
 



THE HOTOGRAPH 
B| IS IN My 

TiS THE 

BEEN Woure Were he 
PAST, IN (TS FRAME 
THE DARIENED GAR 

TM TIRED OF LOOKING aT | 
THE DACIDO RAE IX Now. 

RES ReES 
AT MY FEET. 

  

  
  

TAM GOING | 
‘TO LOOK AT 
THE STARS.| 

  

FOUND (TIN A 
LICT BAR AT THE 

Ir 

SILA FLATS TeOT 
BASE TWENTY-SEVEN 

URS AGO. 

  

  

  

ALL WE EVER SEE 
OF STARS ARE THEIR 
OLD PHOTOGRAPHS. | 

     



  

(O HUNDRED AND 
SEVEN MILLION 
RS FROM THE SUN 

ITS LIGHT IS ALREADY TEN 
MINUTES OLD. IT WILL NOT 
REACH PLUTO FOR 

ANOTHER TWO HOURS. 

IT'S 1945. T SIT IN A BROOKLYN |f 
KITCHEN, FASCINATED BY AN 
ARRANGEMENT OF COGS ON 

ELVET. 
‘EEN YEARS OLD. 

I AM TRYING 
TO GIVEA One | 
TO THE FO' 
THAT SET THEM 

IN MOTION. 

Tee IRS INTO MY FUTURE, 
T OBsel METEORITES 
A ce BALCONY, THI is a 

BOUT MY FATHE! 

VE SECONDS INTO MWY 
TOPEN MY FINGERS. 

PHOTOGRAPH IS FALLING. 

Be (6 1985.1 AM 
MARS. TAM FIETY- 

Ost YEARS OLO. 

TAM WATCHING THe erage: 
TALE, Cen hn ple 

Leen ON ITS. ERR 
VENTY-SIX- Saini ett PSE. 

IE PHOTOGRAPH LIES AT 
nN) Ne FROM MY 

EE 1S IN MY HAND 

T_AM WATCHING 
1 RS, 

ADMIRING THEIR 
COMPLEX 

TRATECTORIES, 
THROUGH SPACE, 
THROUGH TIME . 

 



PROFESSOR EINSTEIN 
SAYS THAT UME DIFFERS 
FROM PLA ICE. CAN 

SON MAGINE? 

IF TIME 'S 

IT 16 (956 AND T / AM 
GRADU, AT ING Wi WITH 

A PH.D.\N ATOMIC 
Puveics 

"RAIN d SORTY YEARS, PEO, eee 
PAIN ON BROOK! na)  



THE SCENT OF 
| His TURKISH 

EINSTEIN AT 
RINCETON ? 

  
       BUT HEY, LISTEN 

NOBODY AT GILA 
GIVES A DAM: 
Gecur Ae TMS 

SUNK 

THIS 1S OURT 
Lock Tebr vauer SO THAT 
HEN THEY'RE TRYIN! TO 

SepAR ATE OBJECTS FROM 
Hee "BADATION FIELDS, 

5 

   



WALLY STEERS ME | 
FROM THE ARIZONA 

ws EXCEPT THAT IT WAS r 
DESERTED DE THE 

iN 
FLOORBOARD: 9S, THROUGH TH 
COLLAPSED CEILING,   

THE ILLUSION VANiSHES, 
ALMOST BEFORE IT HAS 

Bri IT'S MAY 2TH, REI 
(Q5Q. WALLY (6 INTRODUCING 

ME TO SOMEONE... 

  

        

  WELL, YoU KNOW... 
MY DAD SORT OF 
PUSHED ME INTO IT 
THAT HAPPENS TO 
EA oO = 

      
= = 
SUE BUYS ME A BEER / THE 
El2ST TIME A WOMAN HAS 
EVER DONE THIS FOR ME. 
AS SHE PASSES ME THE 
COLD, PERSPIRING SLASS, 

|| ue FINGERS TOUCH: 

  

   
   

   

  

FT 
17'S 1463, WE'RE MAKING 

AF TEL AR ie Aeibaanes 
PROPORTION TO ITS VI 

)Y)] ITS. 1966, AND SHE'S 
a| PACKING = TEARFUL , 
CARELESS WI i 

    

   IN DIRECT! 
NOLENCE,, 

    

  

  

   

  

a \ [tHe PHOTOGRAPH ||. 
LIES IN THE SANO |} «*, 
AT My FI 

        

  

 



(T'S JULY, 1950.7 BE TURNING 
TO NEW Je! ON VA‘ 
VISITING ¢ PLD ‘UNIVERSITY 

JANEY SHARES - ie TRIP 
FROM ARIZONA. HER MOTHER 
MEEK eRe 

HE GIVES US AN ADDRESS 
WHERE WE CAN PICK UP. 
7B -CENT PRINTS AND WE 

Ore ROS THE 
Nee ‘A-WiIeL Vator 

THIS MIST 

Ne | SS AGS Sy 

+ oS 
RNY 
sss 

WN re] 
MINS 

WE REACH SE eee ie 
CALLS AGAIN. Hi 
STILL ISN'T TOME, 

y A 

HOME FROM 
THE STATION, Sor NOBODY 
ANSWERS. WE VISIT 
AMUSEMENT 
EILLING TIME UNTIL’ 
HER MOTHER RETURN: 

SOOT 
BY THE SHOOTING GALLERY, 
oe WATCHBAND SNAPS, 

BET CAN OCs It UA 
FAT MAN STEPS Ci 
TELL HER I CAN Ene (T. 

  
SHE AeKe ICT CAN REALLY 
FIX HER WATCH. WE Si 
TOGETHER ON THe CDSE OF 

HE BE OL EXAMINING 
THE D, CE. 

IT'S 1959, A PULSE 
ELUTTERS IN HER 

LLY , BENEATH 
MY CHEEK 

ITS 1466. THE 
SUITCASE WON'T SHU’ 
AND SHE'S CRYINi  



——— i NOTHING. 
TS AUGUaT (A458. WE'VE BEEN | 

Ee JERSEY A A’ WHEN WE 
\Y FUTURE , THE | THE 

esti "3 ANAITING: FORME. | HE /.F. CHAMBER 

THE OTHER: FROM 
TORCH ANG © ee THEM 
pe LET ME OUT, LAUGHING 
iT MY OWN STUPIDITY. — 

ERPERIMENT. Fao Ne He | 
jOBODY El CONCRETE BLOCK FIFTEEN. 

dauens pet ‘Bcass | L L 

  

T ASK HIM WHAT | 
AASBENED i, Bee 
OTHER FOUTS 

Iroa 
FEATURE. 

   



  

   

   \[THE DOOR SLAMS BEHIND _ |/ GOOD AS NEw 
[es ILOOK AT DR. GLASS pee) ——S ALL THE ATOMS IN THE 

TEST CHAMBER ARE 
SCREAMING AT ONCE, 

    

  

  

  

   

    

“tHe Lent | 
| 1S TAKING 

ME TO. . 
IE IECES. . 

     



  

[te Serrensen. As eee ] 

  

wR 
WITH 6 

i THESE Save? 
THAT 
BEARD! 

  

T MEAN ,T REMEMBER, 
2 “ANT 

TD JUST ABOUT 
iT ALL. 

  

  

[lie Novemeer lot Now. 
THERE IS A CIRCULATORY 
SYSTEM W, ALKING T THROUGH 

THE KITCHI 

| November (aT: A Pagtialty | 
| MUSCLED SKELETON STANDS | 
BY THE PERIMETER FEI Ne 
ANI AMS FOR TH 

Hy | Zeconiss Bebace VAMGHiNe. } 

ES
OT
 

Wa
 

eoerie EMBLING 
Nes IN THE 

Seite ire sust A | BUEETION 

CORRECT SEQUENCE .,, 

 



   

    

EE — Ps NO. NO, DON'T PANIC ! 
[IT'S NOVEMBER 22ND... ] i NOBODY, 
EE BUT... TITS. PANIC! 

EY! MW y j y KNOW, I'M WALLY, ARM ! ALL 
THINKING OF @UITTING YW PL. IN E MP é THIS PLACE. SOME- 0° EAI STANDIN 33 WHAT'S 
THING'S HAUNTING § WANT uP, i 

US i 

      
OH, HOLY 

GOD.'WILLYA 
LOOK AT THAT.     

  
    

| THEIR BLEACHED FAcES 
STARE UP AT ME, PALE 
AND INSUBSTANTIAL 

IN THE SUDDEN FLARE 
OF ULTRAVI



(T'S OCTOBER,IABS. TIM (T SCINTILLATES, A WINK | 
BASKING etwo- | fs DED FoR tHE 
MICLION-YEAR-OLD LIGHT | 

ROM AN Si 

GOLD FORMS; THE ONLY 
LACE. ALL GOLD COMES 
ROM SUPERNOVAS 

F PERNOVAS ARE WHERE | 
a 

T LIKE IT Very 
MUCH ITS ATOMIC 
STRUCTURE |S A 
PERFECT GRID, LIKE 

A CHECKER- 
BOARD. IT'S. 

Ye 
LCAN 
TEMPERATURE 

    
Im 

Ba [| SUST SCARED            

    
  

   

By 
NS ~ y) CAUSE EVERY- NS N| | THING FEELS WEIRD. , OG ee 

  

7 YOU = EVERYTHING! 

  

  

    
ERS OPEN. THE 

RAPH IS FALLING,    



WHEN WE 

     

How BO YOu 
LIKE YOuR 
COSTUME ? 
PRETTY SLICK, 

HUH A 

  1 LIM 
HAVE A 
VM 

  

  

     

  

  

Ii L LIKE IT! (T'S GOT 
SOMETHING, YOU KNOW ? 
ITS SIMPLE, BUT IT'S... 

    
THEY EXPLAIN THAT THE 
NAME HAS BEEN CHOSEN 
FOR THE OMINOUS ASEO— 
CIATIONS IT WILL RAISE IN 

||| AMERICA'S ENEMIE: 
|| SHAPING ME INTO 

||Lzeinee GAUDY AND LETHAL. ] ee 

  

  
     



AccoRDi 

7 THERE 
S BEEN N 

7 RESPONEE BaD 
KREM 
aS ene 

  INSTEAD, WE 
ASKED THOSE 

‘0: INED 

Sobediee 5 SEMAINE MAININ 
NAMED DF. MANHATTAN THE eh 

‘S NOT SSOKEN 1940'S MASKED 
ao THE PRES: HERO FAD 

  

I MEAN, You POLE USS I e ? 
YOU'VE ive BEEN 

SUIT FOR THAT ARRIVED. HERE ALL THE 
PHOTO SESSION, TIME. 
ANO NEXT 

THING , EVERY- 
BQQY'S TALKING 

OUT IT 

oeatiele: 
CAN YOU, 
iMAAGINE? 

Ne  



  

  

NOW IT'S TUNE, A 
|) CHARITY EVENT WITH 

) NOVEMBER . THE 
| NEWSPAPERS CALL ME 
| A CRIMEFIGHTER , SO 

6 SEDTEMBER /|G6l. 
KING WHAT 

A 

cA 
[ONLY THE YOUNGEST, 
CALLED OZYMANDIAS, ||/| 
[SEEMS INTERESTING... | I 

  

TWO YEARS LATER, 
| IN DALLAS, HIS 

   



IN_MAY,(962, A MASKED MAN. 
RETIRES TO OPEN AN AUTO 
BUSINESS. HIS REAL NAME IS: 

| HOLLIS MASON. WE ARE 
| TALKING AFTER A Civic 
| BANQUET IN His HONOR. 

DALLAS Is 
STILL ElGHT- 

NAH, T'M 
BETTER OFF RE. 

LAND ITLL 

TIRING WRITIN 
BE AWHILE 
GEFORE EVEN MY AUTOBIOGRAPHY, YOU AFFECT 

REPAIRIN' FOL! GENERAL 
CARS FOR ‘EM, 
CARS ARE SOME 
THING I'v 

HAPPY WITH: 

THAT'S RIGHT. THEY'D. 
AVE APPEARED BEFORE, 
UT pare WAGN'T ENOUGH 

iM TO NASS- PRODUCE 
OLYACETYLENE BA’ 
OF COURSE, E CAN 

'TTERIES. 
SYNTHESIZE (T 

EASILY. 

ANYWAY, IT'S 
BEEN INTERESTING 
MEETING YOU AGAIN. 

I HOPE You 
ENJOY YOUR 
RETIREMENT. 

SEE THIS? 
ALMOST MAKES 
ME SORRY TIM 
QUITTING THIG RIDICULOUS 

THEN WHY 
HAVE YOU 

PARTLY. 
PARTLY, L 
OUESS IT'S 
You... 

WITH SOMEONE 
LIKE YOU AROUND, THE 

WHOLE SITUATION CHAN: 
IU CAN DO AN! Y THI ING 
ALL ZI GOT TO OFFER 

SEE, I UNDERSTAND 
CARS/HOW THEY WORK 
THAT'S MORE'N I CAN 
SAY FOR THE REST 

O' THIS WORLD 

EIGHTEEN MONTHS 
AWAY, AN, See 
LIMOUSINE IS PULLING 
ONTO BEALEY PLA’ 

\5 A GOOD LEFT HOOK. 

S. 

 



  

  

(OUR PREDICTION 'S 
WAY OFF, MISTER   

  

        

SHUT UP! 
You're 

MESSING 
UP MY MIND, 
JON! SOME- 
TIMES T THINK! 

YOU'RE 
MESSING 

EVERYTHING UP! 

    

T_ MEAN, ALL THIS NEW 

  

     

   

   

     

TECHNOLOGY, ALL BECAUSE 
OF YOU! THINGS ABE 
HAPPENING TOO FAST. 
THINGS SHOULDN'T 

      

      THE 
    (T'S 1963. AN HOUR INTO 

THE FUTURE HER SWEAT 
COOLS AND DRIES IN 

IOVEMBER BEDROOM



[in aes, 
MY, HANDS 

RE 
ENZIRCLING 

HER 

WER a i 2 seo TM | 
iN A ROOM OF 
PEOPLE WEARING It 
DISGUISES. 

YOU WERE STARING 
AT THAT GIRL (5. 
THE MATTER! NOW 
PAY ATTENTION. 

py ae ATTENTION 

oBvioUsLY, 
AGREE... 

ROU 

  

  

SOON, THE MEETING BREAKS | 
UP. JANEY'S VOICE IS 
[cov Furious 

IN, I THINK 
TO LIKE TO GO 
HOME NOW, 

LEASE 

PLEASE 

[ OUTSIDE, JANEY AccUSES ME 

  
OF “CHASING JAILBAIT.” SHE 
BURSTS INTO ANGR' 
ASKING IF It'S BECA 
SHE'S GETTING OLDER 

[it's TRUE SUES | 
AGING MORE 
NOTICEABLY 
EVERY Day. 

iG OF M 
THE CRIME- 
BUSTERS | 

AVERY YOUNG GIRL 
SITS TO MY RIGHT. SHE 
LOOKS AT ME AND SMILES... | 

SHE'S BEAUTIFUL. AFTER 
H LONG KISS, SHE 

iS 
(966, THE MASKS ARE 

STILL SQUABBLING. 

rN 

  
 



YOU PIG! T 

E 
IN PATROL 

MY 

  

 



Venu SIMA FAT: FLATS closes closes DOWN 
70. LAUR 

IN pistiga, HE'6 OPENING A \ 
TE AK EROM 7 , 

MictraRy UME FORMING Fe eT 
HIM OF ‘VE REVEALED MY. Lee | 

ACCIDENTAL DISINTEGRA- ‘NAME TO THE PU 
TION, T NEVER CORRECT Attee BATHERS DEAT 

THEIR MISTAKE THERE SEEMS LITTLE Point 
LIN CONCE 

  

   

      

   E TEN 

  

    
    
      

   
    

iN JANUARY, IS] PRESIDENT 
NIXON IS ASK io 
INTERVENE NY 

WH Yeas EARLIER 
RA) KENNEDY (5S AVOIDING An’ aa 

MENTION OF CUBA, 

    

  

   
MARCH. T'M IN 

Alon, BEING 
RENT ROU 
EDWARD BLAKE, ue 
COMEDIAN He Works 

For TH 

  

   

    

BLAKE 16 INTERESTING 
T HAVE NEVER 

TEL LOE igewX 

   

  

    
    

      

  

        

  

HE suits THE AS I COME TO 
UNDERSTAND VIETNAM | 

y, AND WHAT (T NN ee 
f 4) ABOUT THE 

Peauize tHat i, =o | 
HUMANS WILL PERMIT 
THEMSELVES SUCH 

LAN UNDERSTANDING 

HERY 

   

      

        

  

    

   

PERI 

[BLAKE'S 01 DIFFERENT: 

HE ey 
FECTLY 

  

      



| OTE HEY Ase 
TO SURRENDER TO 

[mig ayer | HE VIETCONG 
|| HAV 

HERE TWO 
| Morris 

ARE EXPECTED 
TO SURRENDER 
WITHIN: THE 

4 WEEK. MANY 

TAM REMINDED 
JAPANESE WERE REPORTED 
TO HAVE VIEWED THE ATOMIC 
BOMB, AFTER HIROSHIMA. 

AS #2 

ITS JUNE, VN NIGHT, AND 
THE COMEDIAN IS SLIDING     
IT'S OCTOBER, |AB5. DECIDING 
TO CREATE SOMETHING, T 
TURN AWAY FROM STARS 
THAT MAY HAVE BURNED 
OUT AEONS AGO. T_NO 
LONGER Wis To LOOK 

AT THEM. 

T NO LONGER 
WISH TO LOOK 

AT DEAD 
THINGS.  



= 
[i's 175 ue 
Reis OF THI 

} MINT BON NE} 
| For A THIRD 

MIDST ALL THIS, THE 
UNMASLING AND BETISE- 
MENT OF OZYMANDIAS 
G0ES  Atmbee UNNOTICED. 

(UZ MAN 

OOH ! 
WHAT (6 IT? IT'S: 
BEAUTIFUL! 

VIN if 
TASRIAN VEIDT AGAS =   
  

  

THAT'S BUBASTI 
SHE'S A geNericAty 
ALTEREO 

THEY COST Rarnee 

TIM AFRAID 

  

AND BY 

AND KNOWING. HIS: 
SERVANTS BRING US 
INDONESIAN FOOD 

| TALKS A\ 
Ais euewese pL LAK) 

\ THEIR 4 
(conte es Y | His eves are San 
C7 eRELY? ; 

TIME 
| FEEDING ScRApS TO 

fie BEAU TICUL / = |L_mo   
 



rs 1995. AAT SPOT 

iN 

NS" Y 
VERYONE (5 FRIGHTENED, 
SCENTING ANARCHY. 

THAT, PSEA It'S 
AGAINST GOD! 

PAY ATTENTION. 
YOu WILL ALL 
RETURN TO 

REO. 
ATTACKS UPON SUDDEN: 
Ly FINDING, THEMGELVES 

Have SUFFERED D DOE  



  

THE EMERGENCY 
BILL PROPOSED 

YY SEN: 1) st Secrosee |i 
KEENE HAS BEEN || 

P A D. | a 

BS 

iS BRD, 107 

|   

  
  

Gj 
| SAKE IS Aso 

Es AETER H 
HANDLING OF THE 
IRANIAN HostAse 
SITUATION, EVEN 
HIS 

critics PALL SILENT. 
| LAURIE STILL HATES 
[_HIM, HOWEVER. 

  

THE NEW NITE OWL 
fag Sareoerar 

Fi 

RIES. 
nee “IME sare 

Is DRe\eERc. azz 

selena 
AS LONG AST CONTINUE 
ec CAG UNDE US. 
g AN EXEWer ekoM THE: yi 

AHEY CAN HARDLY 
ie 

OLA Ne Del erence 
RESTS IN MY HANDS. 

"Wettakre is cacley IC ( ci 
EGS BEAL 

Raine UNK! 

 



IT'S |ABl NOW. LAURIE AND l 4 BUT THIS, ie se 
T ARE SETTLING INTO OUR : ——— H 
NEW QUARTERS AT THE me 
ROCKEFELLER MILITARY THROUGH MY BLUE FINGERS, 
RESEARCH CENTER IN PINK GRAINS ARE FALLING, 

W YORK + 

firs IS WEL LEauippeD | 
| (AGRE, Peete WEVE | 

OST OUR PRIVACY, 

    

yoda Wt co || 
| WALKING. | 4 

THE STREETS SMELL | 
OF OZONE RATHER 

JAN   
[ ANY MOMENT Now, TANEVE 

eee) WILL ar MN 

SH ) 
| GALLERY, Sees Reavy, i 
| WITH UNWITTING DESTINY. 

  

lox tHe Cover TH THERE EIS 7] 
A DANA 
WATCH , STOPPED AT THE \| 
INGTANT OF THE BLAST, 

| FACE CRACKED: 

   



  

     

      

WEONESDAV THE 16TH. LAURI 
If VISITING HER MOTHER WHE 

ATTEND BLAKE'S FUNERAL     BEING 
| eBwaio' Biss 

IN 1466, THE COSTUMED 
PEOPLE ARE ARGUING . 

IN 1959, I AM TELLING 
ANEY I SHALL 

ALWAYS WANT HER - 

varee STILL, AND IN THE 
ROWDED TV. STUDIO, T AM 

5eNe ACCUSED OF ey) 
IOSE CLOSEST TO ME. 

5 
PERFUME, NE 

WANTING TO LOSE HER, 
WING THAT T SHALL. | 

  

THE WORD "CANCER" RUNS: 
THROUGH THE AUDIENCE 

IN A FIRECRACKER 
STRING OF ANXIOUS 

WHISPERS. 

[IE AM TIRED OF THIS WORLD; | im AND EM. TAKING THE 
THESE PEOPLE 7 ANA TIRED’ | SNAPSHOT FRO! 
OF BEING CAUGHT IN TI BROKEN RAE. 

[fanece OF Teele tives te   
IN ARIZON, TERI 
THE BUINED BAR Wir a 

ATION OF DEJA VU.u |  



GONE TO A PLACE WITHOUT. 
ee Ly IUT SEASONS, 

Oo 72 

BELOW ME IN THE 
SAND, THE SECRE 

E OF MY CI 
IG CONCEALED, BURKE BURIED 

 



  

I TO BLAME, THEN? 
OR THE FAT MAN 2 
OR MY FATHER, FOR 

CAREER? 

    

    Ne - \ay



LOCK witour | 
| a CRAETOM 

  
  

€ 
_TO6E THER eACAIN 

  
  

  

  MC} 
Cans 
Loman) 
UI) 
except our way 

of thinking. .. 
Reo 

to this problem 
URL 

CN 
a 
known, | should 
TSO 
CTU cd 
be ee 

    
     



DR. MANHAT TAN: 
SUPER-POWERS 
A OR = 

Ua ALei 

  

  
BY PROFESSOR MILTON GLASS



Introduction 

  

For those of us who delight in such things, the twentieth century 
has, in its unfolding, presented mankind with an array of behavioral 
paradoxes and moral conundrums hitherto unimagined and perhaps 
unimaginable. Science, traditional enemy of mysticism and religion, 
has taken on a growing understanding that the model of the universe 
suggested by quantum physics differs very little from the universe that 
Taoists and other mystics have existed in for centuries. Large numbers 
of young people, 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 
a barter economy in miniature. Children starve while boots costing 
many thousands of dollars leave their mark upon the surface of the 
moon. We have labored long to build a heaven, only to find it popu- 
lated with horrors. 

It 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 is not an invention of the twentieth 
century, yet it is in this century that the most striking examples of the 
phenomena have appeared. Never before has man pursued global 
harmony more vocally while amassing stockpiles of weapons so devas- 
tating in their effect. The second world war—we were told—was The 
War To End Wars. The development of the atomic bomb is the Weapon 
To End Wars. 
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, as 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 a run- 
down urban landscape where crime flourishes and people are con- 
cerned less with national security than with the simple personal 
security needed to stop at the store late at night for a quart of milk with- 
out being mugged. The places we struggled so viciously to keep safe 
are becoming increasingly dangerous. The wars to end wars, the weap- 
ons to end wars, these things have failed us. 
Now we have a man to end wars. 

Since my association with Dr. Jonathan Osterman and the being he 
eventually became are well documented elsewhere, I 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 least in a physical sense. Despite the 
absence of a body, a form of electromagnetic pattern resembling con- 
sciousness survived, and was able, in time, to rebuild an approxima- 
tion of the body it had lost. 

DR. MANHATTAN:



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, a certain phrase was used that has—at varying times—been 
attributed both to me and to others. On the newsflashes coming over 
our tvs on that fateful night, one sentence was repeated over and over 
again: ‘The superman exists and he’s American’ 

I never said that, although I do recall saying something similar to a 
persistent reporter who would not leave without a quote. I presume the 
remark was edited or toned down so as not to offend public sensibili- 
ties; in any event, I never said ‘The superman exists and he’s Ameri- 
can’. What I said was ‘God exists and he’s Americar’. 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 conscious- 
ness first began to comprehend the significance of this new life form in 
humanity's midst, the political balance has changed drastically. Many 
people in this country feel that this is for the best. America’s unques- 
tioned military supremacy has also provided us with a certain eco- 
nomic leverage where we can dictate the economic policies of the 
western world and direct them to our advantage. There is little wonder, 
then, that the idea of a world run by an omnipotent God-King owing 
allegiance to the United States seems eminently desirable. By placing 
our superhuman benefactor in the position of a walking nuclear deter- 
rent, it is assumed we have finally guaranteed lasting peace on earth. It 
is with this last contention that my most serious point of issue lies: I do 
not believe that we have a man to end wars. 

I believe that we have made a man to end worlds. 
The assumption that America’s opponents are powerless before Dr. 

Manhattan, while comforting, begins to fail before closer examination. 
As I understand current Pentagon thinking, the conventional 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 per- 
cent 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 pro- 
mote 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 Ameri- 
can psychology and its Soviet counterpart are interchangeable. 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 

SUPER-POWERS AND THE SUPERPOWERS



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 contribution while forgetting that of 
our estranged former allies. The Russians, however, have not forgotten. 
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 convinced that they will 
never again permit 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 rever- 
sals have been humiliating, and this has perhaps fostered the illusion 
that the Soviets will suffer such indignities endlessly. This is a miscon- 
ception, 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 Ameri- 
can soil, even a greatly reduced percentage would still be more than 
enough to effectively end the organic life 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. Man- 
hattan. Infinite destruction divided by two or ten or twenty is still infi- 
nite 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 
uncomfortably 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, economi- 
cal 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. 

DR. MANHATTAN:



 


