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Why | wrote SUPERMAN VERSUS CANCER
| didn’t begin 2016 intending to write this story.

Like so many families, my friends and loved ones have been rocked by this terrible disease throughout the decades, this year
included.

However, this story was not meant to be a tribute to the past, but a rallying point for the now.

It seems every time | turn on the television, the radio, or scroll through the Internet, | am being bombarded about cancer. | am
being advertised this disease in every media form.

| am constantly, repeatedly, with fear dressed as hope, being sold an industry of misery, and this disturbs me.

| am disturbed by the arrogant inevitability within these advertisements. “You WILL get this disease. And you will follow along
with the program.”

We are to be content with the ubiquitousness of cancer and its many causes; this ancient menace that has been exasperated by
the environmental ruin wrought by the continued, sociopathic carelessness of big business, and a food supply replete with
chemicals, toxins, antibiotics and hormones. The focus is rarely on finding a cure for those problems. As a matter of fact, millions
of dollars are spent every year to convince us those aren't problems, at all.

Earnest attempts at awareness, prevention and research have been overshadowed by, for lack of a better phrase, a
‘medical-industrial complex” that is more interested in selling magazines, corporate branding and exploiting the disease and it's
sufferers, than by helping to find “the cure” that will upend this entire cottage industry.

The lads at the comedy podcast OSW Review went on a tangent about a certain breast cancer organization, and | include that
link below because it crystallizes the problem in priorities, and the lack of accountability, in this millennial trend of corporations
either posing as charities, or setting up charities to be additional revenue streams.

Millions of dollars donated every year, and we have magnets, T-shirts, wristbands, and knickknacks to show for it.

It's 2016. Forget the flying car. Where’s my cure?
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The comic itself was written in May and June. By July it was penciled and inked, because even a crudely-drawn comic is more
fun to read - and easier to follow - than a comic book manuscript. By August, things were being wrapped up in Photoshop.

A cloud of tragedy, loss and anxiety has hung over our fragile nations in 2016, and, as humankind does, | looked for comfort in
our myths, visiting my old pal Superman through DVD and comic book adventures. Though you enjoy it, your writer's mind begins
to wander; how would you do it different, has this ever been done, etc.



One of the major conceits in the comic book universe is that a roster of super-geniuses can create anything in those mirror
Earths. Yet, to my knowledge, no one ever created a cure for cancer.

| had no intention of writing a character | did not own the intellectual property to, but my building discontent at
“Cancer, Incorporated’s” barrage needed a positive outlet, and coalesced with these ideas about Siegel and Shuster's
brilliant creation.

As George Lucas disarmingly found out, there comes a time when the art no longer belongs to the artist, but the people. Not
in any legal sense, of course, but an emotional ownership takes place, once the art takes root in our inner lives.

A song, a book, a character, whatever old friend it may be, we can sit at the campfire and tell stories about them, because we
know and love them so well.

So, Damn it, | thought, our greatest hero was going to get to the bottom of this. If nothing else, there now exists a full-page
close-up of Superman looking at us and demanding, “Cure. Cancer.”

Maybe other artists will draw the same, of Superman or the legends that inspire their imaginations, or of the loved ones that
inspire their lives.

Shaken out of our frozen, fearful complacency and empowered by our heroes, we must change this world.
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PART ONE: VISION

e Wh ouId you take me
to this boring place?

you to train me!

So we'll have the whole
surface of the moon for

Train you? Yes! | want to be just like you, Mister Mxyzptlk!
| want to be an imp from the fifth dimension!

Ha ha ha ha ha! You don’t even know what
it is to be a third dimension-er, Superman!

Don't call me that!
That’s my human
name. I'm an imp
now!
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You... you tricked me.

I'm sorry, but there
was no other way.

| thought we
were friends!

We are friends, but if you don't return to your dimension,
the anomaly of you being here risks destroying mine.




; ; § ;Z I'll show you what it is to

You're the opposite of a friend. lose friends, Superman.

You and your whole
stupid Metropolis!
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Hey, I'm no Galileo —I




Not everything has an

So, throw it into the

i : iti What? No! That's a whole Butit's a perversion
opposite, but - oh my. sun, call it a day? community in there. created by magic.




Whatever brought them into existence,
they’re living beings now.

| And we should let them be. I

You're the type who
opens the window
rather than squashes
the bug, aren’t you?

I guess when we get back to the satellite, |
can contact the Green Lanterns, see if there’s
a place in the universe for a new planet.

Isn’t that better
than throwing
them into the sun?




You héd the right idea, son, but see here? This
| needs to be adjusted, otherwise it blocks the valve.
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Clark, I got those armor piercing bullets you wanted!

You really got those over the counter?l

According to well-paid lobbyists, || | What are they hunting?
hunters need these. Medieval knights?

| Are you certain these will stop Metallo? I




All of the creatures for the “Last Sons” exhibit are on loan to the zoo
from Superman’s private menagerie, including Beppo. Hi, buddy.

Beppo is what we're calling a “space monkey.” He’s from Unfortunately, Beppo was exposed to some atmosphere-free
Exxon, a planet which was destroyed by the Red Lanterns. environments before he was rescued, and the radiation he

Only one other of his kind is known to exist in the universe. absorbed has not yet worked its way out of his body.
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Excuse me, miss, but -\
this is a restricted area.
] :‘
Ou 7
- 4]
J
.’ 0

.dais | thaw s’'thaT I




Is this your cousin | keep hearing so much about?

I'm afraid not. An enemy’s cruel joke.

The Lanterns are searching for a place
to relocate her planet.

Planet? There’s
more like her?
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& K.O. is right! We've got to

contain her before any more
damage is... Dr. Kurchek!

|No, no, no! She'll get radiation poisoning! I




Get Beppo back to the Fortress of Solitude before
anyone else is exposed. I'll handle this Bizarra.

If | can get her to

S.TAR. Labs,
Dr. Farr can use the
Kryptonite samples
to weaken her.

But she’s your opposite!
Kryptonite will just make
her stronger.

A\ LAY A
What's the opposite of

Kryptonite, then? Earth?

Well... Maybe
it's whatever

POWErs you
that will \
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weaken her. -




That would be the Sun, but
she’s not weakened by it -

No... but she’s not under the Sun,
she’s under an atmosphere!

If you can't push her into space, lead
her to the arctic. There’s a hole in the
ozone layer we've yet to repair.
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| Bizarra must've left her world somehow,
| was weakened by the Sun, and fell to Earth.

The unnatural shape of the .
planetoid couldn’t sustain . s

the gravitational orbit. A /? e ;?/Ié\\, ’O/ﬁ

W

g ‘
Ja .

Damn you, Mxyzptlk. I s =
© w

b
S




Oh, for - Her name is
Kurchek! Dr. Liz Kurchek!

have any

Sir, we don’t

doctors here
by that name.

No - she’s a veterinarian at the
z00. But she’s a patient here.

_ Are you
Aroom numberis all | - a member
of the
immediate
family?

Yes. Yes, [ am.

I’'m gonna need
to see some |.D.

Oh, for gods sakes, Sharon, it’s right
there on his chest! Room 214.

Lose my job cuz - I Common sense! I
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Life in Metropolis. I
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Hey, I'd do it again. The chance to study
other species — from other worlds, no less.
That may be commonplace for you.

And please let Beppo know it wasn’t
his fault. He gets anx — agggh.

[ can see it. | can see
the cancer spreading.




The shock to your
system could -

We're friends, right? I

Of course.




Aiiirrrghhh!

...he cured me. 7
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END PART ONE



PART TWO: TIME

See you next year.I

Thank you for providing these

free screenings, Superman. Your
gaze is much gentler on my girls
than that mammogram machine!

Is it true you cured
awoman'’s cancer?
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| burned it out of her
down at the atomic
level, but that’s still
only one operation,
not a “cure.”

| can’t imagine many would
survive that kind of trauma.

Not at an advanced stage of
the disease, no. In retrospect,
it was something of a gamble.

Still. One life was saved. For
that we should be grateful.




The cancer cells have a different
density from normal cells. Maybe
a vibration could separate the

cancer cells from healthy tissue -

| - or even separate the cancer from the cell, itself — I DING! U
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Maybe you could trick the cancer into
thinking the host body had died. Then —

Superman! Your sources
were right. Metallo’s back
in Metropolis. He's making
his stand at City Hall.




S.T.A.R.

LABORATORIES













|t worked! Cain - vacuum up these Kryptonite shards.
Hatcher - reinvigorate Superman with the UV gun.




Alright, Mr. Corben, a new heart courtesy of
Superman, and a fully charged solar battery —

Superman, it's beautiful! I | had help.




| John? It's okay. You're alright. I | Where... Where's the rock?l
/
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You don’t need that any more. We
no longer have to be enemies.
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We'll take care of him. I Yeah. |. I'll check in. I




If there were a way to lock one’s
DNA helix against viral mutation —

A terrorist cell has taken over a
small village in Chile. Wonder
Woman is engaged with Kalibak
at the moment. | can go, if -

No, we need
someone at
the satellite.
I've got it.
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Your snare is made from gystoam, a gelatinous alien yeast.
The more you agitate it, the more it spreads. In other words —

| | suggest you do the same. I

You're free to venom-up and
take your chances, Bane. Tell
me, though. If | wasn't here,
what did you hope to achieve?

Alithium deposit was recently
discovered under this village. A
useful and profitable resource
in the technological age.




With these villagers | [ Most have already capitulated. [ A strategist like you could do so much good for the world.
as your miners? The rest are being reeducated.
L

[ intend to. But without sentiment.
As Machiavelli said, “It is better to
be feared than loved.”

Machiavelli may have said, “It is better
to be feared than loved,” but as he
experienced, fear breeds resentment,
and resentment stokes rebellion.

If | was not here today, the
people would rise against
you, Bane. Eventually.
That's just the way of things.

So you see? If not today, then
tomorrow, but your plan was
always destined to fail.

That is why it is better to be loved.




Interpol counts no less than

seventeen warrants for your
arrest. Where would you like
me to drop you off?




And this “deadman switch,”
neatly disguised as my
venom-trigger, will ensure
they all meet fire at once.

Oh, I'll be leaving of my own accord. The
first thing | did when | secured this village
was to install bombs in all the popular
places - hospitals, schools, the bazaar.

Researchers were using cancer to combat AIDS. Hm.

Is there such a thing as a “good” virus that could attack — Superman! There’s been a
massive earthquake in Nepal!

X

END PART TWO




PART THREE: ALLIANCES




You have an awful, Batman-like
way of making requests.

He would
have dropped
you, by now.

| [ know, Lex. You're above all that. I

The ancient Egyptians
knew about cancer. Why
the sudden concern?

Because it has been around
that long, and for all of our

technology and advancements,
we’re no closer to stopping it.

Yes, but why - I




Sometimes a thing just
needs to be done.

How... rural.

I've talked with prison —

Perry White, perhaps? Lois? Which one of your
dear friends received the dreaded news?

Here | thought you'd be up for the challenge.
This is the Riddle of the Sphinx for our age.




It needs a genius, Luthor. L LY The world needs you.
Einsteinian imagination.

You've failed.

You tried to cure it yourself,
but you failed!




I've talked with the prison officials. The conference room in the ls it? Then | shall... build a ray gun to melt
prison library has been converted into a lab, and is waiting for you. the walls and escape from this hellhole!

Or - yes! Maybe | will develop a vaccine, but clandestinely add

Or maybe gravity-defying bools, some of that maniac’s Joker Serum. Curing cancer... with a smile.

and, like you, I'll simply fly away.

ATl

Good day, holy one. [
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For years you've wanted nothing more than to destroy me, and, to this day, | don’t know why.
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You always choose to destroy. But
this world sees me as a light.

l

...be the brighter light. I

-

And | told Superman I'd

| told you I'm not interested.

show it to you, anyway.

RESERVED UNTIL
FURTHER NOTICE

Was he the amateur that set this up?
A public school wouldn’t accept this
poor excuse for a -
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Codename Batman.

What? | can’t believe we actually P —

arrived at a meeting before -

Satellite, who let Guy Gardner in?




Thanks, Bruce.

Hal! Welcome back. !

P
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| Bats. This the new Robin? I

~

Robin’s on assignment
with Alfred in Blidhaven.

I'm Batgirl.

Good to know someone here
gets me. Come on, kid. Us

Christ, Bruce, you're
worse than Fagin.

“derivatives” sit over here.

We call it the “Guy Gardner rule.” | thought the Smurfs did
us a favor and had you protecting some other galaxy.




How have you been? I

Deep space really did a number on me, this time, even
with the ring’s protection. | wanted to get back on Earth,
but | need to decompress on the satellite for a while.

Codename Atom.
Access granted.
Codename Martian Manhunter.
’ ; Access granted.
Guy’s actually covering for me. | figured something was up.
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i Codename Hawkwoman.
| | wanted to bring Carol up here. I donen orantett But?

ASOZN

Her dad’s sick, so, she’s dealing with that. And Ferris Air hasn’t been
= able to secure a government contract since | don’t know when.




| Wayne Enterprises offered — I

Warning. Breach detect - Processing...
Codename Flash. Access granted.

\| | know. But she wants to do it on her own. I u
Codename Wonder Woman.
Access granted.

Earth women, huh?
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Codename Superman. I

ASOZN




Oh, she - she’s great! I
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Kalibak was “acting out” because Darkseid just
signed a peace treaty with New Genesis.

Much of Apokolips’ resources have been
expended. Subjects have been rebelling.

Hello, Barbara. !
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As for more terrestrial matters, word on the street
is that Lex Luthor is trying to cure cancer.

| | knew he’d come ‘round. I | Thank you for admitting your role in the matter. I

I thought we were here to save the
worId from all that would threaten it?

No. Never that.

o

Luther made me his enemy. | never made him mine.




|Hate is a disease that needs curing, as weII.I

Presidential election’s coming up,
Clark. Who're you voting for?

N

| Batman to Belfry. Un-docking from satellite. I




World leaders, and those who want to be,
are always courting Superman. Some want
a picture with him, or a statement of his
support. Others blatantly try to bribe or
blackmail him.

What they all forget about is
his super hearing. He can hear
their heartbeats, and knows
when they'’re lying to his face.
He can hear all the schemes
being discussed in all the
hidden away places.

~

So, every election year, | ask him who he’s voting for.

Barry told me that if | vibrate
my molecules fast enough, |
can pass through solid objects.
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Yeah, the emergency lights are on in the hallway, but just -
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{ A - Why not just have
| called the electrician. Lex Luthor fix it?

| just fell for that interrogation
technique when Batman -




| I'm sorry, Lois. | tried. | really did. I
\

Even comprehending the research isn’t the same as having I hear the voices, Lois. All the hurt this disease causes.

the courage and imagination to see where to go next.
| \

| thought | had reached a point where
| couldn’t do a thing to save them.
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| guess you found the “courage
and imagination,” after all.

| should go.

Are you okay? I

{

No! I'm Trevor, damn it!
Colonel Steve Trevor!

Alright, calm down! Somebody named
Kent called me to repair the fuse box.




He used to live here.

END PART THREE



PART FOUR: VICTORY

Now, Mr. Luthor, our company is
willing to fund your research -

[\

All for the price of the
cure’s medical patent.

The contract details how you
will be handsomely rewarded!

Starting with an
advance of —

Now, Superman, we're
aware Mr. Luthor has a
limited access guest list -

But some of our board
members work in the
government, ergo -

This is a public institution. All of the findings
in Mr. Luthor’s research will be made public
knowledge, without exception.

Well, it's a government institution,
S0, as | said, those government
officials are —
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Alright, we're leaving! No need to get Biblical!
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| seem to recall some Lex Corp.
meetings ending in similar fashion.

¢

Thanks to prison snitches, word is out.
| can have Guardian be here to —

| | do not need protection. I

It's for your own — I
|You do, and | stop the research. I




'm Lex Luthor! I No one would dare. I

What? Is your super-vision suddenly
clouded by the color orange?
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If I could find your ego, | wouldn’t
have to eat for a week!

Unfortunately, your research is
more valuable than you. Your
big blue bodyguard has made
Lex Luthor something of a liability
to my clients and their investors.

| believe the word you're looking
for, to finish your snarky comment,
is “appropriate.”

Don’t worry. If | was going to let
you live, your brain functions

would slowly return to normal.
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Notebooks, hard drive, Luthor witnessing his magnum
opus being stolen from him - check, check and check.

I'd love to stay and torture you further,
but, what's most important...

...Is that you know who finally defeated you.




CANCER L N
SPECIMENS

CANCER  §.
SPECIMENS
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Good thing you had sense enough
to have S.T.AR. Labs put tracers
in those notebooks and computer
before you gave them to Luthor.




Corporate espionage not
high on your radar, Clark?

[

“Corporate espionage”? What a civilized way
of saying “the same old gang warfare.”

| promise not to cry this time.

! Yeah, he’s made lots of women cry. I
| doubt that.

Just the one.

| know where they’ve taken the goods. Should
be a simple extraction. We can handle that.




You can follow the paper trail to which corporation is leasing
that warehouse - and expose them in a news article as the
villains who tried stealing the cure for cancer.
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A “cure for cancer.” I

Bloody hell.

You really think he’ll do it? ‘
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| | demand to know my jailers! I




Thank you, Ferdinand. I

| You keep weird company. I

~| And here you are. I

CANCER
SPECIMENS




Since you are not safe to continue your humanitarian research
in prison, this lab and other suitable living arrangements have
been established for you, here, in the Themiscyran embassy.

As gilded cages go,
| could do worse.

Was it Superman who
busted me out of the clink?

Ha ha ha ha! Oh, how the
Boy Scout has fallen.

\

Where are my notes? And the hard drive? | can master
this equation. I'm so close to solving it! I'll be the one!




So... word of Luthor’s
notes apparently got
around pretty quick,
and our “simple
extraction” ran into
more than one
meta-problem.

|Fortunate|y, this embassy’s medical bay has an opening.l
I've got a guy... I




Don't let's be proud.I

Ladies and gentlemen of the press, |
am Diana, ambassador for the ancient,
honorable republic of Themiscyria.







THE END
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