?

haveasked metodo any-

SALLY: I think they all

thing that I wasn’t com-
fortable with. Twas really
impressed with that.

PROBE: In his book Un-
der the Hood, Hollis Ma-
son describes Larry as

“Larry was always our unofficial
“troubleshooter.” When a problem
arose between the members, either
professional or personal, Larry
would try to deal with it.”

liked Larry. He always
did have a couple of
problems with the mem-
bers who took the whole
thing seriously, but he
was basically well liked.

“very organized and
professional” and alludes to the fact that he
was very instrumental in the foundation of
the Minutemen.

SALLY: Yes, he certainly was. In fact, with-

~PRoBE
SEFTEMBER  197L

Larry was always. our
unofficial “troubleshooter.” When a prob-
lem arose between the members, either
professional or personal, Larry would try to
deal with it. i
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' SCREEN REVIEWS '\
h) T T T R T T T T T 1701 .
V. SILK SWINGERS OF SUBURBIA :
i DIR: Edmund “King” Taylor R

» STARRING: Cherry Dean, Rod Donovan, Dana
i Young, Lola Booker, Harry |. Peters, Sally Juniper.
EEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEEEENER
If you like tasteful and sensually artistic modern
cinema, then I recommend that this film be avoided
at all costs. Cheaply made even by “B”-movie stan-
dards, this appears to have started life as a children’s
adventure serial, complete with unconvincing and
dated footage of a stuntwoman in an antique chorus
girl costume engaging in poorly staged fights with
stock heavies. Edited into this unpromising and juve-
nile scenario with astonishing clumsiness, we have
scenes of Miss Dean—similarly attired and being
tied up, whipped and fondled by “Rod Donovan,”
who must surely be a relative of well-known hack
director “King” Taylor, so close is the resemblance
between the two men. Too awful even to be dignified
with the term “pornography,” the only real act of
sadism in this film lies in releasing it; the only
masochism in watching it.

{
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' Silk Spectre becomes Minuteman mother

BURBANK, CA (AP)—Sally Jupiter, Silk Spec-
tre of the Minutemen, and her husband Larry
Schexnayder became the proud parents of a seven-
pound, three-ounce baby girl yesterday afternoon in

Burbank. The proud papa told reporters shortly after i i
the birth that the couple had decided to name their 33)
pride and joy Laurel Jane. 7
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PROBE

“... I mean, that doesn’t excuse him, doesn't excuse either of us,
but with all that doubt, what it is to come to terms with it, I can't
stay angry when I'm so uncertain about my own feelings . . .”

PROBE: Sally, how much would you say
thatit’sasex thing, putting ona costume?
SALLY:No.Idon't... Well, let me say this,
for me, it was never a sex thing. It was a
money thing. And I think for some people
itwas a fame thing, and for a tiny few, God
bless ‘em, I think it was a goodness thing.
Imean, I'mnotsaying it wasn’ta sex thing
for some people, but, no, no, I wouldn't
say that’s what motivated the majority . ..
PROBE: There was Ursula Zandt, the Sil-
houette.. . .

SALLY: Uh-huh. Well, sooner or later,
okay, that’s going to come up, so let me
deal with that . .. First off, | didn’t like her
as a person. I mean, she was not an easy
person to get along with. But, when the
papers got hold of it, her being a—what is
it—a gay woman they say nowadays,
when that happened, I thought it was
wrong. I mean, Laurence, who was my
first husband, he got everybody to throw
her out of the group to minimize the P.R.
damage, but...Imean, Ivoted along with
everybody else, but... well, it wasn't fair.
It wasn’t honest. I mean, she wasn’t the
only gay person in the Minutemen. Some
professions, I don’t know, they attract a
certain type. ..

PROBE: Who else was gay?
SALLY:I'mnotnaming anybody. It wasa
couple of the guys, and they're both dead
now. One died recently. I'm not saying
who it was, I'm just saying that we all
knew, and we knew she wasn’t the only
one, and we slung her out just the same.
When she got murdered like that . . . I
mean, I never really like her. Ursula. Was
that her real name? I didn’t know that. I
didn’t like her, but . . . throwing her out.
We shouldn’t have done that. I feel bad
about that.

PROBE: On the subject of the Minutemen,
in Hollis Mason'’s autobiography . . .
SALLY: Uh-oh! Here it comes.

PROBE: . . . he alleges that you were
sexually assaulted by the Comedian, who,
as you know, is still active. You have
never said too much about this incident
yourself . ..

SALLY: Well, why break a lifetime’s
habit?

PROBE: You won’t comment upon that?
SALLY: I . . . Look, I don’t bear any
grudges. That’s all. I know I should, ev-
erybody tells me I should but. . . look, I
don’t have to justify this, okay? It’s just
thatnothing’s thatsimple, noteven things
that are simply awful. You know, rape is
rape and there’s no excuses for it, abso-
lutely none, but for me, Ifelt. .. Ifeltlike
I'd contributed in some way. Is that
misplaced guilt, whatever my analyst
said? I really felt that, that I was some-
how as much to blame for . . . for letting
myself be his victim not in a physical
sense,but...but, it’slike whatif, y’know?
Whatif, just foramoment, maybe I really
did want . . . I mean, that doesn’t excuse
him, doesn’t excuse either of us, but with
all that doubt, what it is to come to terms
with it, I can’t stay angry when I'm so
uncertain about my own feelings . . .
PROBE: You're retired now, and it seems
your daughter has been groomed to
follow in your footsteps. Having seen
the lifestyle for yourself, how do you feel
about that?

SALLY: Mm. That's tough. I guess, in a
lotof ways, it was me who pushed Laurie,
that’s my daughter, pushed her into this
line of work . . . I know that when she’s
upset about something she always
blames me for shoving her into such a
weird career, but underneath some-
where, I think she secretly kinda likes it.
She likes to bitch about it, but what else
would shehavedone? Beena housewife?
Got ajob in a bank? So she didn't have a
normal life! What'sso greatabout normal
life? Normal life stinks! You can ask any-
body! No, no, of course, I'm her mother,
I get worried about her. But in theend, I
think she’ll see what it was I gave her. I
think she’ll start to see her life next to the
lives of other kids and she’ll start thinking
in terms of whatIsaved her from instead
of what I condemned her to.

PROBE: You think so?

SALLY: I hope so.

- PRoBE

SEPTEMBER (97

27



28

CAPTAIN METROPOLIS

DEX: 4 STR: 4 Bopby: 3
INT: 4 WiLL: 4 MIND: 3
INFL: 3 AURA: 3 SPIRIT: 3
INIT: 13 HERO POINTS: 30

» Skills:
Detective: 4, Martial Artist: 5, Medicine (First Aid); 3,
Military Science: 4, Weaponry: 4
« Advantages:
Connections: Military (Low), New York Police Department (Low),
Street (Low)
* Drawbacks:
Dark Secret; Guilt; Secret Identity
* Equipment:
.38 Revolver [BODY: 5, EV: 5, R#: 2]
Handcuffs (x4) [STR: 6, BODY: 6]
Minutemen Communicator [BODY: 1] Range equals 4 miles (12 APs).
« Alter Ego: Nelson Gardner
« Motivation: Seeking Justice
* Occupation: Soldier/Security Consultant

« Wealth: 4 /\

There was Captain Metropolis, whobrought a knowledge of military technique
and strategy to his attempt at eradicating organized crime in the inner urban
areas, and who is still active to this day.

UNDER THE Hoon

CAPTAIN METROPOLIS
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Straw Valley School System

Student Evaluation

Subject: Teldory Manamey

Teacher: Melissar M‘!
Manch 16, 1921

Date:

Comments:
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Annual steeple chas

STRAW VALLEY, Mi—The annual steeple
chase run by the Straw Valley School Board each
year to benefit the orphans of St. Albert’s was
held in Garden Green last Sunday before an
enthusiastic crowd of well over five hundred.
Once again, the race was a rousing success.

Competitors from grade schools all over the
county darted over fences and ponds, while their
mothers sold pies and cookies to benefit the
orphanage. In the end, more than $200 was

1 _ raised for the children of St. Albert’s, who were

CAPTAIN METROPOLIS

run in Straw 'Valley

all invited to a post-race camival gala.
In the end, the grueling race was won by
Marvin Bellows from Straw Valley JC. Marvin

received his first place medal from Mayor Mi+

chael Dunhill just after noon, signaling the start
of the carnival.

The only drop of rain that fell on the entire
parade came when one of the competitors col-
lapsed with an asthmatic attack shortly after the
start of the race. Fortunately, Dr. Arthur Fa-
bisher was on hand to tend to the poor fellow.

| ke

9

~STRAW VALLEY EXAMINER

SEFTEMBER 17, 1924
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MINUTEMEN

CHESTERFIELD GOPHERS - 1933 ROSTER
CHESTERFIELD COLLEGE

NAME
ALLEN, ROD
BURTON, BiLL 510"
TOMARSKY, BoB 6’1"
TAYLOR, BoB 61"
KARH, BiLL 62"
McLEES, RoB 61"
FABIAN, JOE 63"
FABIAN, MIKE 6’2"
KUBASIK, CHRIS LS
GORDEN, GREG 6’3"
LEFF, JOE 6’2"
JEREMY, ED 6’0"
OLSEN, GEORGE 510"
BAKER, JACK SHEa
LEASON, JEFF 5'g"
HATFIELD, DICK 6’1"
ROTELLI, TONY 510"
GARDNER, NELSON 5’10"
THOMPSON, MIKE - i [ L
JUE, JAMES 5'on
FIELDS, RICH 5'6"
FAHEY, FRANK 6’2"
RIDENHOUR, CARL 6’1"
DRAYTON, BILL 6’3"
ROGERS, NORM 6’0"
MCDANIELS, DAN 6’2"
SIMMONS, JOE 6’2"
HOOPER, TIM 6’0"
CECIL, HANK o
WISHER, STEVE 61"
MASON, HAL 6’0"
JONES, JACK 8§
SMITTEK, JIM 5’9"
SHOCKLEY, JASON

510"

——-'."—

Gophers

ANN ARBOR—Everything you’ve heard is
true. The Gophers went down in crushing defeat
yesterday in the final seconds of the fourth quarter
when halfback Nelson Gardner dropped a sure
touchdown pass on fourth down.

The first score of the game came early in the
first quarter when Gopher kicker Rich Fields
booted a 31-yard field goal that was set up by
Tony Rotelli’s forty-yard scamper on the Go-
pher’s first play from scrimmage. Blakely came
back in the second quarter with a field goal of their
own, but the Gophers held the lead at half time
thanks to a 32-yard Bill Burton to Ed Jeremy
touchdown pass and Rich Field’s conversion.

’.}_w.; O _"l.m-;\‘.‘__“;
= CHESTERFIELD DALY READER
NOVEMBER 1I, 1933

———
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lose State College tltle on dropped pass

WEIGHT Pos
162 K

170 QB
175
225
235
210
240
220
210
235
235
185
169
185
158
195
185
180
185
160
140
230
211
240
220
235
230
200
180
210

mMmmMmA4-44000600
m

OCCrCCCr00000O0XX=-S447m+
D0 DOODOA A -Ammm oOoDomo m
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Scoring in the second half was static, until
Blakely put up their own touchdown late in the
third quarter. Then, on the opening play of the
Gopher’s next drive, Burton fumbled the ball on
anaked bootleg, allowing Blakely torecoverand
score a quick touchdown. The Gophers had the
ball on the Blakely 31-yard line in the final
minutes of the game with a chance to tie when
Gardner dropped Burton’s perfectly thrown
fourth down pass.

Gardner, a late season addition to the team,
saw his first action of the season late in the game.
The dropped pass was the first and only ball
thrown in his d1rect10n all year

¢
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Jersey gets Costumed Crusader of
HOBOKEN-—It had to happen- The costumed hero
read outside the porders of New

holdup was foiled by

fad is peginning 10 SP
york City. Last night, a gas station
a gun—wield'mg, scarlet-clad vigilante calling himself

Captain Metropolis.
Metropolis, who stuck

with police and reporters,
Marine Corps and

United States
organized crime in the New York
T P

around long enough t© chat
claims to be @ yveteran of the
promises to eradicate
Metropolitan area-

rtment of the
ATESMA!
Fort Brags. North Carolind

CA
PTAIN METROPOLIS



MINUTEMEN

You've all read about the scuffle between
Mothman and Captain Metropolis that broke out
in front of Minutemen headquarters last night.
But you didn’t read about what really caused it.

Just before the scuffle started, Captain Me-
tropolis insulted a Negro cab driver who dared to
park in front of a puddle. As he was climbing into
the cab, Metropolis had failed to see the puddle
and had splashed mud on his costume. As Me-
tropolis was making his racist remarks, Moth-
man verbally warned him and then struck himin
the face, setting off a furious brawl which was
broken up by police about fifteen minutes later
(fellow Minuteman Hooded Justice stood nearby
and laughed throughout the entire melee).

We have been well aware of The Hooded
Justice’s racist beliefs and attitudes ever since he
first became a murky presence in our city. Now,

SR S Ia—
FREE COPY
cescee
THE HARLEM TEETOTALER
The Thinking Man’s Underground Newspaper!
May 16, 1948

THE HARLEM TEETOTALER

Mothman SLUGS Captain Metropolis for insulting black folk

it seems that The Justice has won Captain Me-
tropolis over as the first of his bigoted and
ignorant disciples.

In this age where the police are relying more
and more upon the so-called “costumed adven-
turers” to supplement their forces, who will
stand up for us? Who will guarantee us our
constitutional rights the next time The Hooded
Justice comes looking for a suspect or when
Captain Metropolis needs to scare up some
publicity? Is one sympathetic ear in the cos-
tumed crowd enough?

And what of the “legitimate” press? The con-
versation between the so-called “heroes” and the
cabdriver was overheard by at least twenty five
people. Everyone knew what caused the brawl.
Yet none of the major newspapers made mention
of any of these facts.
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PROBE: Why wasn't there an effort to reor-
ganize the Minutemen after you and the
others became active in the early 1960s?
VEIDT: Oh there was. In 1966, Captain Me-
tropolis got all of us together for a meeting
and laid out his plans for a new hero group
called the “Crimebusters.”

PROBE: Who was there?

VEIDT: Myself, Rorschach, Nite Owl, Come-
dian ... Silk Spectre, and Doctor Manhattan,
although I might be forgetting somebody.

?QW.J? M‘T s S
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PROBE: So what happened?

VEIDT: Well, I think we all sort of realized
almost immediately that the world of 1966 (
was quite a bit different from the world of
1939. Things just weren't right for another
group effort and all the publicity and bal-
lyhoo that would have surrounded it.
PROBE: How far did the Crimebusters get?
VEIDT: Oh, there was just the one meeting.
But it was certainly an educational meeting

.. very educational.

e

Hero dies in car crash

NEW JERSEY—The “superhero” and co-
founder of the Minutemen known as Captain
Metropolis was killed yesterday when the car he

- was driving spun off an embankment on the New
! Jersey Turnpike and caught fire. Although the
‘ roads were wet and slippery, Metropolis’ vehicle
7 was traveling at an estimated speed of 75 MPH

when the accident occurred.

New Jersey State Police reportedly found a
charred scrap of paper clutched in Captain Me-
tropolis” hand which was rendered illegible by

" the flames.

After recovering the body, police quickly
discovered Captain Metropolis® true identity,
although thus far they are refusing to release any
information to the press. s
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CAPTAIN METROPOLIS
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DOLLAR BILL

DEX: 5 ST 4 BobDy: S
INT: 3 WILL: 4 MIND: 4
INFL: 4 AURA: 5 SPIRIT: 4
INIT: 14 HERO POINTS: 30

« Skills:
Acrobatics: 3, Charisma (Persuasion): 5, Martial Artist: 5
* Advantages:
Connections: First National Bank of New York (High),
Professional Athletes (Low); Rich Friends; Scholar (sports)
« Drawbacks:
Secret Identity; Miscellaneous: Dollar Bill was bound to
the whims of the First National Bank of New York.
+ Equipment:
COSTUME [DEX: 4, BODY: 3]
Dollar Bill’s costume reduces his DEX to 4, but does not alter
his BODY. The costume has a BODY of 3.
Minutemen Communicator [BODY: 1] Range equals 4 miles (12 APs).
« Alter Ego: Bill Brady
« Motivation: Upholding the Good
» Occupation: Athlete/Commercial Spokesman
« Wealth: 6

There was Dollar Bill, originally a star college athlete from Kansas who was
actually employed as an in-house super-hero by one of the major national
banks, when they realized that the masked man fad made being able to brag
about having a hero of your own to protect your customer’s money a very
interesting publicity prospect. Dollar Bill was one of the nicest and most
straightforward men I have ever met, and the fact that he died so tragically
young is something that still upsets me whenever I think about it. While
attempting to stop a raid upon one of his employer’s banks, his cloak became
entangled in the bank’s revolving door and he was shot dead at point-blank
range before he could free it. Designers employed by the bank had designed his
costume for maximum publicity appeal. If he’d designed it himself he might
have left out that damned stupid cloak and still be alive today.
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DOLLAR BILL

ANN ARBOR—"They shouldn’t be upset,
¢ they played hard.” That's how Kansas State
quarterback Bill Brady assessed the efforts of the
Michigan defenders just minutes after upsetting
the Wolverines 17—14 last Saturday in Ann
i Arbor.

” Butdespite Brady s pronouncement, there are
bound to be a few long faces among the blue and
gold this week as the Wolverines prepare to
» ! square off against the Fighting Irish of Notre
Dame, now a must-win to keep their play-off
hopes alive.

Long face candidates include:

—Michigan safety Todd Worrell who was the
fourth tackler to miss Brady when he executed a
perfect keeper and ran around end for a second
quarter touchdown,

—Michigantight end Tony Ross whodropped
a sure touchdown pass in the closing minutes of
the first half—a touchdown that would have led
Michigan to victory,

—Michigan defensive end Anton Edwards
who watched Brady slip out of his grasp on a
o broken fourth-down pass play only to scamper
 fora quick first-down, setting up the Kansas
field goal, and

—Michigan linebacker Carl Turrock who
bought a Brady fake run, opening up Kansas
tight end Walt Withers for an easy touchdown
pass with just over four minutes left in the game.

“Brady’s a good player, don’t get me wrong,”
said defensive end Edwards after the game, “but
what really made him unstoppable today was
Jjust old-fashioned incredible luck. Every time
we had him on the ropes and were about to goin
for the sack, one of us would trip or something.
It was almost uncanny.”

Almost uncanny? Well maybe. It’s a phrase
that is being used more and more to describe this
Omaha youngster and his unique athletic abili-
ties. Bill Brady is quickly building a reputation
as the master of the comeback, the man you send
in when all else has failed. And so far, has yet to
let anyone down.

I asked him about his reputation and unique
gifts just after the Michigan game. “There’s no
secret,” he said, “Just play hard and hope for the
best.”

Brady's philosophy is simple and effective, It
makes me wonder where Michigan went wrong:
didn’t they play hard enough or didn't they hope
hard enough.

~MICHIGAN SPoRTSMA
NovENBER 2 1937
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'} Brady jeads Kansas to victory y TOseR 7,1938
:‘i SOUTH BEND—-Saturday‘s game against i
‘4 Notre Dame ended inyet another miracle victory
for Kansas and quarterback Bill Brady- The 24-
21 upset i Kansas’s ninth win in a TOW. E
It looked like it Was going to be all Trish until ’(
the third quartet, when Kansas quickly struck
back to make up the 14-0 deficit Notre Dame had
racked up during the first half. Brady hooked up &, h
with tight end Howard Simpson for a 44-yard \‘

touchdown pass wi in the third, ¢

th11:13 leftto 201
and rookie halfback Mike Stern scmnpered four- |
to score in the qu {

-G

teen yards arter’s final seconds.
The real mirac in the final few minutes

of the game after @ Notre Dame touchdown and i
a Kansas field goal left the score at 21- 17. With i3

i justtwo minutes to g0, Brady fumbled away the

7 ,;f ball on the Notre Dame 17-yard line,
Irish in perfect position to simply Win

clock. Buttwo plays later, Trish quarterback Red
Owen fumble rady and com-

4 himself, giving B )
pany 63 seconds 10 score a touchdown. Thirty-
one of those seconds later, tight end Simpson
was celebrating in the end zone after catching

another Brady touchdown pass-
wOf course 1 didn’t plan it that way,” said ’f

Brady after the game, “| never do!” /
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Superhero Update
MANHATTAN—Now they’re going com- -
mercial. Officials of the First National Bank of -
New York announced yesterday that they have
hired an actual superhero to protect their facili-
ties. His name is Dollar Bill and FBNY officials
promise that while patrolling his “‘beat,” Bill will
pay special attention to FBNY branch banks and
their neighborhoods.

At the press conference unveiling Bill, bank
officials showed a film of the new hero stopping
P> an actual Manhattan mugging. The highlight
= showed one of the street thieves pinning Dollar
> Billtothe groundand squeezing the trigger of his
\f .38 over the hero’s head, only to discover that the

';_ gun was out of ammunition. =i
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A Warning to Gangsters:
DOLLAR BILL IS BACK!

The war is over. The Nazis and Japs have been defeated.
Americans everywhere are coming home.

One such American is DOLLAR BILL, who like millions
of other young men left his home and loved ones
to battle the Axis menace.

Now, two Purple Hearts later, DOLLAR BILL
is back, and once again protecting = > % - GE—
the investments of FBNY depositors. : R i \Y

Tan't'ik. time YOU went swith o swinner? T Pioneer Bowl and Brady:

First National > prove winning combination i

% 1 Bank of f:

New York ¥  TULSA—BIll Brady again wowed gridiron

" fans with a last quarter come-from-behind vic- .

T I {% tory to put Kansas on top of Iowa 32-21 in this X

Dmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmﬁmmmm % year’s Pioneer Bowl. ;

e o o o o o ] i \[“_“ltjmﬁi Towa dominated the early scoring with two 3

C—C I I I JC I I IC_JC__JC__JC_k first-quarter TDs: one a 21-yard Everett to .

uuﬂuﬁuuuiﬁi L T = ”—E—]—‘[—',%DDD MacKenzie pass, the other an Everett 2-yard :
1[QT%]!_[lﬂ“'_"lrllt—rllj!TlI_HTEIEZIEIE:H I Il:JF Jl L JCIC= Y | sneak. Jowahalfback Todd Harris added another
B g e e 3{ 7 points to the team total early in the third-

[— I I JC _JC_JC__JC _ *$ quarter with an 11-yard run.

= E:] e AL Kansas opened its second half scoring frenzy -
‘ 4 with a 21-yard Jim Bailey field goal. Brady then

£ Dollar Bill killed in bank hOldllp 7 threw four touchdown passes in arow on each of !

: NEW YORK (AP)—The superhero and me- .:-" Kansas’s next four possessions: two to tightend

! ~«i dia figure known as Dollar Bill was shot and q Howard Simpson, and one each to halfback 5

<. killed yesterday during an attempted holdup of Mike Stern and flanker Gary Luciano. :'

£ the First National Bank of New York’s down- - “I don’t really think we played a great game -

b tovwn ofEces: _;: today,” said Brady after the contest. “We were ?

\_‘%i Witnesses to the crime say that Bill caught his *c{ Veryhl:cky or:l t?e pass pllays dOrl tdw% of th; 3

. cape in the building’s revolving door while - el ;wns “ endet; rsdlpp; a“h ow(:;rd ;

= charging in to battle the armed robbers. Unable -M‘ A T;i;a&;igzzcw e
& g’arf;et s e ?s;" '  Whenaskedif hethinks his luck will ever run

= . out, Brady answered, “Of course it will. [ just

Police apprehended all three of the robbery -_;1 ),:
suspects just ten minutes after they left the bank. "“ :

.

i

- hope it holds out for the big games!”
(e

‘::;.: The suspects are presently being held without \ e e o U
"5 bond at NYPD'’s central city lockup. = B e
& DollarBillis the second member of the famed q;s;,_\ ~ToLSA TINES

.'.“__"‘ Minutemen to die in just two months. Bill’s """"'g DECEMBE-'- 2\, 1q3%
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MOTHMAN

DEX: =1 STR: 4 BobDy: 4
INT: 6 WiLL: e MIND: 4
INFL: S AURA: 4 SPIRIT: 4

IN

IT: 18 HERO POINTS: 30

« Skills: *linked

Ac

Martial Artist: 5 *,
Medicine (First Aid): 4, Thief: 5 *,

Ve
« Ad
Col

Radical Left (High),
Universities (Low);

Co

Scholar (poetry, politics)
« Drawbacks:

Gu

to alcohol (1954 and later);

Mi
. Eq

MOTH BODYSUIT [BODY: 6, Gliding: 6, R#: 2]
Minutemen Communicator [BODY: 1]
Range equals 4 miles (12 APs).

* Alter Ego: Byron Lewis

* Motivation: Upholding the Good

*«Oc

* Wealth: 10

robatics: 5 *, Gadgetry: 6 *,

hicles (Land): 5 *
vantages:
nnections: Minutemen (High),

nnoisseur, Intensive Training,

ilt, Serious Irrational Attraction

strust (1954 and later)
uipment:

cupation: None

MOTHMAN

There was Mothman and The Silhouette and The Comedian and there was
me, all of us choosing to dress up in gaudy opera costumes and express the
notion of good and evil insimple, childish terms, while over in Europe they were
turning human beings into soap and lampshades. We were sometimes re-
spected, sometimes analyzed, and most often laughed at, and in spite of all the
musings above, I don’t think that those of us still surviving today are any closer
to understanding just why we really did it all. Some of us did it because we were
hired to and some of us did it to gain publicity. Some of us did it out of a sense
of childish excitement and some of us, I think, did it for a kind of excitement that
was altogether more adultif perhaps less healthy. They’ve called us fascists and
they've called us perverts and while there’s an element of truth in both those
accusations, neither of them are big enough to take in the whole picture.
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-FROM THE DIRY OF BYRON LEWIS
MALCH 11,1929
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Spiders are born kings.
Yet spiders that taste the moth,
Choke on a poison.”

—ANCIENT JAPANESE HAIKU

“

-

hno, not again!
HARLEM—First the Hooded Justice, then the g
Nite Owl, and now the Mothman.
That’s right, yet another “costumed avenger”
has appeared on the streets of New York. The
latest would-be hero calls himself “the Mothman™
and wears a large pair of wings and a black mask.
Last night, Mothman presented evidence to
NYPD officials exposing a massive numbers
racket allegedly run by powerful Manhattan
gangsters operating in and around Harlem. Police
made three arrests based upon the information .
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-NEW MOLK GAZETTE
APR\L 17,1939
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Bad blood in the Minutemen?
MANHATTAN—Last night, just outside
Minutemen headquarters, dozens of witnesses
waiched a fistfight between Captain Metropolis
and the Mothman, both founding members of the
Minutemen.
Exactly what prompted the brawl remains a

Neither party seemed to suffer any serious
injuries in the scuffle, although blood was ob-
served pouring from Captain Metropolis’s nose.

Shortly after the incident, a spokesman for the
Minutemen issued a statement declaring that the
scuffle resulted from a simple misunderstanding
between the two men, who have now patched up
their differences.

é -NEW YORX GAZETTE
o NN 16,1948
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Devoted husband of Celia and loving father of
William, faithful servant of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur
Lewis. Funeral to be held at 3:00 PM on January '
5th at Our Lady of Mercy in Stamford. /
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ANVARM 31958 * Mission receives mystery contrlbutlon

HARLEM (AP)—Five suitcases containing over a

1 million dollars in cash were found in the collection

| barrel of a Harlem mission for the underprivileged

yesterday morning with anonymous notes reading “for

the needy” clipped to their sides.

As of press time, the mission’s mysterious benefac-

tor has yet to come forward. _ x
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“3 Real estate heir arrested in demonstration i& JUNE 1L, 1960

MOBILE (AP)—Among those arrested in the violent ‘
“civil rights demonstration” held in a Mobile, Alabama
Greyhound bus terminal last Friday was Byron Lewis, son
of Connecticut millionaire Arthur Lewis. ﬁ :

Although Mr. Lewis was inebriated and violent at the }
time of his capture, there is still some confusion as to
whether or not he was actually participating in the demon-
v stration. So far, the organizers of the so-called “sit-in” E\
\/ have denied that Mr. Lewis was ever a part of their group. ;:.Tv,
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SILHOUETTE

DEX: 4 STR: 3 BobDy: 3
INT: 6 WiLL: S MIND: 4
INFL: 6 AURA: 4 SPIRIT: 4
INIT: 16 HERO POINTS: 30

« Skills:
Acrobatics: 2, Charisma: 5, Martial Artist: 4
* Advantages:
Connoisseur; Rich Family
» Drawbacks:
Dark Secret; Secret Identity
+ Equipment:
Minutemen Communicator [BODY: 1] Range equals 4 miles (12 APs).
« Alter Ego: Ursula Zandt
« Motivation: Thrill of Adventure

« Occupation: None
* Wealth: 5

o ‘ |
deal with that .. Firstoff, | St ke her ™ Ungy,
as a person. | mean, she was not an easy
person to get along with. But, when the ™ s
papers gothold of it, herbeing a—whatis .. "Me
it—a gay woman they say nowadays, = ™
when that happened, I thought it was
wrong. | mean, Laurence, who was my
first husband, he got everybody to throw |
her out of the group to minimize the P.R. |
damage,but...Imean, I voted along with |
everybody else, but... well, it wasn't fair. |
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— SALLY JUPITER QUOTED \N PROBE
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MINUTEMEN

INTRODUCTION

The blood—that was the first thing that Detective Sgt. Phil Maddox would have
noticed as he entered Apartment 32A at 771 Fifth Avenue on the night of May 27, 1946.
There were buckets of it. Not the dried black blood he and every other homicide
investigator were accustomed to, but fresh liquid blood still capable of catching little
highlights in its puddles. The thick white carpet was awash with the stuff, as were the
sofa and three of the living room’s four walls.

Scrawled in blood upon one of these walls next to the main door was a curious “L"
insignia that Sgt. Maddox might have immediately recognized if he were the sort of man
who read the newspapers. As it was, he was probably more interested in trying to
deduce how many victims there had been from the size of the stain squishing beneath
his feet. Maddox was a twenty-three-year veteran, easily experienced enough to

i recognize the fact that at least two people had just been murdered here. A single victim
might have left a puddle stretching from the closet to the oak desk and back to the sofa.
But this particular puddle was far larger, stretching into the kitchenette and dining
room. And also into the bedroom.

When he finally reached the bedroom threshhold, Sgt. Maddox must have caught his
first sight of the victims—two females, lying naked on the bed, tied face-to-face. The
women both appeared to be in their late twenties. Both were powerfully built, like
gymnasts, and had jet-black hair. One of the women probably looked familiar, but
Maddox and each of the officers who immediately followed him into the room were
unable to place the face. A quick look around the room produced no items which might
have identified the victims, although each of the officers present seemed especially
interested in investigating abloody magazine featuring photographs of women engaged
in various obscene postures which Maddox found tucked under the bed.

Amazingly, the women weren'tidentified until almostan hour later, when Patrolman
Adam Greene entered Apartment 32A and immediately recognized one of the deceased
as Ursula Zandt, the Silhouette of Minutemen fame. Anyone who had been following
the news for the last couple of weeks was easily capable of guessing the identity of the
other victim: Dawn DeCarlo, the Silhouette’s live-in lesbian lover.

The Silhouette had been in the news quite a bit lately. In the last four months she had
her true identity and background unceremoniously revealed to the public along with
intimate details of her private life. Just six weeks earlier, her colleagues in the Minutemen
had voted to remove her from the organization amidst a wave of controversy. Now it
seemed she would spawn a whole new series of headlines.

the Zandts

before the Wat B80T Katzerbthl whe mresm Zont
ighbo o : to
One formme i O dle of the night to 26eE%, o
ant son, and t!\en aled
th the holes in her walls se

to 9‘\’3 her e

|| ot

—EXCELPT FROM “*RUN FOL THE SHADONS:THE STORY OF 53
LESULA ZANOT® BY MALTHA NC(ORMICK; APPLEQATE PRESS, Q8T



TEXCELPT FlOM “QUN) R THE SHACOWS: THE sDey of
VESULA ZANDT “BY MALTHA MCCOLMICK, ; AWPPLEGATE PRESS, AR

SILHOUETTE — TEANSCZIPT FROM THE MALTHA € ODWARDS Suow
SEPTENEEL 1), 1962




N
ded 10 MINUTEME
why she dea-‘fﬁcu]t
1d anYo“e .exac:’lz‘ it’sl\ﬁ'tv iea“hy

Zandt never t(;nd fight ’gtaﬁ‘:’“mm;:seli' ahip

inacostume s ali amddtom‘v“'e.c"
\.ll? 4 er Pew i ta i Tif
t

RO STy ot
2 b =L
’ ¥
PSR = arice. ol
Sy il

N it Pl -timeaid | .
ne of each of hijs crimes, died “-'(‘/ ' Minutemen fire lOng i\
00n while battling members of ¥ o

i i id

iss Frieda Jenkins, mai :

’ ATTAN—Miss nkir . :

l (’ l:;:eA]}l:I/II-iInutf:rru:en since the organization was i
to

by
; A
‘ ) founded in 1939 was fired ytzsterdaydr?}?;:tn -l:li ;‘\(
; ou o s ;
The melee started afterthe Liquidator altacked I # after Minutemen members dl.txchove::':;-'p'S petty 1h
adisguised Dollar Bill, who was posing as pin had been stealing money from the g ‘}{
%, boy ar Brooklyn’s Hill Valley Bow] in Ben- \1‘ cash fund.
% sonhurst, hoping to draw the deranged ki]ler out A

; d oy
) Miss Jenkins’ duties included swelzeprl:;i::g | |
‘ \ i rters, lau .
L § dusting Minutemen headqual ipmis Rl
Pk the heroes’ costumes, and keeping . ‘!,
' s . : i
::': 1 pantry stocked with consumables rl }
‘A

¢ initial attack, Dollar

4 Of hiding, Shortly after th
1 houette ang Mothman,

')
| Bill Was joined by The Sil
., i s
*-.:, b When reached for comment early ;_h'i:;nce \
g h ing, Minutemen press agen;v[issalenkiﬂs
i‘ xnayder would say only that Mis hatthe 7.
g. Sche ught red-handed in the thefts. and th e ‘1.
K& ;ﬁs E?e rie“ would not be pressing Ct m‘:;%ng L
b \‘ ag]ar:nslhef in light of her otherwise outs /
\ 1\ service. AR «‘E’}MJLIL“ j}
“,;' R e ;‘ﬂ"’ L (‘
\;ﬁ“'ﬂﬁw&l"‘ Latd TE
- NEW YOIK GRZET

to flee on foor, the fisticuffs
absorbing two solid right shots
Il and a Mothman kijck to the
kidneys, the Liquidator wag finally felleq by The
Silhouette wheo sent him Spinning off the bridge
4 and into the icy waters below.
that Mothman glided off the bridge himself and

tried to carch the plummeling villain before he
struck the water., but fajled.

So far, the police ha
the Liquidator’s body
f notthe fiend’s trye identity has been,

has yet 10 pe revealed.,

Witnesses report

55



56

— NATIONKL ReGALEE AD
APLIL ) ,1946

PATIENT'S NAME: ____ Geoffrey Dean
PATIENT’'S ADDRESS: none (homeless) \

SOCIAL SEC. #: none
DATE:

December 12, 1945

DESCRIPTION: patient wandered into the emergency

ward

fallen into the river while drunk.

set broken arm, treated for exposure,

and released.

Wmm::tm ‘would like to announce that Ursula Zandt, The
~ Silhouette, has been removed from the group by majority vote. The
~ removal was prompted by Miss Zandt’s failure to live up to the

- personal and professional ethics expected of all
~ Minutemen members and obviously follows in the wake of her recent
ﬁ%m of unflattering press coverage.

~ The Minutemen also wish it to be known that they did not act
upon this matter any sooner due to a lack of solid evidence.
ecause they were aware that certain other items appearing in the
nal National Regaler article which spawned the controversy
ere untrue, they believed the allegations rning The
ilhouette’s sexual practices to be untrue as well. Only after
e reputable journalists backed up the Regal claims and
! mifm:11m:m, did the Minute . to doubt

SILHOUETTE

At present, no replacemen . "Mouette.“

~ PRESS RELEASE SSUED BN (ANENCE SCHEXNAYDEKL

NN 13, 1946
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NEWSPAPER CLIPAING FOUND N —
THE MALTMENT OF GEOFFREY OGN
(THE LIQUIDATOR) AT THE TIME OF
HIS ALLEST — MAY 3/,1946

I saw her. As Hollis Mason, I was called in to run crowd control outside of her
apartment the day after we threw her outof the Minutemen. About fifty reporters had
assembled in the lobby of her building along with a number of preachers, curiosity
seekers, angry citizens, and even a few well-wishers. All of these people were so
intent on seeing Ursula, for one reason or another, that they were willing to stand
back-to-back in this tiny lobby for almost five hours, waiting for her to come down.

When Ursula finally did come down, she simply pushed her way through the
reporters and left the building. As she walked out, her face was completely expres-
sionless: no tears, no attempts to hide or run away, nothing.

To this day I thank God she didn’t catch sight of me in the crowd. Just then,Idon't
think I could have stood up to that stare of hers.

——— EXCERPT FROM UNDER THE HoOD

BY HOLLIS MASON;
CHICHESTER HOUSE, 1962.

V.

The Minutemen didn’t get to usher in the 1950s with a Christmas celebration the
way we'd ushered in the '40s, and perhaps that’s appropriate. The decade following
the disbanding of the group was cold and bleak, both for me in particular and for
masked adventurers in general. Plus, it seemed to go on forever.

I think the worst thing was the belated realization of just how much a fad we’d
always been, something to fill the dead columns of the newspapersright alongside the
Hula Hoop and the Jitterbug. Ever since Sally Jupiter married her manager, his
tireless, shrewd efforts as a publicist had been noticeably absent. He’d recognized that
the day of the costumed hero was over—even though we hadn’t—and he’d gotten out
while the getting was good. Consequently, we found our exploits being reported less
and less frequently. When they were reported, the tone was often derisive. I can
remember a lot of hooded vigilante jokes coming into circulation during the early
fifties. The mildest was one that suggested we were called The Minutemen due to our
performance in the bedroom. There were an awful lot of bright blue gags about Sally
Jupiter. I know, because she told me most of them herself the last time I saw her.
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Sally had a baby girl named Laurel Jane in 1949, and it seemed to be right about then
that her marital problems started. These were widely discussed, soIdon’t think I need
repeat them here. Suffice it to say that the marriage ended in 1956, and since then Sally
has done a first rate job of bringing her daughter up into a bright, spunky youngster
that any mother could be proud of.

The thing about that particular decade is that things first started getting serious
then. [ remember thinking at the time that it was funny how the more serious things
got, the better the Comedian seemed to do. Out of the whole bunch of us, he was the
only one who was still right up there on the front pages, still making the occassional
headline. On the strength of his military work he had good government connections,
and it often seemed as if he was being groomed into some sort of patriotic symbol. At
the height of the McCarthy era, nobody had any doubts about where the Comedian’s
feet were planted politically.

That was more than could be said for the rest of us. We all had to testify before the
House UnAmerican Activities Committee, and were all forced to reveal our true
identities to one of its representatives. Galling though this was, it didn’t present any
immediate problems for most of us. With Captain Metropolis having such an out-
standing military record and with my own service in the police force, we both were
more or less cleared of suspicion right away. Mothman met with more difficulty,
mostly because of some left-wing friends he’d cultivated during his student days. He
was eventually cleared, but the investigations were both lengthy and ruthless, and I
think that the pressure he was under at that time prompted the beginnings of the
drinking problem that has contributed so much to his later mental ill-health.

Only Hooded Justice refused to testify, on the grounds that he was not prepared to
reveal his true identity to anyone. When pressed, he simply vanished . . . or at least
that’s how it seemed. Vanishing is no big problem when you're a costumed hero—you
just take your costume off. It seemed quite likely that Hooded Justice had simply
chosen to retire rather than reveal his identity, which the authorities seemed perfectly
happy with.

The only detail concerning the disappearance of America’s first masked adventurer
that still nags at me was trivial, and maybe not even connected at all; it was brought
up in an article that appeared in The New Frontiersman, almost a year after Hooded
Justice vanished. The author mentioned the disappearance of a well known circus
strongman of the day named Rolf Miiller, who had quit his job at the height of the
Senate Subcommittee hearings. Three months later, a badly decomposed body that
was tentatively identified as Miiller’s was pulled from the sea after being washed up
on the coast of Boston. Miiller, assuming the body actually was that of the renowned
weightlifter, had been shot through the head. The inference of the article was that
Miiller, whose family was East German, had gone on the run for fear of being
uncovered while the communist witch hunts were at their most feverish. The piece
also implied that Miiller had probably been executed by his own Red superiors.

Ialways wondered about that. Miiller disappeared at almost exactly the same time
as Hooded Justice was last seen, and the two men had corresponding builds. Whether
the body washed up on that Boston shoreline belonged to Miiller or not, neither he nor
Hooded Justice were ever seen or heard from again. Were they the same man? If they
were, were they really dead? If they were dead, who killed them? Was Hooded Justice
really working for the Reds? I do not know. Real life is messy, inconsistent, and it's
seldom when anything ever really gets resolved. It has taken me a long, long time to
realize that.

One of the big problems that faced costumed heroes at the time was the absence of
costumed criminals of any real note. I don’t think any of us realized how much we
needed those goons until they started to thin out. You see, if you're the only one who'd
bothered to turn up for a free-for-all in costume, you tended to look kind of stupid. If
the bad guys joined in as well, it wasn’t so bad, but without them it was always sort
of embarrassing. There had never been as many costumed criminals as heroes, but
with the end of the 1940s the trend grew much more pronounced.

Most of the crooks turned in their costumes along with their criminal careers, but

SILHOUETTE
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some just opted for a less extroverted and more profitable approach. The new breed
of villains, despite their often colorful names, were mostly ordinary men in business
suits whoran drug and prostitution rackets. That’snot tosay they didn’t cause as much
trouble . . . far from it; I just mean that they weren’t as much fun to fight. All the cases
Iended up investigating during the ‘50s seemed sordid and depressing and quite often
blood-chillingly horrible. I don’t know what it was . . . there just seemed to be a sort of
bleak, uneasy feeling in the air. It was as if some essential element of our lives, of all
our lives, was vanishing before we knew entirely what it was. I don’t think I could
really describe it completely except maybe to somebody who remembered the terrific
elation we all felt after the war: we felt that we’d taken the worst that the 20th century
could throw at us and stood our ground. We felt as if we’d really won a hard-earned
age of peace and prosperity that would see us well into the year 2000. This optimism
lasted all through the “40s and the early "50s, but by the middle of that latter decade it
was starting to wear thin, and there was a sort of ominous feeling in the air.

Partly it was the beatniks, the jazz musicians and the poets openly condemning
American values whenever they opened their mouths. Partly it was Elvis Presley and
the whole Rock ‘n’ Roll boom. Had we fought a war for our country so that our
daughters could scream and swoon over young men who looked like this, who
sounded like that? With all these sudden social upheavals just when we thought we’d
gotten everything straight, it was impossible to live through the 1950s without a sense
of impending catastrophe bearing implacably down upon the whole country, the
wholeworld. Some people thought it was war and others thought it was flying saucers,
but those things weren't really what was bearing down upon us. What was bearing
down upon us was the 1960s.

The '60s, along with the mini-skirt and the Beatles, brought one thing to the world
that was significant above all others—its name was Dr. Manhattan. The arrival of Dr.
Manhattan would make the terms “masked hero” and “costumed adventurer” as
obsolete as the persons they described. A new phrase had entered the American
language, just as a new and almost terrifying concept had entered its consciousness.
It was the dawn of the Super-Hero.

Manhattan’s existence was announced to the world in the March of 1960, and Idon’t
think there can have been anybody on the planet who didn’t feel that same strange
jumble of emotions when they heard the news. Foremost amongst this assortment of
sensations was disbelief. The idea of abeing who could walk through walls, move from
one place to another without covering the intervening distance and re-arrange things
completely with a single thought was flat-out impossible. On the other hand, the
people presenting this news to us were our own government. The notion that they
might simply have made it up was equally improbable, and in the face of this
contradiction, it became gradually easier to accept the dream-like unreality of those
first newsreel images: a blue man melting a tank with a wave of his hand; the fragments
of adisassembled rifle floating there eerily in the air with nobody touching them. Once
accepted as reality, however, such things became no easier to digest. If you accept that
floating rifle parts are real you also have to somehow accept that everything you've
ever known to be a factis probably untrue. That peculiar unease is something that most
of us have learned to live with over the years, but it’s still there.

The other emotions that accompanied the announcement were perhaps harder to
identify and pin down. There was a certain elation . . . it felt as if Santa Claus had
suddenly turned out to be real after all. Coupled with and complementary to this was
a terrible and uneven sense of fear and uncertainty. While this was hard to define
precisely, if I had toboil it down into three words, those words would be, “We’ve been
replaced.” I'm not just talking about the non-powered costumed hero fraternity here,
youunderstand, although Dr. Manhattan’s appearance was certainly one of the factors
that led to my own increased feelings of obsolescence and my eventual decision to quit
the hero business altogether. You see, while masked vigilantes had certainly been
made obsolete, so in a sense had every other living organism upon the planet. I don't
think that society has fully realized yet just exactly what Dr. Manhattan’s arrival
means; how much it’s likely to change every detail of our lives.
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Although Dr. Manhattan was the most prominent by far of the ‘New Breed’ of
costumed heroes, he wasn't quite the first nor by any means the last. In the closing
months or 1958, the papers mentioned that a major opium and heroin smuggling
racket had been busted by a young adventurer named Ozymandias, who seemed to
have quickly gained a reputation amongst the criminal fraternity for his boundless
and implacable intelligence, not to mention a large degree of athletic prowess.

I met both Dr. Manhattan and Ozymandias for the first time at a charity event in
the June of 1960. Ozymandias seemed to be a nice young fellow, although I personally
found Dr. Manhattan to be a little distant. Maybe that was more my fault than his,
though, since I found it very difficult to feel easy around the guy, even once I'd got
used to the shock of his physical presence. It's a strange feeling . . . the first time you
meet him your brain wants to scream, blow a fuse and shut itself down immediately,
refusing to accept that he exists. This lasts for a couple of minutes, at which time he’s
still there and hasn’t gone away, and in the end you just accept him because he’s
standing there and talking to you and after a while it almost seems normal.

Almost.

Anyway, at that charity event . . . I think it was Red Cross relief for the ongoing
famineinIndia. .. alot of things became apparent to me. Looking around at the other
adventurers there, I wasn’t happy with what I saw: The Comedian was there,
imposing his overbearing personality and his obnoxious cigar smoke upon anyone
within reach. Mothman was there, a glass in one hand, slurring his words and letting
his sentences trail off into incoherence. Captain Metropolis was there, his paunch
starting to show despite a strict regimen of Canadian Air Force Exercises. Finally,
leaving the two younger heroes aside for amoment, there was me: Forty-six years old
and starting to feel it, still trying to cut it in the company of guys who could level a
mountain by snapping their fingers. I think it was when that moment of self insight
hit me that I first decided to finally hang up my mask and get myself a proper job. I'd
been about due to retire from the police force for some time, and I started wondering
about what I wanted to do now that the thrill of adventure had finally started to pale.
Looking back over my life, I tried to work out what I'd been doing during my
existence’s happier stretches, in order to form a basis for my future contentment.

After much deliberation, I concluded that I'd never been happier than when
helping my dad beatsome sense into an obstinate engine down atMoe Vernon’s yard.
After a life of crime-fighting, no notion seemed sweeter to me than that of spending
my autumn years contentedly making dead vehicles run again in the confines of my
own auto repair shop.

In the May of this year, 1962, that’s exactly what I opted to do.

Iretired. To mend cars. Probably for the rest of my life. As I see it, part of the art of
being a hero is knowing when you don’t need to be one anymore, realizing that the
game has changed and that the stakes are different and that there isn’t necessarily a
place for you in this strange new pantheon of extraordinary people. The world has
moved on, and I'm content to watch it from my armchair with a beer by my side and
the smell of fresh oil still on my fingers.

Part of my contentment comes from knowing that there have maybe been some
overall consequence of my twenty-three years behind the mask. This knowledge
came to me in the shape of a letter from a young man whose name I'm not at liberty
toreveal. He told me of his great admiration for my efforts as Nite Owl and proposed
that since I'd retired and would no longer be using the name, perhaps he could
borrow it since he intended to follow my example and become a crime-fighter. I've
visited his home since then and seen some of the fabulous technology he intends to
bring to bear on the war against crime. I was certainly far too impressed to refuse him
the use of what I'd always thought was a dumb name to begin with, so by the time
this sees print there may well be a new Nite Owl patrolling the streets of New York.
Also, Sally Jupiter tells me that as soon as little Laurie’s old enough she wants to be
asuper-heroine just like her mom, so who knows? It seems as if from being a novelty
nine-day wonder, the super-hero has become a part of American life. It's here to stay.
For better, or for worse.

SILHOUETTE
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THANK YOU FOR VISITING

MINUTEMEN READQUARTERS!

The building in which you are now standing was originally owned
by J.D. Dorchester of Dorchester oil fame. In 1939, shortly after the
Minutemen were founded, the heroes began leasing the space
from Dorchester for the sum of $400 per month. The Minutemen
held their regular meetings, strategy sessions and social events in
the building up until they disbanded in 1949.

u fterthe Minutemen left, Dorchester's nephew Leon lived
here from June 1951 to November 1973. From December 1973
to May 1986, the building stood vacant.

_n n 1986, the Dorchester family donated the buildingtothe
city of New York for public viewing. Funds were raised to finance
the restoration beginning in 1987. Finally, in 1989, the doors were

opened to the public.

E areful pains have been taken to restore the building tothe
exact condition it was in at the time the Minutemen left. Some of
the highlights of the tour include:

® The upstairs quarters of Nite Cwl and Silk Spectre, restored item
by item to their original condition.

® The grand conference room on the lower level, where the Min-
utemen held their important meetings and discussed strategies
for their war on crime.

* The Minutemen trophy room, where you will find Moloch’s in-
famous “solar weapon,” the Screaming Skull’s “electra-vibe,”
and some of the other exotic devices the Minutemen encountered
in their adventures on permanent display as the heroes them-
selves displayed them back in the 1940s.

® The basement gym, where the Minutemen used to train and
practice group tactics.

* And the communications room, from which the Minutemen
and their press agent Laurence Schexnayder communicated
with law enforcement agencies all over the world.

At the back of this guide is a floor plan that should help you find
any special attractions you are looking for.
We do ask that you refrain from touching any of the fumishings or

fixtures while examining the exhibits. All of the items in the

building are original pre-World War Il antiques and would be very
expensive to replace.
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IUTEMEN HEADQUARTERS!

MINUTE_MEN

(I

'ou are now standing was originally owned
orchester oil fame. In 1939, shortly afterthe
ded, the heroes began leasing the space
2 sum of $400 per month. The Minutemen
Ings, strategy sessions and social events in
ey disbanded in 1949.

Ten left, Dorchester's nephew Leon lived

) November 1973. from December 1973
ding stood vacant.

blic viewing. Funds were raised to finance

chester family donated the building to the
st in 1987. Finally, in 1989, the doors were

/e been taken to restore the building to the

Iin at the time the Minutemen left. Some of
ur include:

of Nite Owl and Silk Spectre, restored item
nal condition.

2 room on the lower level, where the Min-
| portant meetings and discussed strategies
e

hy room, where you will find Moloch's in-
n,” the Screaming Skull's “electra-vibe,”
xotic devices the Minutemen encountered
1 permanent display as the heroes them-
back in the 1940s.

vhere the Minutemen used to train and

%

ions room, from which the Minutemen
Laurence Schexnayder communicated
t agencies all over the world.

is a floor plan that should help you find
are looking for.

n from touching any of the fumishings or

the exhibits. All of the items in the

'World War Il antiques and would be very

SILHOUETTE







64

Serious Rage, Secret Identity
* Equipment:
LEATHER BODY ARMOR [BODY: 6]
Comedian began wearing the armor in 1941.
.45 Pistols (x2) [BODY: 5,EV: 5, Ammo: 5, R#: 2]
Knives [BODY: 5,EV: 3]

DEX: S STR: 4 BobY: 5
INT:" 7 WILL: & MIND: 4
INFL: 7 AURA: 4 SPIRIT: 5§
INIT: 21 HERO POINTS: 55
« Skills:

Tear Gas Grenades (x3) [BODY: 2, Fog: 10]
Bonus: Each grenade attacks all targets within Range of Fog Power:

Charisma: 5, Martial Artist: 6, Military Science: 7, Thief: 5,
Vehicles: 3, Weaponry: 6
* Advantages:
Connections: C.L.A. (High), U.S. Government (High),
U.S. Military (High); Scholar (covert operations)
* Drawbacks:

use APs of Fog as AV/EV against OV/RV of target’s BODY/BODY.RAPs are
subtracted from target’s DEX for a number of phases equal to RAPs earned.
« Alter Ego: Edward Blake
« Motivation: Unwanted Power
* Occupation: Government Operative
« Wealth: 7

“He laughs best that laughs last.”
—FROM THE COUNTRY HOUSE BY SIR JOHN VANBRUGH.

o® f

THE COMEDIAN
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DETROIT (AP)—As the class-action suit filed
against Jacobs Motors on behalf of the victims of
the Apache accidents went totrial today, lawyers
for the plaintiffs revealed evidence proving that
Jacobs executives were aware of the Apache’s
problems more than two years before the car was

* recalled from service.

Lawyers for the plaintiffs have been able to
recover a memo dated two years before the
Apache was recalled in 1978 and signed by
Jacobs vice president Alan Greenfeldt. The memo
makes references to two separate studies con-
ducted by Jacobs employees: one was a struc-
tural design project in which a group of Jacobs
engineers were ordered to devise a technological
means for eliminating the Apache’s fuel tank
flare-up; the other was a statistical survey of
corporate llabllmcs in accidental death lawsults
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Quake aid tragedy

;» HONDURAS (AP)—The plane carrying the

first batch of supplies and equipment purchased

. withthe money raised by the Quake Aid concerts

" held in July crashed in Honduras yesterday kill-

i ing its two pilots and seventeen people on the

- ground.

| Worse still, the aircraft crashed into the only
operational fresh water tank within seventy miles

) of the makeshift landing strip set up by the Red
", Cross, effectively stranding thousands without

. drinking water.

“The mules we were using to haul medical
supplies up into the mountains are now going to
be needed to haul water,” said Red Cross volun-
teer Susan Daily, “Unless the mud slides dry up
soon, thousands of people are going to be in very

The memo shows that Jacobs executives had
balanced the cost of recalling the Apaches and
equipping each of them with the $11.38 plastic
back-flow valve. The valve was developed by
the engineers against the cost of absorbing any
monetary judgements against the corporation in
future wrongful death cases involving the Apache.

Although Marla Givens, the mother of a pair
of twins killed in an Apache flare-up called for
criminal indictments against Greenfeldt and other
Jacobs executives at an impromptu press confer-

ence after the trial had adjourned for the day, *

State’s Attorney Dan Whiggins has pointed out
that there is no provision in either state or federal
law that would allow prosecutors to hold a cor-

porate executive personally responsible for the =
conduct of a corporation. .
;‘- -ﬂ"-g-g"'\m,..,_,r_»’..,,w S S el S
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I Soldiers killed by ;/
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friendly aircraft |
. grave danger.” » . ,,:; 1 y U
Wﬁw &?kﬁ.ﬁ 1“ mﬂg ! lf 1 SAIGON (AP)—A platoon of Marines from ™

=NEW YorK gAZETTE  |ii the 6th Division, 43rd company were wiped out
OLTOBER 51926 \: by an incendiary strike conducted late Friday
! night by an American B-52. In all, 43 soldiers
were killed.
General Walter Scott, commander of air op- -
: erations in Viet Nam, told reporters that the pilot
* of the B-52 had mistaken a “black light” hung '\
outside the platoon’s bivouac for a blue signal s
flare marking his napalm target. !
W g o A g ks S B
-NEW YORX GMZETTE
APRIL 16,1968
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“I guess they j
h ey just don’
being the Comedi on’t get the joke. |
omedian is the only Hr!n.&’ :L:Jtifv.l: i
) £ 1akes sense.

“FrRoM A COME'
SPeecH peuv
Liiat UVERED ®Y THE
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HARD NWWON FUNDRAISER  MARCH T::ITB
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Minutemen adopt kid side-kick
' NEW YORK—There 1 yet another addition Y
"', to the Minutemen roster 10 report. Laurence

E Schcxnayder.lhe group’s press agent. announced

4 yesterday afternoon that the Manhattan-based i
“' vigilante known as The Comedian has been
: accepted as the group’s gixth full member. :

. The C omedian first gained citywide attention 1§ ‘
after foiling an attempted robbery of the Clef- i

\ v Arpels jewelry store in SoHo. He has also hada

e number of highly publicized clashes with mem- }\ !

Ja bers of the Garbino organized crime family. ‘; ;

y . What makes Schexnaydcr‘s announcemcm .\\
\‘ N somewhat unusual is the fact that eyewilnesses } \
4 o The Comedian’s activities have reported that ¥
\. he is obviously & young boy between the ages of %1‘
S 14 and 18, almost half the estimated age of most Iy

s, 1110 i _ of the other Minutemen- V4

wwe'll treat the Comedian like any of our
other members.” said Schexnayder afteranews-
reel reporter raised this question. wy our infor-
mationis correct. The Comedianis much younger
than most of the other Minutemen. put he is
remarkably world-wise for his age. We are sure :
{here will be 1O pmblems."
—_—
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... We had worms in the apple, eating it from inside.

The worst of these was the Comedian. I'm aware that he’s still active today and
even respected in some quarters, but | know what I know, and that man is a disgrace
to our profession. In 1940 he attempted to sexually assault Sally Jupiter in the
Minutemen trophy room after a meeting. He left the group shortly thereafter by
mutual consent and with a minimum of publicity. Schexnayder had persuaded
Sally not to press charges against the Comedian for the good of the group’s image,
and she complied. The Comedian went his way unscathed . . . even though he was
badly wounded in an unconnected stabbing incidentabouta year later. This is what
made him decide to change his flimsy yellow costume for the leather armor he
wears at present. He went on to make a name for himself as a war hero in the Pacific,
butallIcan think of is the bruises along Sally Jupiter’s ribcage and hope to God that

America can find itself a better class of hero than that.

- TEANSCRAPT FLOM THE MALTHA EDWARZDS Svow

EXCERPT FROM UNDER THE HOOD

- BY HOLLIS MASON;

CHICHESTER HOUSE, _1982.

SEPTEMBER 1|, |02

QUESTION FROM THE AUDIENCE: Have the villains ever won? I mean, have you ever, you

know, lost?
THE COMEDIAN: Lost,as in lost ? . . .

of this crap, only one man has ever got the better of me in a fight . .
~FEOM N SPEECH PELWERED BY THE COMEONN

.. guess who had the last laugh?

Hell, no! Let me tell ya something: in thirty-five years

. and a couple years later, well

AT A RICHARD NIXON FUNORAISER MARCH 14,1973

F e o A
Comedian leaves Mmutemen

NEW YORK—Minutemen press agent Lau-
rence Schexnayder announced early yesterday
morning that The Comedian would be leaving
the ranks of the Minutemen.

According to Schexnayder, the move was
prompted by The Comedian’s desire to relocate
to Washington, DC.

Schexnayder’s press release read in part: “The

Minutemen wish The Comedian the best and
hope that his crime-fighting efforts are as suc-
cessful in Washington as they have been in New
York City. We would also like to thank the
Comedian for his nine months of exemplary
service.”

None of the other Minutemen were available
for comment.

et
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STELLAR STUDIOS PRODUCTION #417/1949 - “OKINAWA DAWN”

Scene opens w/COMEDIAN and SGT. TAYLOR trapped in a foxhole on the
fringe of the jungle. Gunfire rattles overhead and mortar fire bursts
in the distance. Through the smoke and early morning fog, the first
weak rays of sunlight filter through—no other soldiers are visible.

COMEDIAN: The Japs have got to have at least two LMGs up on that ridge.
You still have those field glasses?

TAYLOR: No, I gave ‘em to Riley in the last hole.
COMEDIAN: Riley was here? Where is he?

TAYLOR: He took Carter and Brickston off to go scout the ridge on
the west flank.

COMEDIAN: He went where? That’s where those Chi-Has were heading!
TAYLOR: Chi-Has?

COMEDIAN: Chi-Has. Japanese tanks! You’re gonna have to lay me down
some cover-fire, buddy.

TAYLOR: You’re not serious. You’ll never make it!

COMEDIAN darts out of the foxhole. TAYLOR almost immediately begins
firing his carbine in the direction of the Japanese.

The camera follows COM, who we see crawling through thick underbrush.
We pull into a closeup of COM and a thin tree. Suddenly, Japanese
gunfire tears the tree in half, just inches away from COM’s face.
After a reaction shot, COM pauses to reload his pistol.

The scenes of COM’s hands popping rounds into a fresh clip are
intercut with scenes of the brush behind him rattling ominously. Cut
to a POV shot behind COM. Final cut to reloading. Just as the final
shell is loaded in the clip, a hand lashes out and clamps COM’ s mouth.
Pull back to reveal a JAPANESE SOLDIER armed with a knife who had
partially buried himself in the brush. A hand-to-hand struggle
ensues. Eventually, COM gets the upper hand and ends up sitting on
the SOLDIER’s chest, holding the knife over his throat.

We cut back and forth between the COM’s face and the SOLDIER’s face.
Tension is high. There is a long dramatic pause. The SOLDIER believes
COMEDIAN is going to kill him. The look in COM’s eyes might make the
audience believe the same thing.

Suddenly, COM drops the knife and begins tying up the SOLDIER.

COMEDIAN: Looks like the war is gonna end a bit early for you, friend.

THE COMEDIAN
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DEFENDANTS NAME: BLAKE, EDWARD ?‘CI“'E
DATE CHARGED: 07/01/7

: S
DEFENDANTS UNIT:  N/A (Spwﬂ: ive)
DESCRIPTION OF COMPLAINT:

While overseeing the dismantling of an Army Intelligence

post just outside of Saigon, Blake allegedly shot and killed
an innocent civilian woman.

Blake admits to the shooting, but
claims he acted in self-defense. The woman was attacking him
with a broken glass bottle.

CASE HISTORY:

Blake serves as a special operative for the CIA and Army
Intelligence codenamed "Comedian."

Since his actual identity
is a national security secret, Blake's trial was personally
conducted by the Joint Chiefs of Staff.

All charges dropped on 11/07/71 due to lack of evidence.

"".f"‘,%" W TR e DB B e T AT
“As I was telling Doctor Manhattan this morning, I've had a bad feeling about thisoneall = ”\

along and I'm damn glad it's over. I mean, if we'd lost this war . . . I dunno. I think it might
\ have driven us a little crazy, y'know? As a country.”

= o 'if:'/
A PETS ?

- THE COMEOIAN AS GUOTED N NEWDWoLD
TWO DAYS AFTER VYN DAY | FESRLARY 4,197

654
First National A 1972 ‘
Bank of
T | ¢[50,000.00 |
Order of Edward Blake s ’
Pay to the er o
% Firty Thousand and no /100's Dollars

11.rhﬂjhuﬁmnllaulﬂfNﬁ'Yﬂ*

1333 Fifth Street, New York City, NY 30700 “ ﬂ'MM

et Creep Payment

IH234102500001m82m301468hmm307222

THE COMEDIAN
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QUESTION FROM THE AUDIENCE: What do you think of the recent disappearance of
Washington Post reporters Bob Woodward and Carl Bernstein who were sazd to be. working
on a special investigative report that was very damaging to the Nixon administration? .

COMEDIAN: Heh . . . Well, just don't ask me where 1 was the day JFK was killed.

(LAUGHTER FROM THE AUDIENCE).
—FROM A SPEECH DELIVELED BY TMHE COMEDIAW

AT A RQICHARD NIXON FUNDEAISER MALCU 14,1973
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= Comedian returns home' e L TR i
=" WASHINGTON (AP)—The Comedian captured early last week when a group of Iranian Y
*z- landed at Dulles International Airport carly yes-  militants stormed the American embassy in B
" terday, stepping foot on American soil for the  Tehran. The hostages spent four and a half days
t* first time since single-handedly rescuing 53  ip captivity before the Comedian’s mission was

1: Americancaptives held hostage in Iranlast week.  authorized. 3
4

&  When asked to speak with reporters after his Army officials have reported that 17 Iranian
é’ arrival, The Comedian could only laugh. appar-  citizens were shot and killed during The Come-

k& _ ently elated by his own safe return. dian’s raid, most of'them armed militants. x:
¢ TE— o il
$‘;"ﬂ The hostages, as you may remember, were I et Ol e gt g -:-:'.""'-—r"-'- :

x . — -"-:-.‘:-_;
R S T T L T TS ~New Yotk eAzeTTe
DECEMBER 22 1978
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4 Man kllled in fall\

j 7‘_, MANHATTAN—An uptown man was killed {{,
M late last night after being thrown from the win- |
E {4 dow of a 27th-story penthouse apartment. Police i '
are reporting that the victim has been positively . |
identified as Edward Blake, the apartment’s only
/-«!J‘- resident.
y, }( ) Detectives of Area Two Violent Crimes cur-
ol rently suspect that Blake was surprised by at
Rt *"‘i‘ least two hefty intruders who broke down the " —NEW YORK GAZETTE
. door to the penthouse and used a lead pipeora ;. OCTOBER 13,1985
i!§ baseball bat to shatter its outer window. i
? At present, there are said to be few leads in the ; )

/t, case. __ ¥
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¢ RORSCHACH'S JOURNAL _
OCTOBER 16th, 1985.

€S STOOD [N
THE WHITE CROSS oD 1Y
* %Jg Emg%ﬂ ECLE;JE rﬁ%«s ON A GI ANT SCORECARD: PA

VIOLENT LIVES, ENDING VIOLENTLY. DOLLAR BILL, THE
SILHOUETTE, CAPTAIN METROPOLIS ... WE NEVERDIE IN
BED. SOMETHING | NOUR PERSONALITIES, PERHAPS? SOME
ANIMAL URGE TO FIGHT AND STRUGGLE, MAK I NG US WHAT
WE ARE?

UNIMPORTANT. WE DO WHAT WE HAVE TO DO

OTHERS BURY THEIR HEADS BETWEEN THE SWOLLEN TEATS
OF INDULGENCE AND GRATIFICATION, PIGLETS SQUIRM-
ING BENEATH A4 SOW FOR SHELTER. BUT THERE IS NO
SHELTER AND THE FUTURE 1S BEARING DOWN (IKE AN
EXPRESS TRAIN.

BULAKE UNDERSTOOD. TREATED IT LIKE A4 JOKE, BUT HE
UNDERSTOOD. HE SAW THE CRACKS N SOCIETY, SAW THE
LITTLE MEN IN MASKS TRYING TO HOLD IT TOGETHER. HE
SAW THE TRUE FACE OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY AND
CHOSE TO BECOME A REFLECTION, 4 PARODY OF IT.

NO ONE ELSE SAW THE JOKE. THAT'S WHY HE WAS LONELY
HEARD JOKE ONCE: MAN GOES TO DOCTOR. SAYS HE'S
DEPRESSED. SAYS LIFE SEEMS HARSH AND CRUEL. SAYS HE
FEELS ALL ALONE IN ATHREATENING WORLD WHERE WHAT
LIES AHEAD IS VAGUE AND UNCERTAIN. DOCTOR SAYS
"TREATMENT S SIMPLE. GREAT CLOWN PAGLIACC! IS IN
TOWN TONIGHT. GO AND SEE HIM. THAT SHOULD PICK YOU
UPR.” MAN BURSTS INTO TEARS. SAYS, " BUT DOCTOR . . . |
AM PAGLIACC!.” '
GOOD JOKE. EVERYBODY LAUGH. ROLL ON SNARE DRUM.
CURTAINS

!

4

THE COMEDIAN
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RORSCHACH

DEX: S STR: 4 BoDY: S
INT: 7 WiLL: 12 MIND: 3
INFL: 9 AURA: 8 SPIRIT: 10
INIT: 23 HERO POINTS: 45

* Skills:
Acrobatics (Climbing): 5, Charisma (Intimidation, Interrogation): 10
Detective: 9, Martial Artist: 6, Thief: 5
» Advantages:
Area Knowledge (New York City); Connections: Street (Low);
Iron Nerves
 Drawbacks:
Serious Rage; Secret Identity
« Equipment:
Grapple Gun [BODY: 5, STR: 6, R#: 2]
The cable attached to the Gun is 5 APs long.
Flashlight [BODY: 1]
« Alter Ego: Walter Joseph Kovacs
« Motivation: Seeking Justice
» Occupation: Garment Worker
» Wealth: 3

~FROM THE NOTES OF DO MALCOLM LONG
OLTOBER 25,1985
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Cruelty. After the divorce she had no further contact with her
former husband, and for the next three Years, she lived ip a
nNumber of low-rent apartments, both alone and with Number of
male dCquaintancegs, Exactly when she drifted into Prostitution

the trye father of Walter Kovacs, who left her two Mmonths before
the baby wag born, Mrs. Kovacs was either unable or Unwilling
to provide any detailsg Concerning hinm Other than that hig name
was ‘Charlier . Since shortly after the birth of her son we sSee
Mrs. Kovacs’ first arrest on Ccharges of prostitution, we can

In the July of 1951, the boy was admitteq into Care after
viciously attacking tyo older boys in the Street, Partially

RORSCHACH
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blinding one of them. When questioned, Kovacs refused to talk
about what had caused him to attack the boys, so it must be
presumed that it was an unprovoked assault. Nerertheless,
investigation of the circumstances the boy lived in revealed
that he was regularly beaten and exposed to the worst excesses
of a prostitute’s lifestyle, and it was decide to place the
child under care. He was admitted to the Lillian Charlton Home
for Problem Children in New Jersey, where he remained until
1956, when it was decided that he was intelligent and stable
enough to function in normal society. During his time at hte
home, removed from his mother’s negative influence, Kovacs did
very well at schoolwork, excelling particularly in the fields
of literature and religious eduscation as well as possessing
an impressive skill in the areas of gymnastics and amateur
boxing. While quiet and shy, especially with women, Kovacs
was capable of long and well-reasoned conversations with his
classmates and instructors, and struck most people as a
serious but likeable child who was merely a bit withdrawn.

This aside, it is clear that his loathing of his mother
remained undiminished. Shortly before Kovacs left the
Charlton home in 1956, news was received that his mother, who
had never made any attempt to contact her child and who had
continued to become further involved in the world of small-
time vice, had been murdered. Her body had been found in a
back alleyway in the South Bronx, the cause of death being the
forced ingestion of Drano cleaning fluid.A man named George
Paterson, Mrs. Kovacs’ pimp, was later charged with her
murder. When the news was broken to Walter Kovacs, then aged
sixteen, his only comment was ‘Good.’ Shor tly after this ,
Kovacs left the home to take up residence in the first of a
series of small apartments and also take up full employment
in a menial capacity within the garment industry, an
occupation he apparently remained in up until the mid-
seventies, maintaining a dual life between his daytime
employment and his nocturnal activities in the guise of
‘Rorschach’ .

Very little physical evidence existsthat gives a clear
insight into the psychology of this troubled man. Some police
officers have tentatively identified hima s a prophet-of-doom
sandwich-board man seen locally over the last several years,
but as Kovacs refuses to divulge his current address, if any,
this is not provable at such an early stage in the
investigation. Similarly, material relating to his early
years is scarce, although I have been able to obtain
photocopies of two pieces written by Kovacs during his stay
at the Charlton Home, one being an essay written on the set
topic of ‘My Parents’ when Kovacs was eleven, the other being
a transcription of Kovacs’ verbal recounting of a nightmare

he suffered when he was thirteen.
Bt Plutestm,
Dr. Malcolfy Long

October 23, 1985
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while neighbors look on =
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NEW YORK (AP)—Last night, just outside scribe the attack in such perfect and pm\nngcd ;:‘
~ofa 37th Gtreet high rise. @ young woman named detail that it was obvious they had watched the ,,‘
Kitty Genovese Was brutally raped and mur- entire incident unfold. ’
dered by agang of four youths. Genovese herself

]
According 1@ witnesses, Genovese arrived at
was a resident of the building the building at appmxitm\lc\y 11:14 PM. As she |
! What makes the case¢ S0 remarkable is the fact fumbled for her key to the entranceway. her |
A that the attack 0ok place directly under 3 street

: \

attackers emerged from the bushes I front of the
lamp in front of the building’s well-lit lobby. in  building and wrestled her to the ground, com-

E plain view of more than forty of the mencing their assault.

2 I .

% residents. During the

“frwas horrihlc.‘

puilding’s
27 minutes of the actual

* said one man whow itnessed t
assault, not 2 single Witness attempted 10 inter-  the attack, 1 don’t know why 1 didn't do any- g‘
vene O dialed police despite Genovese's € thing.Iwas sort tﬂ'.“frwcn.l'm very ashamed.” 2
peated screams. When later quc.sl'mncd by the At present. police have yet 10 uppruhcnd the ;{‘,
authorities, many of the witnesses could de- four suspects- 5%-

i T T u: g _ : ‘J--_
wmma;wﬁf’ s

P o
_ppw Yo' GNETTE .
MARCH 1y, 1A
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RORSCHACH

FEOOM THE TRANSCRIPT OF INTERVIEW TAPES

MADE 8Y DOCTOR MALLOLM
LONG SHORTLY AF
RORSCHACH'S ALREST OCTOBER zs,mts“ e

-~
Rorschach and Nite Owl
bring down the Big Figure §

NEW YORK (AP)—Costumed crimebusting
partners Rorschach and the new Nite Owl ar-
rived at Manhattan's Area Two Violent Crimes
Police Headquarters yesterday afternoon with a
very famous prisoner in tow: the Brooklyn-
8 based reputed organized crime boss known as

d the Big Figure.

Along with the diminuitive alleged gangster,
police were also given acoded ledger and proper
J instructions for deciphering it. Police officials
Al have confirmed that the ledger contains hard
evidence implicating the Big Figure inamassive
“narcotics conspiracy” engulfing New York City
and parts of New Jersey, as well as further
evidence implicating the Figure's organization
in at least two homicides.

“Of course we like to work together,” said
Nite Owl on the steps of police headquarters,
\ “The results speak for themselves.”
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gloves when arrested, this lack of prints is hardly remarkable.
Although Kovacs has denied the murder of Jacobi, given his
previous history of violence against other criminals and his
location in the murder house at the time, few other conclusions
seem possible. Curiously, Kovacs has not denied the two other
murders attributed to him, those of GERALD ANTHONY GRICE,
unemployed, in the summer of 1975, and of wanted multiple
rapist HARVEY CHARLES FURNISS two years later in the summer
of 1977, immediately following the passage of the Keene Act
into law.

At the time of his arrest, the contents of Kovacs’ pockets were
as follows: 1 battery powered flashlight; 5 individually
wrapped cubes ‘Sweet Chariot’ chewing sugar; 1 map New York
underground and subway system, dated 1968 with recent
alterations drawn in with a red ballpoint pen; withered remains
one red rose; one dollar fifty-nine cents in assorted loose
change; one pencil; one notebook, pages filled with what is
either an elaborate cypher or handwriting too cramped and
eccentric to be legible; one broken bottle ‘Nostalgia’ cologne
for men, possibly broken during leap from Jacobi’s second story
window during arrest; a residue of ground black pepper.

NYPD FORM-A

~ FRoM THE NOTES OF DR, MALCOUM (ONG
OCTOBER 28, (985
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NITE OWL I

! S
DEX: 4 STR: 4 BobYy: 4
INT: 6 WiLL: 4 MIND: 4
INFL: 4 AURA: 5 SPIRIT: 4
INIT: 16 HERO POINTS: 35

+ Skills:
Acrobatics: 2, Detective: 6, Gadgetry: 10, Martial Artist: 5
Medicine: 3, Thief: 4, Vehicles: 6
* Advantages:
Area Knowledge (New York City); Connections: Street (Low); Genius
» Drawbacks:
Secret Identity
* Equipment:
COSTUME [BODY: 6]
NIGHT GOGGLES [BODY: 2, Thermal Vision: 5]
Handcuffs (x4) [STR: 6, BODY: 6]
Medical Kit [Medicine (First Aid): 5; BODY: 1]
Mini-Camera [BODY: 1, Recall: 7, R#: 2]
Recall only works on visual information.
Micro-Recorder [ BODY: 1, Recall: 7, R#: 2 ]
Recall only works on audio information.
Rebreather [BODY: I, Sealed Systems: 8, R#: 2]
Smoke Capsules (x4) [BODY: 1, Fog: 9]
Two-Way Radio [BODY: 1]
Radio has a Range of 12 APs and can be used to pilot
the Owlship by remote control.
* Alter Ego: Daniel Dreiberg/Sam Hollis
» Motivation: Upholding the Good
* Wealth: 15/8

Expires on 1 988

Birthda ****DRIVER LICENSE***x
%ﬁgﬁé& DREIBERG, DANIEL M.

DEPT. OF MOTOR VEHICLES 400 W. 79TH ST.

NEW YORK NY 10021
Eyes BRI Sex M Class *p*

H. 5 1p Restrictions  vision 1-0-0
Birthdate 9,/18/40

889659887 012 769435 38
X775790 MAY 14 1983 450

- X
See Reverse For Organ Donor Infofhation J

NITE OWL 11
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Part of my contentment comes from knowing that there have maybe been some
overall consequence of my twenty-three years behind the mask. This knowledge
came to me in the shape of a letter from a young man whose name I'm not at liberty
to reveal. He told me of his great admiration for my efforts as Nite Owl and
proposed that since I'd retired and would no longer be using the name, perhaps he
could borrow it since he intended to follow my example and become a crime-
fighter. I've visited his home since then and seen some of the fabulous technology
he intends to bring to bear on the war against crime. I was certainly far too
impressed to refuse him the use of what I'd always thought was a dumb name to
begin with, so by the time this sees print there may well be a new Nite Owl

patrolling the streets of New York.. ..
EXCERPT FROM UNDER THE HoOD
BY HOLLIS MASON;
CHICHESTER HOUSE, 1962.
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PROJECT: “OWL'S NEST"
ANTICIPATED DATE OF COMPLETION: Feb 7. 1963.
mnmammrssoooooo

Rl AND FEATURES: hidden sanctuary beneath the 79th street town
hotme Needstlsownlmﬂngcmdcoolmgsystemscswellasplmxehnesand
water connections completely independent from those of the rest of the
building. Also needs its own electrical generator. Must have at least 10,000 sq.
feet of floor space.

FEATURES:

l)l-ﬁddeoaleadmgmbqpmmmt simple hidden catch on pantry
cabinet.

2) Berthing space for Owlship cnd Owlcar. Ship must have take-off tunnel
leading out. Shield all walls against exhaust. Outer tunnel entramce disguised
as warehouse garage door.

3) Computer link up—install VAX 880, running crime data base. Network with
4) Remote links—everything should be controllable with Owlship remote
controller.

5) Tight Securityl—everything is both actively and passively alcrmed. Silent
warmnings trigger on Owlship remote controller.

. ANTICIPATED PROBLEMS:

1) Simple Construction—this is by far the largest project | have undertaken. All

that currently stands on site is an abandoned subway station. Somehow, this

station must be converted to the structure described above without attracting

too much attention. There is almost no way I can do all of the required
construction myself. I'll have to spend a while coming up with suitable cover
stories to feed the contractors.

2) Secrecy—the port where the owl ship emerges must be well hidden from
view. One possible solution is to inquire into purchasing the entire block. I could
then screen off the departure point with taller buildings. Another possibility is
to actually exit the craft through the roof of the adjacent warehouse building,
if such a scheme proves feasible.

NITE OWL 11
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OWL'S NEST

The Owl's Nest features an internal laboratory rated at 10 APs and a computer
system with the following stats:

OWL'S NEST COMPUTER [INT: 4, BODY: 2, Recall: 15, Split: 2, R#: 2]

The Owl's Nest Computer comes with terminals, extended memory, printer
and plotter. It has an ability which works as the Split Power at 2 APs, making
duplicates of its “mind.” Each "mind” may run separate programs.

The OV/RV of the Perception Check necessary to find either of the Owl's Nest's
hidden entrancesis 7/7. The Owl’s Nest's security system is rated at 7 APs. The
walls of the complex have a BODY of 13.

——— 2Ny

ANTICIPATED DATE OF COMPLETION: Dec 3, 1964.

APPROXIMATE ANTICIPATED BUDGET: $55,000

DESCRIPTION AND FEATURES: An all-purpose, all-terrain vehicle equally at
home on city streets and rugged country terrain. Must seat at least two and
travel at speeds in excess of 100 MPH.

FEATURES:

1) Rear Detention Seat for housing dangerous passengers.
2) Link up with Owl's Nest computer

3) Remote Control Unit.

4) Weaponry: Machine guns loadable with rubber bullets.
5) Good Security System!

ANTICIPATED PROBLEMS:

1) Standard Tires are woefully inadequearte. Tires must be armored

against darmage.

2) Remote Control will be difficult to design around a simple

hand-held console. .

OWLCAR

OWLCAR [STR: 8, BODY: 8, Running: 7, Telepathy: 14, EV: 8, R#: 2]

The Owlcar seats four and can be piloted by remote control from up to a mile
away. The rear of the vehicle features a portable “detention cell” for transport-
ing criminals [BODY: 9, Security Systems: 9]. The EV represents the front
mounted machine guns. The car's Telepathy Power may only be used to
communicate with the computer in the Owl's Nest.
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PROJECT: ANTI-RADIATION UNIFORM
ANTICIPATED DATE OF COMPLETION:
Sept 11. 1972,

APPROXIMATE ANTICIPATED BUDGET:
$30,000

DESCRIPTION AND FEATURES: Light-
weight suit mimicking the appecrance
of the stamdard Nite Owl costume and
capable of providing complete protec-
tion from intense radiation for periods of
up to five hours. Suit is color-coded or-
ange for fast identification and retrieval.

ANTICIPATED PROBLEMS:

1) Standard anti-radiation fabrics are
too bulky. Some sort of lightweight filter
must be developed.

2) Standeard air supply too bulky. Look
into new compression techniques.

3) Almost impossible to wear the suit
over standard Nite Owl costume with-
out severely restricting freedom of
movement.

ANTI-RADIATION SUIT
ANTI-RADIATION SUIT [BODY: 5, Sealed Systems: 13, R#: 2]
The suit only provides protection against radiation.

PROJECT: “UNDERWATER UNIFORM”

ANTICIPATED DATE OF COMPLETION: Mcxch 6. 1967.

APPROXIMATE ANTICIPATED BUDGET: $13,000

DESCRIPTION AND FEATURES: lightweight suit mimicking the appearance of
the st. Nite Owl uniform and allowing unhindered underwater operation for
up to 4 hours. Built-in enhanced infra-red visual capabilities to allow unre-
stricted viewing of objects up to seventy-five feet away at adepth of 100 ft. Suit
is color-coded green for fast identification cnd retrieval.

ANTICIPATED PROBLEMS:

1) St. oxygen supplies too bulky. Tanks must be reshaped and re-sized.

2) Probably impossible to wear over st. Nite Owl uniform without restricting
movement.

UNDERWATER SUIT
UNDERWATER SUIT [BODY: 5, Sealed Systems: 12, Thermal Vision: 5]

PROJECT: ANTI-COLD SUIT—"SNOW OWL”

ANTICIPATED DATE OF COMPLETION: Jun 5. 1966.

APPROXIMATE ANTICIPATED BUDGET: $10,000

DESCRIPTION AND FEATURES: Protective sheath mimicking the appearance
of the standard Nite Owl uniform and allowing relatively unrestricted opera-
tion in temperatures as low as -50 degrees Centigrade for an unlimited
duration. Suit color coded white for fast identification end retrieval.

NITE OWL 1l
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ANTICIPATED PROBLEMS:

1) Heat exchangers unacceptably limit duration of protection. Suit will have

to be constructed from simple layered thermal materials, increasing bulk.

SNOW OWL

SNOW OWL [DEX: 3, Cold Immunity: 5]

The Snow Owl is worn over the st. Nite Owl uniformm. When worn, it lowers the
wearer's DEX to a maximum of 3. .

PROJECT: EXO-SKELETON

ANTICIPATED DATE OF COMPLETION: Jan 11. 1976.

APPROXIMATE ANTICIPATED BUDGET: $175,000

DESCRIPTION AND FEATURES: Battery powered exo-skeleton capable of
increasing the wearer's physical strength by a factor of no less than 16. Suit
must be worn over standard Nite Owl uniform.

ANTICIPATED PROBLEMS:

1) Suit's bulk will make it difficult to control. Improper control could result in
serious injury to the wearer.

2) Suit's battery life is severely limited.

NITE OWL EXO-SKELETON

EXO-SKELETON [DEX: 3, STR: 8, R#: 5]

The Exo-skeleton reduces the wearer's DEX down to a minimum of 3.

When the Exo-skeleton fails a Reliability Check, it's abilities do not fadl.
Instead, the user must immediately make a DEX roll against an OV /RV of 6/

6 (using his suit-adjusted DEX). If this roll fails, he is immediately attacked with .
an AV/EV of 6 /6 against cn OV /RV equal to his or her BODY /BODY. No Hero

Points may be spent to affect either of these rolls. The suit’s attacks upon its
wearer are automettically considered Killing Combat.
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PROJECT: THE OWLSHIP "ARCHIMEDES"
ANTICIPATED DATE OF COMPLETION: Jan 2, 1965.
APPROXIMATE ANTICIPATED BUDGET: $250,000
DESCRIPTION AND FEATURES: A floating base of operations and vehicle.
Must tramsport at least six comfortably. Takeoff end landing must both be
VTOL. Hovering is a must.

FEATURES:

1) Control via remote control, an inner control port, or an outer port.
2) Computer link with Owl's Nest.

3) Wide variety of weapons and accessories.

4) Sealed and reinforced for underwater work.

5) Pressurized for high atmosphere work.

©6) Runs on electric batteries supplemented by industrial alternartors. Assum-
ing normal use, manual recharging necessary only once

every six months.

7) Operation totally silent.

8) Alarmed and secured.

ANTICIPATED DIFFICULTIES:

NITE OWL 11
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1) Designing Remote Control around a simple console will be extremely
difficult. Menu-driven controller & la the owlcar?

2) Sealing against underwater and high atmosphere environments might

be rather costly.

3) Weapons easy to build, but dangerous. Must insure proper safeguards
and double security.

ARCHIMEDES (The “Owlship”)

ARCHIMEDES [DEX: 5, STR: 10, BODY: 8, INT: 7, Flame Project: 10, Flash: 10, Fog:
10, Flight: 9, Lighining: 8, Magnetic Control: 8, Mind Blast: 10 (sonic screechers),
Radar Sense: 15, Sealed Systems: 18, Super Ventriloquism: 7 (PA System),

Telescopic Vision: 7, Telepathy: 17, Swimming: 6, Water Control: 7 (water
cannons), R#: 2]

7 AP C Omni-Gadget

The Owlship’s Mind Blast has the Area Effect Bonus, and Nite Owl can control
the ship via remote control from up to 1 mile away. The Lightning cnd Magnetic
Control Powers both have a Range of Touch on the ship’'s hull. Telepathy can
only be used to communicate with the computer back in the Owl's Nest.
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For those of us who delight in such things, the twentieth century has,
inits unfolding, presented mankind withanarray of behavioral paradoxes
and moral conundrums hitherto unimagined and perhaps unimaginable.
Science, traditional enemy of mysticism and religion; has taken on 2
growing understanding that the model of the universe suggest,ed by
quantum physics differs very little from the universe that Taoists and
other mystics have existed in for centuries. Large numbers of young

ople, raised in rigidly structured and industrially oriented cultures,
violently reject industrialism and seek instead some modified version of
the agricultural lifestyle that their forebears (debatably) enjoyed, including
extended communal families and in some instances 2 barter economy in
miniature. Children starve while boots costing many thousands of dollars
leave their mark upon the surface of the moon. We have \abored long t0
build a heaver, only to find it populated with horrors.

Tt is the oldest ironies that are still the most satisfying: man when
preparing for bloody war, will orate loudly and most eloquently in the
name of peace- This dichotomy jsnotan invention of the twentieth century,

this century that the most striking examples of the phenomena

ursued global harmony more

world war—
development of the atomic bomb is the Weap ;

And yet wars continue. Currently, no nation on this planet is not
involved in some form of armed struggle, if not against its neighbors then
against internal forces. Furthermore, a8 ever—escalating amounts of money
are poured into the pursuit of the specific weapon or conflict that will bring
lasting peace, the drain on our economies creates @ run-down urban
landscape where crime flourishes and people are concerned less with
national security than with the simple personal security needed to stoP at
the storelate atnight fora quart of milk without being mugged. The places
we struggled 80 viciously to keep safe are becoming 'mcreasingly danger-
ous. The wars to end wars, the weapons to end wars, these things have
failed us.

Now we have 2 man to end wars.

—~ EXCERPT FROM -m.mmmm:wec.«mm M0 THE
SURELIOWELS” ] p0F. MILTON P
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Atomic bomb dropped on Hii'oswhyi‘mz;\\‘g_

We stand atthe dawn of a frightening new The bomb’s explosion was accompanied N

age. Last night, an American B-29 bomber by a brilliant flash of light and 2 large
dropped the world’s first atomic weapon on mushroom-shaped cloud seen by observers
the Japanese City of Hiroshimaon the south- ~ as far away as forty miles.
ern tip of the Japanese island of Honshu State department officials report that the
some 500 miles from ToKyo. decision to us€ the bomb was heavily influ-
The early reports of the damage caused enced by the enormous projected rate of
by the bomb at first seemed unbelievable, casualties that would be inflicted in an am-
but have now been confirmed by Army phibious invasion of the Japanese main-
reconnaissance photographs. Over 100,000 lands. The Allied governments are privately
Japanese civilians were killed in the blast, hoping that the Japanese will surrender with ;
and another 130,000 injured. The single the threat of further atomic attack hanging |
pombis saidtohave levelled asmuchas five over their heads. |
square miles of terrain in the center of the So far, government officials have refused
city. The blast crater leftby the bombhasan 10 state whether or not we can expect any
estimated diameter of more than one-half ~more alom.ifﬂujggrin the days to come. /
PIEE
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- BYCERPT FROM voR MANRATTAN - SuPER-POWELS AND THE
SUPEREOWERS” BY PROF. MILTON GLASS j (168 WATCHMEN

Since my association with Dr. Jonathan Osterman and the being he
eventually became are well documented elsewhere, 1 feel I need only recap
them briefly here. In 1959, in an accident that was certainly unplanned and
just as certainly unrepeatable, a young American man was completely
disintegrated, at leastina physical sense. Despite the absence of a body, a
form of electromagnetic pattern resembling consciousness survived, and
was able, in time, to rebuild an approximation of the body it had lost.
Perhaps in the process of reconstructing its corporeal form, this new and
wholly original entity achieved a complete mastery of all matter; able to
shape reality by the manipulation of its basic building blocks. When news
of this being’s phenomenal genesis was first released to the world, 2 certain
phrase was used that has—at varying times—been attributed both to me
and to others. On the newsflashes coming over our tvson that fateful night,

one sentence was repeated over and over again: “The superman exists and
he’s American.’

I never said that, although 1 do recall saying something similar to a
persistent reporter who would not leave without a quote. 1 presume the
remark was edited or toned down s0 as not to offend public sensibilities; in
any event, I never said “The superman exists and he’s American’. What 1
said was ‘God exists and he’s American’. If that statement starts to chill you
after a couple of moments’ consideration, then don't be alarmed. A feeling
of intense and crushing religious terror at the concept indicates only that
you are still sane.

Since the mid-1960s, when the dazed and numbed mass consciousness
first began to comprehend the significance of this new life form in human-
ity's midst, the political balance has changed drastically. Many people in
this country feel that this is for the best. America’s unquest,ioned military
supremacy has also provided us with a certain economic leverage where we
can dictate the economic policies of the western world and direct them toour
advantage. There s little wonder, then, that the idea of a world run by an
omnipotent God-Kingowing allegiance to the United States seems eminently
desirable. By placing our superhuman benefactor in the position of a
walking nuclear deterrent,itis assumed we have finally guaranteed lasting
peace on earth. It is with this last contention that my most serious point of
issue lies: 1 do not believe that we have a man to end wars.

1 believe that we have made a man to end worlds.
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% Victory In Vietnam!
"% SAIGON (AP)—The government of
4] North Viet Nam officially tendered an un-
conditional surrender to Doctor Manhattan
o and rcpresentatives ofthe U.S. Government
A last night, officially ending all hostilities.
: Although he was only dispatched to Viet
# Nam two months ago, military insiders ar¢
already claiming that Doctor Manhattan
won the war almost single-handedly. The
Doctor was instrumental in destroying the
North Vietnamese regular army last month
and managed to wipe out the last of the Viet
W Cong guerrillas justa couple of days ago by
4 molecularly restructuring the jungles in
which the guerrillas were hiding into NOX-

ious gases.
! Personally involving Doctor Manhattan
} in the surrender ceremony is certainly

religious awe and have insiste
§ rendering 1o him personally.

¥ ing home from Viet Nam as early as July.

% p—
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JUNE 20, Lyl

DR. MANHATTAN

somewhat irregular, but Manhattan’s per-
sonal involvement was acondition specified
by the North Vietnamese government. Many
of the Vietnamese view Manhattan with a
d upon sur-

The first American troops could be return-
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The assumption that America’s opponents are powerless before
Dr. Manhattan, while comforting, begins to fail before closer exami-
nation. As I understand current Pentagon thinking, the conven-
tional wisdom suggests that when faced with an insoluble problem,
the Soviet Union will have no other option than acceptance of a loss
of world influence culminating in its eventual defeat. It has been
demonstrated, at least in well-supported theoretical terms, that Dr.
Manhattan could at any time destroy large areas of Soviet territory
instantly. It has been similarly theoretically demonstrated that,
were a full scale nuclear assault to be launched upon America from
Soviet bases in the U.S.S.R. and Europe, Dr. Manhattan would be
able to deflect or disarm at least sixty percent of all incoming
missiles before they had reached their targets. Against odds like
that, it is argued, Russia would never risk instigating a full-scale
global conflict. Since it is not in America’s interests to promote such
a conflict, does that mean that global peace is once and finally
assured? No. It does not.

For one thing, it is an assumption based upon the belief that
American psychology and its Soviet counterpart are interchange-
able. To understand the Russian attitude to the possibility of a third
world war one must first understand their attitude to the second. In
WWII, none of the allied powers fought so bitterly or sustained such
losses as did the Russians. It was Hitler’s lack of success in his
assault upon the Soviet heartland that assured his eventual defeat,
and though it was paid for mostly by Soviet lives, the entire world
reaped the benefits. In time, the Russian contribution to the war
effort has been downplayed and dismissed—most noticeably as our
political differences became wider—as we glorified our own contri-

bution while forget- ting that of our es-
tranged former allies. The Russians, how-
ever, have not forgot- ten. There are still
those who remember the horror of a war
fought on their soil, and almost certainly
there are members of the Politburo in that
category. From my reading of various
pronouncements ' made by the Russian
high command over the years, I am con-
vinced that they will never again permit

WATCHMEN
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their nation to be threatened in a similar manner, no matter what the cost.

The presence of a deterrent such as Dr. Manhattan has doubtless
curbed Soviet adventurism, as there have been numerous occasions when
the U.S.S.R. has had to step down over some issue rather than risk
escalation into a war it certainly could not win. Often, these reversals have
been humiliating, and this has perhaps fostered the illusion that the
Soviets will suffer such indignities endlessly. This is a misconception, for
there is indeed another option available.

That option is Mutually Assured Destruction. Stated simply, Dr.
Manhattan cannot stop all the Soviet warheads from reaching American
soil, even a greatly reduced percentage would still be more than enough to
effectively end the organiclife in the northern hemisphere. The suggestion
that the presence of a superhuman has inclined the world more towards
peace is refudiated by the sharp increase in both Russian and American
nuclear stockpiles since the advent of Dr. Manhattan. Infinite destruction
divided by two or ten or twenty is still infinite destruction. If threatened
with eventual domination, would the Soviets pursue this unquestionably
suicidal course? Yes. Given their history and their view of the world, I
believe that they would.

Our current administration believes otherwise. They continually
push their unearned advantage until American influence comes uncom-
fortably close to key areas of Soviet interest. It is as if—with a real live
Deity on their side—our leaders have become intoxicated with a heady
draught of Omnipotence-by-Association, without realizing just how his
very existence has deformed the lives of every living creature on the face
of this planet.

This is true in a domestic sense as well as a broader, international one.
The technology that Dr. Manhattan has made possible has changed the
way we think about our clothes, our food, our travel. We drive in electric
cars and travel in leisure and comfort in clean, economical airships. Our
entire culture has had to contort itself to accommodate the presence of
something more than human, and we have all felt the results of this. The
evidence surrounds us, in our everyday lives and on the front pages of the
newspapers we read. One single being has been allowed to change the
entire world, pushing it closer to its eventual destruction in the process.
The Gods now walk amongst us, affecting the lives of every man, woman
and child on the planet in a direct way rather than through mythology and
the reassurances of faith. The safety of a whole world rests in the hands
of a being far beyond what we understand to be human.

We are all of us living in the shadow of Manhattan.

TEXCERPT FROM DR MANWATTAN: SUPER-POWERS AND THE

SUPGRPOWERS " BY PROF. MILTON GLASS: |96S
DR. MANHATTAN !
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SILK SPECTRE 11

DEX: . 6 . STR: 3, 'Bopy: | 3
PRTS  aE  Na MIND =~ 1 4
INFL: 5 AURA: 6 SPIRIT: 3
INIT: 18 HERO POINTS: 30

« Skills:
Acrobatics: 4, Charisma: 6, Detective: 4, Martial Artist: 4
» Drawbacks:
Public Identity: Uncertainty
= Alter Ego: Laurel Jane Juspeczyk/Sandra L. Hollis
« Motivation: Unwanted Power
« Occupation: Socialite
* Wealth: 6

SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTE
Washington DC

September 6, 1978

Dear Miss Juspeczyk:

We here at the Smithsonian have been putting together an
exhibit highlighting America’s costumed vigilantes for our
“Law and Order” program which we hope to open next February.
In part, the exhibit will cover the "“costumed hero”
phenomenon from the appearance of The Hooded Justice in
1938 all the way up through the present era of Doctor
Manhattan. So far, we have assembled quite a collection
of props, weapons, and memorabilia for display.

The purpose of this letter is to inquire about the
possibility that you might be interested in donating your
Silk Spectre uniform to the Institute. Now that you are
retired, you surely have no more use for it, and I can assure
you that the uniform would certainly make a glowing
addition to our collection.

Of course, we are aware that the uniform may have a certain
sentimental value and that you may not be willing to part
with it. In this case, we are asking you to please consider
whether or not there may be any other items relating to your
former career that might make interesting display pieces.
Remember that any items you donate will be generously
appraised by one of our curators, allowing you to claim the
value of the piece as a federal income tax deduction.
Please address all inquiries to me personally. You can
reach me at the address and number below.

&G, Femas ()

Dr. Thomas M. DeWey, PhD.
Special Programs Curator
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SILK SPECTRE 11

Silk Spectre was a
5 d COost 1 3
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group’s foundation
In 1947, the Silk S
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PROBE: You're retired now, and it seems
your daughter has been groomed to
follow in your footsteps. Having seen
thelifestyle for yourself, how do you feel
about that?

SALLY: Mm. That's tough. I guess, in a
lotofways, itwas me who pushed Laurie,
that’s my daughter, pushed her into this
line of work . . . I know that when she’s
upset about something she always
blames me for shoving her into such a
weird career, but underneath some-
where, | think she secretly kinda likes it.
She likes to bitch about it, but what else
would she have done? Been a housewife?
Gota job in a bank? So she didn’t have a
normal life! What'sso greataboutnormal
life? Normal life stinks! You can ask any-
body! No, no, of course, I'm her mother,
I get worried about her. But in the end, |
think she’ll see what it was [ gave her. |
think she’ll start to see her life next to the
livesof other kids and she’ll start thinking
in terms of what I saved her from instead
of what | condemned her to.

PROBE: You think so?

SALI.Y: I h\r:)pe :: - PROBE
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/1 Silk Spectre announ
NEW YORK (AP)—Silk Spectre has joined Nite Owl

in announcing that she will voluntarily comply with the
Keene Act and retire before the act goes Into effect next

month. Silk Spectre made her announcement in front of

;i the historic Minutemen headquarters puilding in New

14 York City.

During the press conference that followed her speech,

\\ Silk Spectre denied the rumors first reported in the
hat claimed she would be receiving a
-New Yo&¥ @AETTE

il Wwashington Postt
t‘, government license to continue operatingasa superhero-
i1l ine due to her relationship with Doctor Manhattan. % NOVEMBER 17,1917
|$ The lwenly-seven-year-old Silk Spectre announcedno "
Y| plans forher immediate future, although she did mention
eral possible alternatives. \

that she was considering seV
«In a way, I'm sort of glad,” the Silk Spectre said, 1

| never fit in as an adventurer as smoothly as 1 would have
.| liked. I guess heroing just isn’t in my blood.” |
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INTERVIEWER:
DOCTOR maimi;-y:: EWL predics the future?
future with one h » not predict. I know S
INTERVIEWER (asto:?‘d:"d percent certainty what will happen in the
i " g :
SSZ'TZS“’“”“EM in?id)f;msio you can prevent dlliof Ehe £
DOCTOR MANHATTAN: nes and so fort e future wars
in the future bet;au};:' Inot_ at all. You see l}?]
the past, and the pre am living the futt;re ri what will happen
all of my responses :: nt. I cannot act to chan ght now, along with
my beliefs. ve already been di Ctatedgeb:h:y future because
INTERVIEWER: character .
¢ So th er and
;cf:cy"“r i know exactly what you will do o
TOR MANHATTAN for the
: Yes rest
age, I am reac . and what I have
been slated fo: i:;,i: AER SNROARS! 58 by adi?jne.s iir:, tﬂh,e past. Two days
AM, I am performing p: ogram (AUDIENCE LAUan'gmf me that I have
disassembling a rifle ome gluino °"P'rin\entg ; tomorrow at 11:46
;-:0 the world. via telekinesis and di:plm‘xr in 1958, I“
NTERVIEWER: I aying my abilit:
: s : : ties
you die? ee. Can you give us an example? s
SECRET SERVICE .+ . how ;
A p 4 h . . . how will
INTERVIEWER: OkaGENT- Sorry, the Doc can’t ke I
b5 74 4nd Tauins Loks sen. How il s ka1 that question.
DOCTOR muag;;;f“here. will you get :u::ﬁ.;, . . what will happen 4
me for another m;n 1'5.?;“:;35 PM on October 19, :905- ‘ i )
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Nite Owl flying the skies again?

NEW YORK—Last night, eleven victims were res-
cued from a flash tenement fire on the Upper East Side
by a costumed hero piloting a large, hi-tech airship.
Some of the older victims positively identified their
mysterious benefactor as the second Nite Owl, a cos-
umed “hero” active in the New York area in the late
1960s and early 70s.

Although he hasn’t been seen on the streets of New
York since the Keene Act banning all but government-
licensed heroes went into effectin 1977, the police are
not taking the reports of Nite Owl’s return lightly.

“Of course we're interested, and if he’s decided to
come back for good, we'll get him,” said Area Two
Violent Crimes police detective James Bourquin, “We
captured Rorschach, we can capture him.”

Many of the rescued victims had amazing stories 10
tell. “Nite Owl was not alone,” said Mrs. Josephina
Katz, an older resident of the building, “There was a
woman with him.”

Mrs. Katz's son Tim was more interested in discuss-
ing the impressive Owlship. “It was at least twenty-
five-feet long. It was fast, it could hover, it had water
cannons mounted on it. It was incredible.”

., Wﬂ}a.i& .

—~NeW YorY GAazeTTE
ocToser 23,1985
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WATCHMEN

September 27, 1978

Dr. Thomas M. Dewey, PhD.
c/o Smithsonian Institute
Washington DC

Dear Mr. Dewey,

Although you’re correct in pointing out that I really
no longer have a need for it, I think I should probably
keep my costume, at least for the time being.

I tried to come up with something for you that you could
add to your collection, but I couldn’t really find
anything of interest.

Allow me to suggest that you contact my mother, the
original Silk Spectre, at the Nepenthe Gardens Rest
Resort in California. She hasn’t thrown anything away
in her entire life, so I'm sure she’ll have something
to add to your collection.

Sincerely,

aifhcciteld Yome h@@mm&

Laurel Jane Juspeczyk

PS: If you do contact my mother, please don’t tell her
I turned you down.




110

OZYMANDIAS

DEX: 11 STR: 5. BODY: 6
INT: 13 WiLL: 10 MIND: 9
INFL: 6 AURA: 7 SPIRIT: 5
INIT: 34 HERO POINTS: 65

« Powers:
Recall: 20
« Skills:
Acrobatics: 7, Charisma: 7, Detective: 8, Gadgetry: 15
Martial Artist: 10, Medicine: 13, Scientist: 15,
Thief: 7, Vehicles: 7
« Advantages:
Connections: Universities (High), Wall Street (High);
Genius; Expansive Headquarters (Karnac);
Leadership; Lightning Reflexes;
Pet (Bubastis); Popularity; Scholar
(pop culture, psychology, politics, physics)
* Drawbacks:
Public Identity (1975 - present); Secret Identity (before 1975);
Minor Irrational Attractions to knowledge and “doing the impossible.”
* Equipment:
TV MONITOR BANK [BODY: 6, Precognition: 20)
Misc. Drawback: The monitors are immobile.
+ Alter Ego: Adrian Veidt
* Motivation: Responsibility of Power
* Occupation: Businessman
* Wealth: 20

BUBASTIS - OZYMANDIAS® PET “LYNX"

——
DEX: 5 STR: 4 Boby: 6
INT: 35 WIS 2 o MIND: -2
INFL: 1 AURA: 1 SPIRIT: 4
INIT: 9
+ Powers:
Claws: 5

Although Dr. Manhattan was the most prominent by far of the ‘New Breed’ of
costumed heroes, he wasn’t quite the first nor by any means the last. In the closing
months of 1958, the papers mentioned that a major opium and heroin smuggling
racket had been busted by a young adventurer named Ozymandias, who seemed to
have quickly gained a reputation amongst the criminal fraternity for his boundless
and implacable intelligence, not to mention a large degree of athletic prowess.
EXCERPT FROM UNDER THE HOOD

BY HOLLIS MASON;
CHICHESTER HOUSE, 1962.

OZYMANDIAS
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PROBE: So how did you decide to become a
“costumed adventurer?”

VEIDT: Well, when [ was very young I grew
to idolize Alexander of Macedonia—most
people probably know him as Alexander
the Great. By the time he died at the age of
thirty-three, Alexander ruled most of the
civilized world . . . And even more remark-
ably, he ruled it justly.

Alexander was a great man who accom-
plished great things, and in this sense, he is
not alone in our recorded history.
Hammurabi introduced the concept of law
toour fledgling civilizations, Temujin united
the Mongol tribes and ruled half the world,
Pericles of Athens united the kingdoms of

Greece and ushered them into two hundred
years of peace and prosperity . . . there are
many others.

When I was young, I used to think about all
these people and wonder why there were
no great men here and now, in the 20th
century. When I began reading about the
other costumed adventurers . . . well, [ was
never really the humble type, so I began
striving to become such a man myself.
PROBE: But you never conquered anything,
VEIDT: No. I never aimed to conquer any-
thing. I just wanted to make a difference . . .
on the global scale . . . But I never really did
thateither. I guess it wasjust foolish youthful
enthusiasm that was setting my objectives.

-PROBE
JANUALY 1976
FORM NP-33
ARTICLES OF INCORPORATION
& P : DatePaid 2-11-67
iling requirements—Present 2 originally signed .
and fully executed copies in exact duplicate Filing Fee $50.00
For Inserts—LUise White Paper—Size 8.5x11 Clerk MC
TO: The New York Secretary of State
We, the Incorporators, being natural persons of the age of twenty-one years or more and citizens of the United States,
for the purpose of forming a corporation under the *General Not For Profit Corporation Act” of the State of New York,
do hereby adopt the following Articles of Incorporation:
Article 1. The name of the corporation is: _DIMENSIONAL DEVELOPMENTS INC.
Article 2. The name and address of the initial registered agent and regi d offices are:
ADRIAN VEIDT
Veidt Industries
Article 3. The duration of the corporation is yearsor [X] perpetual.
Article 4.  The first board of directors shall be 2 in number, their names as follows: |
ADRIAN VEIDT - CEQ (Principal Owner) -..
LEROY GIBBONS - Treasurer f"r-
Article 5. The purposes for which the corporation is organized are:
*#**Stock offering: 0 shares
(fiscal year begins: March lst)
Article 6.  Other provisions (Please use separate page):
111
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PROBE: You claim to be a great student of
“futurology.” What methods do you use to
predict future trends?

VEIDT: The American novelist William S.
Burroughs, who's a great friend of mine by
the way, pioneered a writing technique he
called the “cut-up.” What he would do es-
sentially, is write a series of paragraphs and
cutthem up into their component sentences.
He would then churn all the sentence strips
around in a hat, and reconstruct the para-
graphs by selecting the sentences in a ran-
dom order. This isn’t the only way Bur-
roughs used to work — he evolved several
separate variations on the basic technique,
but. .. you get the idea.

What Burroughs was really getting at is the
circumvention of logical analysis. By bypass-
ing reason, he could recognize things in his
writing that weren't there before. Since all the
sentences are part of the same work, they all
have some sort of relationship to each other.
The cut-up removes some of the obvious

relationships while exposing hidden and
frequently more significant relationships.

I make use of the same sort of technique. In
my vivariumin Antarctica, a haveaseries of
video monitors tuned to every single broad-
cast in the world. By focusing my attention
on these broadcasts in an essentially ran-
dom pattern and combining their images
with information I take in from randomly
selected pieces of the print media, I recog-
nize societal trends and patterns which es-
cape rational analysis.

For example, a Pale Horse video on TV
might combine with a Polish news broad-
cast and an old Gunsmoke rerun to tell me
something that is very valuable about the
stock market.

PROBE: That is very interesting. Did
Burroughs ever publish any of these “cut-
ups?”

VEIDT: Oh yes. His most famous published
application of the technique is a novel he
called Nova Express.

OZYMANDIAS
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@ NOVA EXPRESS

VEIDT: “The frightening thing about
the campaign to re-elect the president is
that in the wake of the victory in Vietnam,
I don’t see how they can fail. C.R.E.E.P.!
What a terrible acronym. I wonder who
coined that one? Somebody who watched
too many ‘Man From U.N.C.L.E.’ episodes
in the sixties . . . Liddy, or one of those
other Washington humanoids.”

“Humanoids.” I'm sitting talking with a
retired superhero in a glass dome filled
with tropical flowers and hummingbirds,
while outside the antarctic wind builds
snowdrifts against the glass. I would
imagine myself beyond surprise by this
point, yet the sudden use of such an odd
termisstartling. Have I detected a hitherto
unnoticed contempt for mere humans be-
hind thateminently likable golden facade?
Why “humanoids” I put this to him, and
he chuckles.

VEIDT: “I'm sorry, it’s sort of a one-
man private joke. I've been referring to
Nixon’s close subordinates as humanoids
since I heard about the banquet . . . and
this is true, I promise . . . where one of the
presidential aides spilled a glass of water
over Vice-President Ford. The aide was
incredibly apologetic, obviously, but Ford
just smiled and said ‘Oh, that’s okay.
Nobody’s human.’ (Laughter) I've called
‘em humanoids ever since.”

Thre laughter of Adrian Veidt is deep
and rich, filled with a warmth I hadn’t
anticipated as the jet he'd arranged low-
ered me gently from the blank white ant-
arctic sky towards the dangerously small-
looking black hyphen of the landing strip,
set into the endless pack ice far below. The
landscape was hard and cold, too big to get
to grips with, and I expected much the
same of any man who’d choose to live in it.

The plane was met at the landing strip
by three enthusiastically friendly Viet-
namese men who led me between obelisks
of dark marble with rolling purple high-
lights towards the fortress dominating the
nude white reaches beyond.

Servants? My liberal sensibilities re-
coiled at the concept with a predictable
knee-jerk. Later, however, on learning that
the men had been Vietcong refugees in
danger of losing their lives in the purges
following America’s victory without Veidt’s

intervention, I wasn’t so sure. Since Ant-
arctica is owned by no nation, the men are
theoretically safe from extradition, and
their nominal boss seems to treat them
more as respected friends than as lackeys.
Certainly, they themselves seem deliriously
happy with both their lot and their land-
lord.

“Mr. Veidt has made the effort to under-
stand our culture. He talks to us often
concerning our religious beliefs, asking
many questions.” The man who tells me
this is sincere and heartfelt in his testimo-
nial, showing an almost fatherly protec-
tive anxiety that this magazine should not
misrepresent his employer:

“He is not one of your pop music stars. He
does not inject drugs, or treat young women
badly. Make sure that you say that.”

When we reach the fortress, Veidt is still
completing his daily workout in a gymna-
sium of vast, almost dreamlike propor-
tions, where parallel bars meet at infinity.
I'm cordially invited to watch while he
finishes up, and as I observe that perfect
swiss-watch of a body twirling and cir-
cling above me in easy defiance of gravity,
all my earlier doubts concerning Veidt's
accessibility return.

There he is, right up there above me: the
man. Adrian Veidt. Ozyman . . . whoops.
Uh-uh. Wedon’t call him that anymore, do
we? The mask is gone,
but as he loops the high
bar in slow, graceful
centrifuge he still wears
the golden leotard, and
the headband. Every
girlfriend I've had in the
past four years has
wanted to lay this guy,
more than Jagger, more
than Springsteen or
D’Eath or any of those
also-rans, and now here
I am, squinting up at
him, and yes, goddamn
it, I have to goddamned
admit that he looks like
agoddamnedgod!Ican’t
quite believe he’ll submit
to being interviewed by
someone so obviously
mired in the dregs of the
gene pool as myself. . .
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... but here he comes, dropping to the
floor, picking up the purple towel that I
realize later is actually the tunic of his
costume, and wiping himself beneath
the arms with it in a distinctly Homo
sapiens fashion. He's walking towards
me, his smile somewhere between Jackie
Coogan and J.F.K., sticking out a hand
that grips mine strongly enough to make
me glad it’s friendly. He glances to-
wards the gymnasium windows, out-
side which a blizzard seems to be com-
mencing and smiles again.

“Not the sort of snow you're used to in
California, Mr. Roth.”

A coke joke! Adrian Veidt, Ozy-
freakin’-mandias himself has just told
me a coke joke! Whoooo-ee! We fall easily
into conversation from that point on,
and after he’s dressed he takes me for a
tour of his fortress, opulent beyond the
wildest dreams of Versailles. We end up
in a large section of the main hall where
one wall appears to be entirely covered
with TV screens, all tuned to different
channels. It is here that we hold our
interview, and I notice his eyes often
drifting across the riot of clashing im-
ages as we speak. It’s only after I express
worries concerning background noise
and my recording equipment that he
thinks to turn the sound of the multiple
televisions down. They don’t seem to
affect his concentration at all.

Before launching into my interview
spiel, I take a breath and remember why
I'm here. Almost lost in the cacophony
surrounding the old Trickster’s Consti-

tutional amendment scam, one of
America’s best-respected and most con-
sistently left-leaning superheroes qui-
etly retired from crimefighting to pursue
acareerin business. When this magazine
phoned him to ask why, he kindly of-
fered to fly me up to his antarctic retreat
where we could conduct the interview in
comfort. Exhaling, I press the record
button and begin.
NOVA: So, how do you get to be a
superhero? Were your parents rich? I
mean, did that give you advantages?
VEIDT: No more than I could help. My
mother left me a lot of money when she
died, but I gave it to charity when I was
seventeen. | wanted to prove that I
could accomplish anything I wanted
starting from absolutely nothing. Also,
I wanted to free myself of concern for
money. Consequently, it’s never been a
problem for me. To answer your ques-
tion, you get to be a superhero by be-
lieving in the hero within you and sum-
moning him or her forth by an act of
will. Believingin yourselfand your own
potential is the first step to realizing
that potential. Alternatively, you could
do as Jon did: Fall into a nuclear reac-
tor and hope for the best. On the whole,
I think I prefer to stick to my own
methods. (Laughter)
NOVA: You'll forgive me for saying so,
but isn’t that philosphy a little Norman
Vincent Peale? That self-realization
stuff? How exactly do you exploit that
potential to the degree that you obvi-
ously have?

VEIDT: The disci-

SCALE: 1 cM = 50 FT. faceo souel

SECURITY CAMERAS SCAN ALL
AREAS WITHIN FOUR MILES OF DOME

plines of physical exer-
cise, meditation and
study aren’t terribly
esoteric. The means to
attain a capability far
beyond that of the so-
called ordinary person
are within reach of ev-
eryone, if their desire
and their will are
strong enough. I have
studied science, art,
| rinoes | religion and a hundred
different philosophies.
Anyone could do as
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much. By applying what you learn and
ordering your thoughts in an intelli-
gent manner it is possible to accom-
plish almost anything. Possible for the
“ordinary person.” There’s a notion I'd
like to see buried: the ordinary person.
Ridiculous. There is no ordinary person.
NOVA: Returning to your costumed
career, why did you quit?

VEIDT: There were a number of rea-
sons, but I suppose basically it boiled
down to my increasing uncertainty
about the role of the costumed hero in
the seventies. What does fighting crime
mean, exactly? Does it mean upholding
the law when a woman shoplifts to feed
her children, or does it mean struggling
to uncover the ones who, quite legally,
have brought about her poverty? Yes,
I've busted drug rings and been ac-
cused of being an establishment pawn
for doing so . . . that happened a lot in
the sixties. I've also uncovered plots by
breakaway extremist factions within
the Pentagon, for example the plot to
release some unpleasantly specific dis-
eases upon the population of Africa, the
exposure of which led to the New Fron-
tiersman denouncing me as a “Puppet
of Peking” on the strength of my youth-
ful travels through the East. I guess
I've just reached a point where I've
started to wonder whether all the
grandstanding and fighting individual
evils does much good for the world as a
whole. Those evils are just symptoms of
an overall sickness of the human spirit,
and I don't believe you can cure a dis-
ease by supressing its symptoms. That
whole Contac-400 approach to our
society’s problems, I despair of it. It
doesn’t work. Maybe as a businessman
I can do more good, on a more meaning-
ful scale.

NOVA: Whatsort of world do you seeit
being, in the future?

VEIDT: Thatdepends uponus...each
and every one of us. Futurology inter-
ests me perhaps more than any other
single subject, and as such I devote a
great deal of time to its study. Even so,
technology is progressing at an ever-
accelerating pace, and by early next
century I would hesitate to predict any

limitations upon what we might be ca-
pable of. I would say without hesitation
that a new world is within our grasp,
filled with unimaginable experiences
and possibilities, ifonly we want it badly
enough. Not a utopia . . . I don’t believe
that any species could continue to grow
and keep from stagnation without some
adversity . . . but a society with a more
human basis, where the problems that
beset us are at least new problems.
NOVA: You don’t think there’s a pos-
sibility we may have damaged the en-
vironment beyond repair, or that we
might someday have a fatal nuclear
showdown with the Soviets?
VEIDT: Ofcourse. Of courseldo.I'd be
ignoring the facts if I didn’t accept
those things as strong possibilities. As
I said, it all depends on us, on whether
we, individually, want Armageddon or
a new world of fabulous, limitless po-
tential. That’s not such an obvious
question as it seems. [ believe there are
some people who really do want, if only
subconsciously, an end to the world.
They want to be spared the responsi-
bilities of maintaining that world, to be
spared the effort ofimagination needed
to realize such a future. And of course,
there are other people who want very
much to live. I see twentieth century
society as a sort of race between en-
lightenment and extinction. In one lane
you have the four horsemen of the
apocalypse . . .
NOVA: ... and in the other?
VEIDT: The seventh cavalry.
(Laughter)
NOVA: Changing the subject entirely,
doyou listen to much music? I wondered
what your tastes might be, as a super-
hero. ..
VEIDT: Ilike electronic music. That’s
a very superhero-ey thing to like, I
suppose, isn’t it? I like avant-garde
music in general. Cage, Stockhausen,
Penderecki, Andrew Lang, Pierre
Henry. Terry Riley is very good. Oh,
and I've heard some interesting new
music from Jamaica . . . a sort of hybrid
between electronic music and reggae.
It’s a fascinating study in the new mu-

sical forms generated when a largely
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pre-technological culture is given ac-
cess to modern recording techniques
without the technological preconcep-
tions that we've allowed to accumulate,
limiting our vision. It’s called dub mu-
sic. You'd like it, I'm sure.

NOVA: How do you get on with the rest
of the superhero fraternity? Some of
them seem very right wing in contrast
with your own stance. I'm thinking of
Rorschach, the Comedian, Doctor Man-
hattan . ..

VEIDT: Jon? Right-wing? (Laughs ) If
there is one thing in this cosmos that
that man is not capable of doing it's
having a political bias. Believe me . . .
you have to meet him to understand. I
mean, which do you prefer, red ants or
black ants?

NOVA: Uh...? Well, I don’t have any
particular preference . . .

VEIDT: Exactly. Well, imagine how
Jon feels. Rorschach, I don’t know very
well. I believe he’s a man of great integ-
rity, but he seems to see the world in
very black and white, Manichean terms.
I personally believe that to be an intel-
lectual limitation.

NOVA: And the Comedian? I under-
stand there’s no love lost between you.
I heard that he beat you in combat, back
when you were just starting out . . .
VEIDT: Yes, well, that was a case of
mistaken identity and general misun-

derstanding. For some reason it hap-
pens a lot when costumed crimefighters
meet for the first time. (Laughter)
NOVA: But you and the Comedian
don’t like each other?

VEIDT: My, but you're determined,
aren’t you? (Laughs) No, we're not great
friends. It's largely a political differ-
ence. He sees me as an intellectual
dilettante dabbling in national affairs
that don’t concern me. I see him as an
amoral mercenary allying himself to
whichever political faction seems likely
to grant him the greatest license. The
difference is as simple and as profound
as that.

NOVA: There’s no general sense of
disillusionment with your fellow
crimefighters, then?

VEIDT: Not at all. Some of my dearest
friends are numbered amongst them. I
wish them all nothing but luck in the
years that lie ahead.

NOVA: In closing, you've often been
referred to in the press as the world’s
smartest man. Is that true, and does it
bother you?

VEIDT: No, thatisn’ttrue, butit’s very
flattering and I don’t mind a bit. If
somebody wants to call me the world’s
best-groomed man, then hey, that’s okay
too. (Laughs) No, no, I don’t mind being
the smartest man in the world. I just
wish it wasn’t this one. I
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PROBE: Perhaps you got out while the get-  Actually, I'mjustkidding. I was speaking in
ting is good. Many people are anticipating  more of a general sense. I didn’treally have
- Some sort of federal ban on costumed vig-  any specific individuals in ming, e
- ﬁalj'te's in the near future? What does Sutur- PROBE: So what are you going to do, now
. Yogyelion? - . that you're retired? L
~ YET:1don treally know what will happen. . VEIDT: Well, for the most part, I'llbe over-
‘ legal questions to pe an-  seeing day-to-day operations of my busi-

- Swered, and ﬁiat;s;eaﬂy Not my area of ex-  ness holdings. e
pertiseanymore. I think it would be a tragedy  PROBE: And what do vou OwWn at present?
if all the heroes were banned, although we VEIDT: So far, my mam{ holdings af:\ﬁ;t -

- could certainly afford 1o lose one or two, Cosmetics, Veidt Toys, and the Veidt Build-

i : Like maybe The Comedian . or ing in New York City. Both of the major
Rorschach? - Corporations have a number of smaller sub-
VEIDT: No thanks, I'm notnaming any names sidiaries. I soon hope to be expanding my
- here. I've gotten intoenough trouble already. holdings, '

Certificate of Purchase

Property' ALGUNA ISLAND
Location: 13 degrees latitude, 78 degrees longtitude

Seller: Government of Ecuador

Purchaser: Pimensional Developments Ine.. . .USk

Sale Executed: 10-5-68 Purchase Agent: _"orldwide Realty,
USA
Si,

Adrian Veidt
CEO, Dimensional Developments,Inc.

SJeroE n Acggiare ~

Minister of Interior, Ecuador
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ARTICLES OF INCORPORATION

Filing requirements—Present 2 originally signed E:tepﬂ B Y

and fully executed copies in exact duplicate ing Fee $50.00

For Inserts—Use White Paper—Size B.5x11 Clek MPC

TO: The New York Secretary of State

We, the Incorporators, being natural persons of the age of twenty-one years or more and citizens of the United States,
for the purpose of forming a corporation under the “General Not For Profit Corporation Act” of the State of New York,
do hereby adopt the following Articles of Incorporation:

PYRAMID DELIVERIES

Article 1.  The name of the corporation is:
Article 2. The name and address of the initial registered agent and registered offices are:
HOWARD CARTER

Luxor Imports, Inc., New York, NY

years or @ perpetual.

Article 3.  The duration of the corporation is
2 in number, their names as follows:

Article 4.  The first board of directors shall be
HOWARD CARTER - CEQ

LEROY GIBBONS - Treasurer

LUXOR IMPORTS, INC. (Principal Owner)

Article 5.  The purposes for which the corporation is organized are:

***5tock offering: 0 shares

(fiscal year begins: March 1lst)
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VILLAINS

MOLOCH

DEX: 3 STR: 3 BoDY: 3
INT: 6 WiLL: 3 MIND: 3
INFL: 4 AURA: 6 SPIRIT: 2
INIT: 13 HERO POINTS: 20

« Powers:
Hypnotism: 5
« Skills:
Charisma: 5, Detective: 6, Gadgetry: 6, Vehicles: 3, Weaponry: 3
» Advantages:
Connections: Street (High), Underworld (High); Connoisseur,
Scholar (occult lore)
» Drawbacks:
Minor Irrational Attraction to demonic motifs
» Alter Ego: Edgar William Jacobi, Edgar William Vaughn,
William Edgar Bright, Arthur Gordon Scratch
» Motivation: Power Lust
* Wealth: 13

NAME: Moloch the Mystic

CAREER SUMMARY : Moloch first became active in the the late 1930s, when he tangled with the
Minutemen. Later, he went on to plague Rorschach, Nite Owl, Ozymandias, and Doctor Manhattan.
From roughly 1947 until 1967 Moloch was known as the “King of the Underworld.” His connections
amongst street gangs and crime syndicates were absolutely unparalleled during this era, and he
became one of the most dangerous active criminal geniuses in the entire world. At its peak, Moloch’s
own mob was more than one hundred strong and scattered all over the globe.

WHERE DID HE COME FROM: By all accounts, Moloch was simply smart and tough street hood
who hit the big time. Somewhere along the way he picked up some university-level psychology and
learned the art of hypnosis.

WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO HIM: Moloch was one of the victims of the Doctor Manhattan
cancer scare. He was killed by Rorschach in 1985.

WHAT WAS HE REALLY LIKE: During his peak crime years, Moloch is said to have been a
shrewd and clever manipulator who was capable of working out complex and dangerous schemes
designed to throw his enemies off guard. He was particularly fond of devils and devil motifs in his
crimes, and often used names like “The 666 Club” and “The Inferno™ as front names for his hideouts.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: In 1939, Moloch built his infamous “solar mirror” weapon and
threatened to use it to destroy the Empire State Building unless police officials turned over to him
a rare, hand-rendered illuminated copy of William Blake's “Marriage of Heaven and Hell,” worth
more than $16,000,000. This scheme was foiled by the Minutemen, who kept the solar mirror weapon
in their trophy room for years.

—From Who Watches the Watchmen
“Villains' Rogues Gallery” by Joel H. Keesman.
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THE SCREAMING SKULL

DEX:" 3 STR: 2 Booy: 3
INT: 5 WII...l.. 4 MIND: 4
INFL: 4 AURA: 3 SPIRIT: 3
INIT: 12  HERO POINTS: 15

« Skills:
Gadgetry: 7, Scientist: 7, Vehicles: 2, Weaponry: 2
« Advantages:
Connections: Underworld (Low); Genius: Leadership
« Alter Ego: Walter Zileski
» Motivation: Thrill Seeker
* Wealth: 6

NAME: The Screaming Skull

CAREER SUMMARY: The Screaming Skull became active in the late 1930s, battling members
of the Minutemen. His last criminal scheme went into operation in 1950. The Screaming Skull spent
1951 - 1971 in jail. Although at one time he was wanted for the theft of more than $15,000,000 in
property, he is said to have cleared as little as $2000 from his years of villainy due to rising insurance
costs and steep thug overhead.

WHERE DID HE COME FROM: The Skull is said to have been a bored graduate student as the
Massachusetts Institute of Technology with an odd fetish or two.

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HIM: After he got out of prison, he hung up his skull and went
into the insurance business. He’s now living in Queens.

WHAT WAS HE REALLY LIKE: The Skull was a lot more interested in having a good time than
he was in reaping the spoils of crime. He always prided himself on the skill with which he could play
the roll of a typical “comic book™ villain. He often tells the story of how he flipped a coin to decide
whether or not he would be good or evil.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: Had to be the time he set up a three-month, forty-member conspiracy
to destroy the Minutemen HQ building and accidentally blew up the wrong brownstone.

—From Who Watches the Watchmen
“Villains’ Rogues Gallery™ by Joel H. Keesman.
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CAPTAIN AXIS

DEX: 4 STR: 4 Bobpy: 4
INT: 4 WiLL: 5 MIND: 4
INFL: S AURA: 3 SPIRIT: 4
INIT: 15 HERO POINTS: 15

» Skills:
Martial Artist: 5, Military Science: 5, Scientist: 3, Thief: 5, Vehicles: 5, Weaponry: 5
» Advantages:
Connections: Nazi Party (Low); Leadership
» Drawbacks:
Catastrophic Loyalty to Nazi Party
* Equipment:
Luger [BODY: 5, EV: 4, R#: 2]
* Alter Ego: Hans von Krupp
* Motivation: Power Lust
* Wealth: 7

NAME: Captain Axis

CAREER SUMMARY : During the Second World War, Captain Axis was one of the most famous
Nazi saboteurs operating in the U.S. From 1940 to 1945 he threatened factories, U.S.O. shows,
propagandistic war films, and armed forces installations.

WHERE DID HE COME FROM: Hans von Krupp was a top official in Hitler’s Nazi party who
fell out of favor after failing to act on intelligence which could have prevented the escape of the Allied
forces from Dunkirk. Fleeing for his life, Krupp ended up in America. Oddly enough, even though
he was marked for death by the Third Reich, he still remained fanatically loyal to the Fiihrer. In
America, he linked up with Fifth Columnists and became a master saboteur. His ultimate ambition
was to redeem himself in the eyes of Germany.

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HIM: During a pitched battle with the Minutemen on the deck of
an allied sub near the arctic circle, he was flung into the ocean by Hooded Justice and never emerged.
Expect him to make a big comeback in an iron lung or something in the 1990s.

WHAT HE WAS REALLY LIKE: Krupp was your typical goose-stepping maniac. Unlike most
of the other so-called ““super-villains,” none of his theatrics were for show: he really thought and acted
like a “comic book™ villain.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: The time he tried to implant single frame subliminal “Germany Must
Win!" messages into Clark Gable films.

—From Who Watches the Watchmen
“Villains’ Rogues Gallery™ by Joel H. Keesman.




124

BUZZBOMB

DEX: 4 STR: 4 Boby: 3
INT: 3 CWILLy - 4 MIND: 38
INFL: 3  AURA: 3 SPIRIT: 2

INIT: 10 HERO POINTS: 15
» Skills:

Gadgetry: 2, Thief: 4, Vehicles: 3, Weaponry: 5
« Advantages:

Connections: Street (Low)
* Drawbacks:
Minor Psychological Instability: Buzzbomb refuses to recognize defeat, claims to have won battles
in which he was trounced, etc.
« Equipment:
BUZZBOMB SUIT [BODY: 6, Flight: 7, R#: 5]
Electro Gun [BODY: 3, EV: 7, R#: 5]
« Alter Ego: Bob Krankk
« Motivation: Power Lust
« Wealth: 4

NAME: Buzzbomb

CAREER SUMMARY: Buzzbomb didn’t emerge until just after the Minutemen disbanded. He
was a frequent foe of Nite Owl 1. As far as anyone knows, he never pulled off a successful crime.

WHERE HE CAME FROM: Once upon a time, a benevolent scientist named Elmo Greensback
decided to become a super-hero. He then spent three years of his life designing a flying costume and
electro gun that would help him fulfill his ambitions. When the costume was finally finished, he was
so elated with his success that he immediately called in the only person in his lab building at the time,
the janitor Bob Krankk, to demonstrate his costume’s abilities. Krankk, a small-time hood, was so
impressed with the abilities that he shot the scientist dead and grabbed the suit for himself, deciding
to become a super-villain.

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HIM: He’s still in Riker’s Island. But if you ask him, he’s “ruling
the world from his island palace.”

WHAT WAS HE REALLY LIKE: As soon as Krankk put on the Buzzbomb suit, something
inside of his head snapped and he began to think of himself as invincible. From that day forward,
every battle he was ever involved in was a complete “victory” in his eyes, although several ended
with Krankk being unceremoniously installed in the slammer. Currently, he is said to long for the day
when he can finally face his imagined arch-enemy, Doctor Manhattan, in man-to-man combat.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: While attempting to steal the Constitution of the United States of
America, Krankk actually held the document in his hand for a couple of minutes before being beaten
senseless by Nite Owl and local police.

—From Who Watches the Watchmen
“Villains” Rogues Gallery” by Joel H. Keesman.
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THE BIG FIGURE

DEX: 3 STR: 2 BobDyY: 2
INT: - WiLL: 4 MIND: 3
INFL: 4 AURA: 3 SPIRIT: 3
INIT: 12 HERO POINTS: 20

« Skills:
Charisma: 4, Thief: 8, Weaponry: 4
+ Advantages:
Connections: Underworld (High); Street (High); Connoisseur; Leadership
« Drawbacks:
Minor Physical Restriction: dwarf
« Alter Ego: Tom “Rocky” Ryan
« Motivation: Mercenary
« Wealth: 10

NAME: The Big Figure

CAREER SUMMARY : The Big Figure began as a lieutenant in Underboss’ crime syndicate. After
Underboss was taken down by Rorschach and Nite Owl II, the Big Figure seized control of the
organization. At its height, the Big Figure’s gang controlled gambling, prostitution, and narcotics
sales all over New York City.

WHERE HE CAME FROM: The Big Figure began life as a small-time street hood. The first thing
that brought him to the attention of the larger street gangs was his knack for burglaring made possible
by his small size. The Figure then used his formidable criminal genius to ascend up the ranks,
eventually reaching the top spot in organized crime in New York City.

WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO HIM: Eventually, his reign of terror was ended by Nite Owl Il and
Rorschach, who originally put him in Riker’s Island. The Big Figure was killed during the riots that
ensued following Rorschach’s escape just last year.

WHAT HE WAS REALLY LIKE: The Big Figure was a tough talker, sort of like a miniature
Jimmy Cagney. He was smart, smooth, and slick.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: Once, the Figure wiped out an entire police station in the South Bronx.

—From Who Watches the Warchmen
“Villains’ Rogues Gallery” by Joel H. Keesman.
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UNDERBOSS

DEX: " 2 STR: 2 BoDY: < |
INT: - WiLL: 4 MIND: 4
INFL: -8 AURA: 4 SPIRIT: 4
INFT: 12 HERO POINTS: 20

« Skills:
Charisma: 5, Thief: 4, Vehicles: 4, Weaponry: 4
+ Advantages:
Connections: Underworld (High), Street (High): Leadership
« Alter Ego: Anthony Rizzoli
« Motivation: Mercenary
« Wealth: 10

NAME: Underboss

CAREER SUMMARY: Underboss was one of the most-feared mob leaders ever to operate on
American soil. At the height of his criminal empire (ca. 1968) he controlled criminal syndicates in
New York, Philadelphia, and Chicago. The size of his forces was rivalled only by those of Moloch.

WHERE HE CAME FROM: Underboss took over as the head of the Rizzoli criminal family from
his father Salvatore Rizzoli. Just after Salvatore’s death, the Rizzolis became involved in a huge
five-family gang war. When the smoke cleared, the Rizzolis emerged victorious and incorporated
two of their rival gangs into their own gang structure, ensuring their domination of the New York
organized crime scene for more than 15 years.

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HIM: Underboss was eventually taken down by Rorschach and
the second Nite Owl. He was later killed on Riker’s Island during a knife fight over the ownership
of a cigarette lighter.

WHAT WAS HE REALLY LIKE: Well, you've all seen The Godfather. Movie insiders claim that
Rizzoli was the real world model for Marlon Brando's Vito Corleone.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: Simultaneously assassinating the heads of all of New York's rival
criminal families.
—From Who Watches the Watchmen

“Villains’ Rogues Gallery™ by Joel H. Keesman.
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THE TWILIGHT LADY

DEX: 3 STR: 2 Bopy: 2
INT: 3 WiLL: 3 MIND: 2
INFL: 4 AURA: 3 SPIRIT: 3
INIT: 10 HERO POINTS: 10

« Skills:
Acrobatics: 2, Thief: 6
« Advantages:
Area Knowledge (New York City)
« Drawbacks:
Serious Irrational Attraction to Nite Owl 11
« Alter Ego: Leslie Chadwicke
* Motivation: Psychopath
* Wealth: 8

NAME: The Twilight Lady

CAREER SUMMARY: The Twilight Lady generally made anuisance of herself during the late 60s.
At first, her crimes never really harmed anyone and always focused on attracting attention to herself.
Later, she moved into more traditional criminal arenas, becoming the first super-villain “madame”
and running a small, upscale drug ring.

WHERE SHE CAME FROM: All the information available on Leslie Chadwicke seems to suggest
that she was merely a bored, rich debutante who was desperately searching for something to do.

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HER: She was captured by Nite Owl ITin 1968 and sent to prison.
After she came out two years later, she moved to France. No one has heard from her since. Itis unclear
whether or not she resumed her villainous exploits abroad.

WHAT SHE WAS REALLY LIKE: The Twilight Lady got a special sort of thrill out of wearing
her costume and perpetrating crime. To her, like many others, super-villaining was all a big game.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: The Twilight Lady once intercepted Richard Nixon's Network Feed
while he was making a state of the union address and replaced it in Seattle with a video of herself
wearing several variations on her basic costume, asking viewers which version they preferred, and
making threatening remarks about rival villains.

—From Who Watches the Watchmen
“Villains’ Rogues Gallery” by Joel H. Keesman.
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CAPTAIN CARNAGE

DEx: 2 STR: 2 Bopoy: 2
INT: o 27 AN T O NHND:
INFL: 2 AURA: 2 SPIRIT: 2
INIT: 6 HERO POINTS: 10

* Drawbacks:
Catastrophic Irrational Attraction to Pain; Minor Psychological Instability
+ Alter Ego: Unknown
* Motivation: Psychopath
* Wealth: 4

NAME: Captain Carnage

CAREER SUMMARY:: Captain Carnage showed up in New York City around 1976 and began
attempting to entice heroes into beating him.

WHERE HE CAME FROM: Unknown

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HIM: He finally pulled his routine on Rorschach, who threw him
down an elevator shaft and killed him.

WHAT WAS HE REALLY LIKE: He was probably the oddest villain any hero has ever en-
countered. The only thing he really wanted was a good beating.

MOST FAMOUS CRIME: Captain Carnage once devised an elaborate fake theft ring that
continued on for months, eventually ending when Silk Spectre discovered the clues to his location
he had planted at the scene of his crimes and crashed his “hideout”—a mirrored room in SoHo with
soft music playing and flashing red lights on the walls.

—From Who Watches the Watchmen
“Villains’ Rogues Gallery” by Joel H. Keesman.
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