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® INTRODUCTION
Troy Hickman
l Nik asked me to say a few words about why | wanted to write Spif, about what

drew me to the character. For once in my life, an answer comes easy: Lenny

Skutnik. What's that? You say the name doesn'’t ring a bell? Well, when | think of
great heroes throughout history, | think of people like Thomas Jefferson, Abraham Lincoln,
Mohandas Gandhi, Dr. Martin Luther King Jr., and Lenny Skutnik. That last one isn’t a very
heroic-sounding name, is it? And yet on January 13, 1982, Lenny Skutnik, a bystander in
Washington D.C., threw off his boots and coat and dived into the freezing waters of the Potomac
River. He was attempting to save the flight attendant of an Air Florida Boeing 737 jetliner which
had struck the 14th Street Bridge. He didn’t have to do it; he could've done what many would
have done and chose “not to get involved,” but he didn’t. Lenny Skutnik jumped into the icy
current, regardless of the fact that he was risking his life, because he was there and he was
needed. To my way of thinking, that's what makes a hero: a problem that desperately needs to
be solved, and the courage of an individual willing to take the challenge, even if the odds are
against him.

That's why | have such an affinity for Spif. | see him as the potential hero in each of us. Here
you have a guy who doesn’t have the kind of power his teammates possess, who doesn't really
have anything going for him except his own brainpower, courage, and will to triumph, and yet
he’s right there with the rest of the group, on the front lines in the fight against evil. As much as |
love every member of the Squadron, | have to say that Spif’s my favorite. Cosmic powers and a
glitzy costume can dress up a character nicely, but a good heart and strong convictions are what
makes him a hero.

Yeah, Lenny Skutnik’s not a very heroic-sounding name, but then, | guess neither is Cyrone
Spifinov. Luckily, it's not what a man is called that determines his worth, but rather what call he
chooses to answer.

— Troy Hickman, May 1994

POST-PRODUCTION
Nik Dirga

This one’s been a long time in coming. Six years, as a matter of fact. The original idea for a Spif
solo book came into my head around 1988, when | was noocdling around with what eventually
became Amoeba Adventures #1 in November 1990. | had made several major changes in the
character of Spif from his appearances in the original Prometheus series that | did from 1988-1990.
He had inexplicably mutated from the wisecracking “Doctor Spif” into the grim, justice-obsessed “Mr.
Spif” when AA #1 was put together - a mutation | intended to explore “soon” in an “untold” origin
story for Spif in a future comic (In fact, there's a sneak preview of this comic here in Amoeba #1 - a
comic | completed nearly four years ago!). The long and endless story of why it’'s taken so long for
this comic to actually appear is a typically convoluted one, but Spif actually got on the road to being
produced in summer 1992, when | asked Troy Hickman to write it for me.

Troy’'s been an Amoeba fan since #3 or so, and is one hell of a fine writer as well (as the
numerous small press writing awards cluttering his shelf attest to). | assembled a plot for him that
roughly laid out the story | wanted to see, and then | sent it off to Troy for him to work his magic on.
In about 48 hours, Troy, with his inimitable speed and polish, delivered unto me the finely wrought
script | expected of him. This was in July 1992. | was originally going to draw Spif, but life
intervened - | kept Spif on the back burner for a while anyway, since | was working on the regular
Amoeba title. | actually went so far as to pencil pages 7-13, but | realized after almost a year (!)
went by and I'd gotten no further on Spif, that it was time to turn it over to another artist.

Max Ink isn’t just any artist, of course. He's currently the regular artist for Amoeba Adventures
and is, in my humble and totally unbiased opinion, the best artist in small press. He agree to draw
Spif, partially because of the honor of working with Troy, and because he owed me 50 bucks.
Unfortunately, he had other obligations at first - both Amoeba #11 and #14, which he drew, and
several of his own projects, got priority over Spif. Still... | think you’ll agree with me that the final
project, despite the slightly prolonged genesis of it, is well worth the wait. And Troy - well, if you like
this story, you can reach him care of the Happy Valley Nursing Home in Poughskeepie, Ohio. Sorry
it took so long, ol pall Sheesh.

/
r;%é/!( e/
/ /e

SPF No. 1, September 1894,Published by Protoplasm Press, PO Box 2230, University M3 88677-
2230. Additional copies are $2.00 each. ©1884 Nk Dirga. Artwork ©1884 Max ink. A back Issue

catalog of cool and keen stuff is available. This one’s for the real kfe "Spif,” Nat Perry-Thistie.
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CHAPTER
ONE:

THE
COUNTRY
| COME
FROM...

AS THINGS TEND To DQ, T SUPPASE
IT STARTS AT THE BEGINNING. T WAS
BORN  TO SECOND-GENERAT 1ON

RUSSIAN- AMERICAN  PARENTS 1IN
NEwW YORK CITVY.

MY FATHER OWNED A SucCESfur
USED BOOKSTCRE , AND MAYRE
THAT’S WHAT MADE THE DIFFERENCE.

RAVING SEEN
HIS SHARE OF
WARS, DAD KNEW
THE FIRST THING
EVIL DIP WAS
BURN THE BOOKS,
RAZE THE /DEAS.
HE TAUGHT ME To
LOVE LEARNING,
AND THE
PURSUIT OF
KNOWLEDGE.,

T READ CONSTANTLY AS A CHILD;

ANYTH ING T COULD GET MY
HANDS ON.
77

I WAS ESPECIALLY FOND OF HERQIC
TALES, ENAMORED WITH THE LARGER -
THAN - L/IFE CHARACTERS, AND T
READ THEIR STORIES WITH MY HEART

AS WELL AS MY MIND.

7 TS
FOR A LONG
TIME, T WANTED L=)

To BE A WRITER,
BUT PRACTICALITY
LEFT THAT BY

THE WAYSIDE.




T FELT CONSTRICTER BY THE
SNAIL’S PACE OF THE CLASSES.

Z = =S EVENTUALLY, AFTER
/,;_‘:}s jWL[NQ ADOZEN
— AJORS, T SETTLED
=5/ ON MEDICINE. T
= \\ WMWY (MAGINE IT MADE
il ==="aN ME FEEL LIKE THE
* \ — NI Il 1ooLs OF My YouTH,
% / HEROC AND ALL,
= > AL AND THEN THERE
' 2 WAS THE DRAMA
N\ ) OF 1T
- A3 > /
\ . 7

AFTER STARTING MY RESIDENCY, THOUGH,

MYy EYES WERE OPENED. T HAD THOUGHT

BEING A TDOCTOR WAS LIKE IT WAS IN BOQKS:

ALL LIFE-SAVING QPERATIONS ANP BEAUTIFUL

AMNESIACS. N ACTUALITY, MQOST OF MY TIME

WAS OCCUPIED BY SPECIMEN CUPS AND
PROCTOLOGY EXAMS, OR SO |T SEEMED.

Py rgf .~"*' V‘—r
o !

AFTERWARDS, T TOOK A
JOB AS STAFF DOCTOR AT
SPONGQOPOLIS GENERAL.




UP UNTIL THAT POINT,
MY LIFE SEEMED FAIRLY
MUNDANE , How Coulp

T WAVE
EXPECTED
el THE WORLD WAS ROCKED
:X‘;‘;EN BY THE COMING OF
R L
NEXT2 PROMETHEUS. S ,,6,;'/

THE LITTLE GUY WAS
LIKE NOTHING ANY OF
US HAD EYER SEEN.

T MIGHT
SOUNP KIND
OF STRANGE

W Yoy

WEREN'T
THERE, |F )

You PON'T “ZA

KNoW, BuT N,
T REALLY / {’-‘:‘7

ENVIED
PRO. HE

HAD HIS ACT ’/"\u O
TOGETHER—

BRAINS, RESPECT, o S

PEACE OF MIND —
HE WAS WHAT T
WANTED To BE.
T'D NEVER
EMBARRASS HIM
BY COMING RIGHT
QuT AND SAYING
IT, BuT A Goap
NUMBER QF THE
VIRTUES T PO3sESS,
WHATEYER THEY MIGHT
BE, T QWE TO
PROMETHELS. O

Vo~

I'VE NEVER BEFEN MuUcH
of A TV WATCHER BEFORE
BUT PRQ'S EXPLOITS

KEPT ME G LED To THE.
TUBE. T FELT UKE A
CHORD WAS BEING STRUCK,
A CHORD BEGUN N
PEEPEST SPACE, BUT AS
CLOSE AS MY MARROW,




LIKE EVERVONE

ELSE, I WATCHED,
STUMMED, AS THE
ASBESTOS MUSHROOM
ATTALKED  PRO

AND THE LEGENDARY
HEPOJ RAMEL‘NNV.
THEY WERE POWERLESS
TO STOP HIM.

IT'S FUNNY
HOW RATIONAL
PEQPLE CAN
SUDDENLY DO
SEEMING LY
IRRATIONAL
THING 5. ALMOST
BEFORE I
REALIZED 1T,

I WENT FRoMm
CYRONE SPIFINOV, MD,,
T PRSPIF
CRIMEFIGHTER / k
USING SOME %
GADGETS T
TIN KERED
TOGETHER
TUR ING MY
LUNCH HOURS
T JOINED
THE BATTLE
AGAINST THE

SOMEHOW, WE twoN!
T CAN'T DESCRIBE HOW GOOD,
HOW ALIVE T FELT THAT DAY;
IT WAS SORT QF LIKE.
WINNING THE LOTTERY,
BUNGI-JUMPING , AND
MOONING YOUR HIGH SCHOOL
PUYS ED, TEACHER,
ALL AT THE SAME TIME.

AND TAEN, WHEN THE
MUSHRAOM RETURNED, WE
SAVED THE DAY AGAIN.

(T WAS THEM
THAT THE THREE

QF US, ALONG
4 WIH NINJA ANT
i/ AND KARATE KACTUS
FORMED THE

LL SHONG
4 SQ%UAKWON-




EVENTS CAME FAST IT WAS THEN THAT HE FOuND SQON, THOUGH, PRO WAS X
AND FRANTIC AFTER OUT WHO HE WAS, WHAT HE BACK To NORMAL ; A -
THAT, SUCH AS WHEM WAS ; HE MET THE INMER GODS-

PRO BECAME THE /

PROMETHEAN, SUPER
BUT STILL ONLWY
A MAN.

—_—
S

—_—

T HAD NEVER BEEN HAPPIER
THAN THAT TIME. EVERYTHING
JUST SEEMED TO FIT,

UKE WE CouLd Do

NO WRONG, LIKE

NOTHING couLlD

HURT US. LIKE

NOTHING COULD

= HURT ME.
TF ONLY
" 2 T HAD
i =
x }‘ﬁ_‘ KNOWN %

we A,

%0 &
~




CHAPTER TWO:
H AS IN HERO,
H AS IN HUMAN.

[“FOR A WHILE 1T WAS|{ T WOULOVE GIVEN ALNG
CALHL I HE SILENCE | 7o) ge WiTH '2m, BUT | HAD | A0
: THE RESPONSIAILITIES OF MY MY Ee

e

JOB, AND THE. HOSPITAL BOARD E3¥anS
mp TAKEN ﬁ" INTEREST IN |78
SQUADRON ACTIVITIES.” 4

BUNAY AND

7
7 A GOVERNMENT
g MISS!ON"%N

“DR. McKINLEY, THE HOSPITAL -
DIRECTOR, HAD MADE ME HISY JEWSSDNPB}EM%TS{{@E .
PERSONAL CASE. ol |ReCiPE For BunDT =¥ % \SUPER-DOCTOR.
\\N\ \“:: ’ h
N =
=4
g OH,BoY.
A G NG AR
- IVILEGES:
|CAPES AND TIGHTS OR GIANT FONGI ™ PLACE 2
ANDALL THAT KO, = NO 10%

’ DISCOUNT
=% IN THE
—— 7 ¢ = HOSPITAL
——— ; CAFETERIAZ

\¢é» S
\ ¢S SURELY
; RMAGEDDON

2 3 1S AT HAND..

RUN ACCORDINGLY, YoU

SCREW UP ONE MORE TIME
AND 'L SEE TO IT THAT %

INYOL LOSE YOUR PRMLQGES.




"“THE DAY CONTINUED

SUPPLIES HAVE. BEEN
DISSAPEARING: FROM

THIS FACIUTY.

/
iy Naing

[0.GO COWNHILL . [TJE NEED TO CHANGE)
=) MR. FECKSTEIN'S I’LL SHOW YbU WHERE
\  CoLosToMY - TO PUT YOUR TONGUE-
= — 7> BAG... . - ¥ 1 DEPRESSOR, WisE-ASS...
Ll G TIN5 4 e A° "AND THEN THERE WAS
S T
HOSPITAL. STAFF. AH,
“THERE. WA THE G Ve TR REALLY STARTED...”
LMUNDANITY...” L [ FAITHFUL KID ‘V/—\’E«‘ REALLY STHRTED”_
ALL RIGHT, LISTEN (P, PEOPLE .,
A S A S e
%, ot TR\ SERIOUS PRBLEM. ]
’O' ; \\y l ;
L\ TR,
Vs
) THANK You. ] I
WELL, GIVEN THE FACT |
- THAT INVENTORY RECORDS

ALTERBD, IT'S
OUR BELIEF THE PERPS

HAVE A MOLE, AN /NSIDE
MAN WORKING HERE
‘ AT THE HOSPITAL

7,

INFO,NO MATTER HOW
SMALL, WE NEED YoU TO

FORWARD WITH IT,

SO WE CAN PUT
THE HAMMER
A ON THESE
SLIMERAGS?” 3

I




" THAT NIGHT. |
FOLLOWED UP THE]

NOTHIN', | DIDN’
SEE NOTHIN'
| WASN'T EVEN

WHEREVER IT
HAPPENED.

i

P

4

s

THANKS, LISTEN, | WAS
JUST WONDERING- IF |

COULD HELP WITH THE
IINX\{ESON IN ANY

- NG TWERE

] @\‘,\\ 1»“9;’,\%,\':,

N 1

; }

Ay

TLUILS

.

ARE Yo FOR REALZ




"FINALLY, | LEARNED OF A e X - AND HERe s Ao
RELATED DRUG DEAL GOING IS /£ 2 "The A
DOWN AT A SECLUOED WAREHOUSE: "X e™ [ Z 4 :
Q T R i

C o

oo
529

e

"WHAT | DIDN'T KNOW
WAS THAT MY GETTING Qf’
THE INFO WAS VO b,
LUCKY BREAK FOR. ME. P /
iy 7 2 g

"LATER THAT NIGHT,
| MADE MY PRESENCE S
KNOWN AT THE WARE- ~¢
HOUSE, THEWAY |, 1
THOUGHT T WAS DONE-

I Mo o )\ L FTR
QVV: < «\, \V y il
7 TSR\

' )
IS Y .




DARN/ MUST Ve GOTTE
BAD INFORMATION. SOME
DETECTIVE | AM.

oy
£

CAN [IMAGINE WHA

THE OTHER GUYS IN THE
SQUAPRON WOULD SAY IF-

f
[/

7Yy
%z

WELL, LOOKEE, BOYS . ¥%:
WE GOT US A TRESPASSER




" SOMEHOW, ALMOST
INSTINCTIVELY, !

POCKET”
< W

3

R
=~ s\‘\

RN
N

e S
g

7S A UTTLE DEVICE THAT BATHES A

PULLED A TOWNSEND Nl
BomMe FroM MY A\\

APPARENVN THEY
WERENT MUSIC LOVERS.”

’I’/
Z

N AREA WITH
ENOUGH DECIRELS TO FRY A MAN'S BRA!N FOR SEVERAL
ECONDS. FITTING THEF)LJ'EIG IN MY EAR: RS, 1 LET ITRIP”

. §

" | TOOK CARE OF THE 77
F?ESTOFTHEM WITH THE ¥

"I GOT THE IDRA
| DID AS HFG

HUMAN SKELETAL STRUCTURE.”
=4

FROM AN EXPER!MENT

"|T MOMENTARILY SOFTENS THER

VINEGAR
N CHICKEN M.Mﬁ

"FfNAuR TO KEEP ‘EM

WHERE THEY (WERE,
ACTIVATED 'THE MAN’,

o
"h“s aqs:cﬁwf A GRAVITON
ACCELARATOR, WHICH KEEPS A

. PROVEFOEGLLEDTDTHEFLDCE.

/

7 H
. )

{"EVEN N Y PUED |y
N STATE, | WAS PLEASED
Qwim My VICTORY.”

"l SHOULD

KNOWN
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/
M TH

llllll

o e s : = ,
A : : 33 ,‘; ST/‘-ES.‘,
1Y N SOMENMES KNOWN AS
9 ¥ J|  THE MAN OF A
THOUSAND HATS,

OR, THOUGH IT IS
S0 DROLL, THE
BERDASHER. OF HATE

o
d

’/ ﬁ,'giii’.li};hm.

v .1 SEE IT'S MADE 5~

/

f Il cOTe AN mpACT,
N You.

’ )
}‘;\7 : YOU'D PREFER.

RN
A ING...OR ANYTIME FOR.
ey
~ BREAKFAST;

% ’

WOULDN'T You
\ AGREE DOCTORZ




T MUST TAKE MY LEAVE NOW,
BUT HAVE NO WORRIES.
You AND' T WILL BE SEEMNG
EACH QTHER AGAIN SOON...
VERY SOOW...

(oﬁ ) # "DOCTOQ H
SPIF.

=
/j/, =
\
pe x
vy
/] =

A\

T DoN'T KNOW HOwW
LONG I’'D BEEN ouT--
ONLY THAT T WAS
PROBABLY LATE FOR
WORK.,

AS T LOST
CONSCJOUSNESS,
THE WEIRD
WAY STILES
SAID “DocToR”

ECHOED IN |3
MY FREYIN G
MIND,,,

T SHAMBLED MY
WAY ACROSS TOWN,
LOOKING AND
FEELING LIKE AN
EXTRA IN A
GQEQRGE RQMERO
MOV IE.




BACK AT THE HoSPITAL ,T CHANGED GEEZ, SPIF, WAYBE

MY CLOTHMES, BUT IT DIDK'T HELP MucH. [ IR\ You'd BETTER Go
_%\\\ m : i HOME.
L N ‘:‘s, ‘ **Jj';*:

11317
¥ i

I
1]

s
HIRNIIn

IHIRiInmer

1T
T

= QS -t
| - W= z - % ﬁ s

E : But ook N7 / )
. 1 a2
" J IT SEEMED MCKINLEY

77 A —
THOUGHT OTHERWISE . |7t

THANK F==2 220

. Yoe/. ~
DR, SPIFINQY, WoulLD
YOU ZZFASE STEP IN

“\\\\\\\§ ﬁfcff:ﬁ;“fuﬁzzﬁi).

T HAD WONDERED WHY HE DIDN'T SOuND LIKE HIS USUAL GoosE |
T LEARNED IT WAS RECAUSE HE WAS NOT

| 77 @SSPk |
-~ ————
DETECTIVE CHAMBERLIN? HELLO.
1S THERE ANY NEWS ABOUT THE DRuUG
RING? HAVE You FOUND THE mMoE?

DON'T PLAY GIVE 1T UP “SuPER-
INNOCENT, HERQ'. THESE

SPIEINOV,,, INVOICES
; ’ 4 CLEARLY
e A SHOWED
UNCOVERED ! THAT Yod
SIGNED

fOR SEVERAL

CASES OF
NISSHNGr
AMPHET A~

MINES THAT

-
-

KID. T HAD FAITH 1IN
L You. WYD You DO T2

IS



BU;N\TV \Z22
T DIPN'T THAT CANT BE \&&

MY SIGNATURE! AZ

PLEASEP TO }
MAKE YOUR
ACQUAINTANCE,

A ﬂz \%\
; WHAT 7/

» \\\

\- " N

THE INFORMATION s % 3 ‘g

WAS PROVIDEP BY ) § (V)

ONE OF THE ! 3
HOSPITAL'S MOST \ ﬁ %\ ;
DEPENPABLE / ﬁ Your. ‘

AND VALUED = -

: = 77
TRSTES wy T~ MR STILES. :

— =/ Al | -
e /N
@\&\W//// ///% v \

R o

% Ne CYou S ora
:e" % TELL THEM
S = || TEe THEM THE
! TRUTH OR /1L~
TEL ) :
\ A';u? ‘fouR ARE you ALRicHT? ) [ SEME TONN
HATS! SPIF!
—. = s
= — NV
j o
Y \ 3 ¢
QN D
GOO0D = GET
H
THING ME "] )l oplprbﬁ E =
ATESK ME ! ME!
SPINACHK,




CoOME ALowg ) T NEYER DID

CYRONE OH,BY THE WAY
SPIFINOVY, *SPIF ", THE AM.A. You. TRUST THESE
You HAVE WitL, OF COURSE, ! ¥ SUPER-TYPES.
THE RIGHT BAR YOU FROM
T REMAIN MEDICAL i:: A
SILENT... / PRACTICE. v : 2
Tt 4 '
A&AY 4\;:_\}_{
z 5 \4-,
./ THAT WD P/ Lme
. BE A PRUDENT e
\75. %t N = COURSE OF IN TH
ARG = ACTION. HE = LOAFERS
‘ \ SEEMS MasT i yad
MENTALLY KNOW
< T DISTRESSED, WHAT
CAN POESN'T W T MEAN.
ﬁ‘f’gg G \ HEZ
uap? e " GoT 10 DO
WHERE'D HE \g . SOMETH/NG: -
GAACK /mF T Y- .
Mn}; be sick - T8 e HEY! WHAT
AL T S
-— ~ !‘“ S
Sy - N\—
I MANAGED To AQTIVATE
g THE CUMUulolp Pi1sc IN MY
N — WATCH. IT EMITS A CLOUD
P OF NOXIOUuS GAS. T HELD
IN THE MY BREATH, BUT THE COPS
CONFUSION, WEREN'T SO LLICKY.
I SUPPED S
out QF MY \&\ i
CUFFs i ENT
USING A ‘ﬂ‘ERE He /’5 AND 1'LL PROVE
TRICK VD |8 Q)UG’H .. OR DIE
LEARNED THE WINDOW s dlic TRYING .
FROM A g P
HOUDINI  [SS¥7 T Kow You
BIOGRAPHY DON‘T RELIEVE ~)
T READ ME NOwW ( D
AS A KID- CHAMBERLAIN, ;*T-jnm ;
BUT YOU WILL. S
-/
THE CRAZY N % .
MOTHER'S J R
JLMPING !/
SN

I

[7.




HE'S PULLED SCMETHING
OUT OF HIS POCKET..
SOQME. KINDA FOLDING
GLIDER WINGS.
HE’S FLOATING TO
THE GROUNTD.

” ‘I
.N.ﬂ m“ |
GEr ON THE RADIO. ‘ / Ui
PUT OUT AN A.P.R.

_ ON DR. SPIF. COUCH IHANT HIM.oe

WHEN T TO UCHED D Own,
I HAD T© ABANDON MY
PARA —wiN%u'

wm T STUMBLED ONWARD,
ALMOST MINDLE SSLY...

THE HELL OF THE LAST B

S5y SEVERAL HOURS TAKING e
kG ITS TERRIBLE TOLL T

e : For 2N T BEGAN
Q% J /i A S — HALLDCJMME
LET u$ TAKE Yo 7y v u '
SPIFFFRTrr= = K € Com NG\~
: FOK Sou "DocrORARRRRS
GeT , -l -
AWAY | 7= PLEASE.
\‘,,_"' :
' CMw CHARLIE. T [
iy 4 4§ - THINK T SEE HIM ‘
. ' DOWN THE STREET.
EINALLY, T COULD STAND —— > - i —_—
NO MORE, T LET THE .- e Al = =
SHADOWS TAKE ME. _- ; = = :

/€.



CHAPTER
THREE:
THE
NIGHT
AS
BLACK
HE ARTS THE PERSON N FROKT

OF ME WAS NO
ELEANOR ROOSEYELT,

y IN FACT, // \ -
HARDLY -- T PLAN TO // F' \
DRIVE THE NAILS ' q‘ e 'm.u)v
IN STILES’ \ AP ) Lfl"wi’f’*ﬁ,-‘,"f
COLEIN. | e il
WHILE THIS WAS GOING ON, D f 3555‘52“;':
CHAMBERLAIN WAS TRYING [} WouLD -
TO FIND ME, AND SO s WELL,
NATURALLY HE CHECKED [® \TT HE DID.
OUT  SQUADRON AND I'M
HEADQUARTERS. GOING TO ST&P
o HIM BEFORE RE
CAN DO IT
AGAIN. AFTER
2 CBAMBERLAIN
LEFT--

FOR SPIF'S OWN GoaD, T
HAVE T FIND HIM ARY .
I WoNDER ,THOUGU.,.
SUST WHAT AWM T
GoING TO FIND?




(* TUE LouSy S0uM )

MEANWHILE, THE / : \ ‘
PERKCD SEEMED MY HAWAS A AMBUSHED HER.{ B FrROM THAT MoMENT
INTENT ON PRIME WITNESS DPROPPED A THERE WAS NO
RELATING HUS IN A CASE PART OF A QuUESTION : T
CRIGIN TO ME. AGAINST A BILLBOARD KNEW T 4D TO
NOTED DISPLAY FROM BECOME A
CRIMELORD.” AN OVERPASS.” CRIMEFIGHTER, “

S
\

W

¥ ONE DAY,
SHE WAS
ON HER
) WAY T
p THE

COURT
RogmM--
L. ' =11 eursue

AT

A cer
L

||H

EXCLA MATION
POINT

X I
(XY} -:;:iﬁb‘?é‘h'

CHUCK MNORRIS-—-

MOTHER'S
LIFE,

AND MARKSMANSHIP
WITH  SALLY KELLERMAM. 4

T

K, MAYBE THE
LAST PART WAS
A MISTAKE.

20,




AND TUAT
MAN WAS
STILES?

ACTU ALLY,
THAT GuY IED
A FEW NEARS
AGO FROM
EATING SQME
8AD SHRIMP,

AND WITH YOuR
HELP, SPIF, WE
CAN DO 1T/

WITH YOUR
SCIENTIFIC SKILLS

N
s
)

AND MY EXPERIENCE

NO WAYI
FORGET !

1
i

A

&
hy ¥

?’(/

LO0K  BEING TIED UP

HERE HAS GIVEN ME
TIME TC THINK.

M GETTING OuT OF
THE SUPER HERO
BLUSINESS =

WHEN T GoT INTO T, 1T wWAS
= A KICK, A @AME, WNOw IVE

= wWST MY JGB, MY MEDICAL

LICENCE, AND I'M A WANTED

=\  MAN! FORGET T; AS OF wow

M OUTY

You Mysr
BE JOKING.

WHY you

JUST BELAUSE

KEEP FESTERING
UNTIL T JAINTS

IN THIS WORLD!

YOU THINK CRIME
witt DISSAPPEAR

You CLOSE YOUR
EYES?R! /7L JusT

EVERYTHING DECENT

NO. EVERY MOMENT T
SPENT PLAYING “DR. SPIF”
T WAS JOKING,

AS SOoN AS vouwr
To ME, You WOUNDS WEAL , WE'LL
CRY BABY. START TRAINING. I'M
GOING TD REMAKE Yau I§TC
A REAL CRIMEFIGHTER, THE XIND
WHO CAN KICK BUTT, TAKE

NOW, YOU LISTEN

h
&/
& HdE |

— NAMES, AND SiT
S = ) THROUGH
AN fuese o
3 N == EAT THE DAISIES”
= = RERUNS.,
- =
X P = 3
@ g E
S/
= § /‘%2‘\ A f

\“‘\:‘\\'\*\\\\W\\\Q\% i
\ B ~\ 2

! B ——
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QVER THE NEXT THREE WEEKS | THE PERICD
TAUGHT ME EVERYTHING HE KNEW ABRouT
CRIMEFIGHTING ./ KARATE ..

/VO/uss THE S/0€ QF
Your FooT! You WANT

TO BREAK YOuUR M

MORE TO THE LEFT.
ONE THRQUGH EACH

THE AVERAGE.
PERPETRATOR
LEAYES TWENTY
SEVEN CLUES
BEHIND THROUGH
WHICH HE CAN

w AND MAYRE MAST
QD | MPERTANTLY, STREET
WISDOM .

| REMEMBER--
= ALWAYS WITH
YouR BACK TO

WHEN HE WAS DaME,
THE WISE-CRACKING
DOCTOR $PIF WAS CONE_

NOW THERE
WAS QNLY...

IT WAS MCRE TUAM A
CHANGE OfF COSTUME, THOUGH.
SAMEHOW, OVER THOSE WEEKS,

WHETHER 1T WAS SugTLE
BRAIN WASHING QR A PART
OF ME 1I'D LOCKED AwaAy, T
CAME TD ACCEPT THE pPERIOD..
AND HIS WAYS. T'D NEVER BE
PUSHED AROUND AGAIN.




wELL, T
’“g;‘é‘i“‘;//

NOW, QUR
FIRST

T DPON’T KNDw WHAT

ONE OF STILESR’ = ' v, .
Qons e ouR PROBLEM s
HERE! GIVE ' — ‘ 7

THIS TO
YOUR BQSss.

‘f\ W !”N!I‘,/M// ’:

» Ay : o —

By \\\\\n - - GomaG T TELL
\ P % . > HIAS ME WHAT YOU'vE

IT TOOK A WHILE

8uT I FILLED KK IN ON
My RECENT "CHANGES.”
HE SEEMED UNEASY
ABOUT THE WHOLE THING.
BUT HE ROLLED
WITH TS

MNOW, WE TAKE
THE FIGHT TO
ST/LES. THE
NEXT THING
HE'LL BE
WEARING ON
WIS HEAD Wikt
BE A SHRYD.




THE PERIOD WAS ABLE
TO TRIANGULATL THE
LOCATION OF STILLY
HEADGQUARTERS BY
ANALY2Z ING SOI-
SAMPLES LEFT FROM
RIS SUOES.

SUPRISINGLY, IT WAS AN ABANDONED IRON MINE, GUTSIDE
SPONGOPOLIS. T WOULNVE EXPECTED MORE QRIGIMALITY FROM STILES.

[ (o F z = = B 1
k., FT ) )
S L z i1

ISUZL AND T WANTED AL
T HOP THE FENCE-- [ BUT THE PERIOD
SAID HE HAD A
BETTER IDEA,

USING ALL THE

DIRTY INFIGHTING SKILLS
I'D LEARNED FROM THE
PERICD, AND (N A

TWISTED WAY--




T TOOK A
WHILE, BUT
EVENTUALLY

WE STARTED
T GET THE 4
ADVANTAGE. é?‘

CH, My DEAR
MR. SPIF..,
ARE VYau RIGHT
ABouT
AMYTHING <€

I 3POTTED
STILES ALRCSS
™1 THE COoMRoUND,
TRYING To
MAKE HIS

T FOLLOWED HIM i
INSIDE THE CAMPLEX, -
ABOVE THE |
SMELTING |
VATS.

FEELING
FAIRLY CERTAIN
THAT 1Su2U
AND THE PERIOCD |
QOULD HANDLE
THEMSELVES,

T WENT
AFTER STILES.

.

I'M AO7T TRYING
TO MAKE AN
EXIT...

-\ ‘?‘;’33“"":‘3\“
O

I SIMPLy
WANTED
TC PICcK AN
APPROPRIATE
SAaT RO,
YOouR

EXECYUTIGN,




ALLOW HME TO
INTRODUCE WY
FAEREANAL

DoIBY, AND T
~SUSK LOVES
THUMPIN® THE
QOURD OF PANSY

x ,.v!"
oA

4
Z2

B W
“H " \\\\\\\\\\

\\\\\\\ \\\\\ R . N \%
\“\\\\&\E\\\\\"k\ SSEN When you can
: %__ walk acgin, oee
e \\ﬁ\\\\\\\\&\\\\:—\\‘\ ) %

T
TEN GALLOM'& HAH
HAMDLE. Naw
YA'ALL JEST SIMMER
DOWN AN' AH'LL
BWAVE YAH ROPED

SLIPPING
out OF
HIS
LASSO
wAS NO
PROBLEM.
YEAH,
HcouDINL
AGAN.




How AMUS/ING,

MD OH,

THE ORIGINAL (DPIES
OF THE INVOICES
THAT INDICTED
you .,




AND SO ITBEGMN : STILES UNLEASHING X\
W15 HEINOQUS N

WHAT'S WROING-, %
SPIF2 PON'T YOu L/KE

{ ..HE COUNTERING
WTH MY OWN
GADGETS..,

MEMWHILE - - T THINK THEY
HAITE e WENT (N THAT
AND THE PERI6D 2 N W BULING N
WERE. TRYING Ry

TO FIND us--

FINSHING up
A GOON OR Two
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MONEY

IN
7 power-

HAND-TO-HAND COMBKT.

OF WEAPONS , BUT STILES WAS
NO MATCH FOR ME

EVENTUALLY , WE BoTH RAN ouT




Look , T ppreciate

of Yuve done

_ﬂw me, bt when

ut comes ri_gb\f

down to iF..,

well, I cqnt be
you.

LOST 1N ouR
ARGUMENT, ¢
Dipu'r gee
THAT ST gs
HAD ONE FINAL
HiS
SLEEVE,

\ "l’h
\\"\ Y

A WELL THROWH

% FINISHEP OFF T\
THE ALREPDY !

DAMAGED

I'M DELNERING
you To HELL -
MYSELF
STILES.




BuUT SUDDENLY , THERE
WAS 1Su24, ON A LooSE .

Vo
%/\@’2

R
7ol
0

) %‘%
/ ok
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) [ SOLID PLATRORM, ALL
8 Al HELL BROKE LOOSE . 53




ouT, AND WHEN WE
CAME ARQUND,,,

BUT T THINK
MAYBE
WHEN THE
/Y PERIGD wWIT
THE MOLTEN
METAL, ONE
OF HIS
W/ wearons
gf €xpooeo
21! 0/ SOHETHING .

THE BLAST KNOCKED US

7

Here.

Inside yoa'tl
find the pepers that
clear my name .

(8
/
7.
Ser
/ =.
4 - \\!' 2
LOOK , SPIF, I'M 24

40RRY. You GOTTA

REALIZE, T WAS
/

JUST DOING MY
SOB.,

AP
TRY AS WE MIGHT,
WE COULDN'T
FIND THE BODIES.

7 THe Y

SN,

\\\\\ \

N
N

\\\ X

\\

W

’t
‘/
£ d !

AN

Just daing yeur job
detective?
Hmmmm .

\\

\J

MusT've
BEEN
! VAPOR|ZED
IN AL v
THAT =
MOLTEN v
IRON. \Y’ L\ &
\hi/ 1 2 °
i
| & =) :
2 » BN 4 / \
o "\:“:3‘\\\ = :’; i “ "’ll /, \Ql l
Hhink 802 A ./\/ 'ﬂW’ y il
Payle 35 ." { A
o YL [ WM’
il
i
/ \ il
N /\m’) \ L
c‘.ﬁj‘e (N ?\ 4
/ wT Quess T
was, toc.
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CHAPTER
FOUR:
YOU

ARE
HERE

_IN THE TIME THAT FOLLOWED, T FOUND I CoulbN'T RECONCILE “THE
“NEW ME” WITH THE THINGS THAT MADE ME WHAT T AM: MY PAST, MY FRIENDS .,

THE QUESTIOM STILL
REMAINED, THOUGH, OF

2 WAS T THE GRIM,
HARD -EDGED

r AND THEN T
REAUZED ...
THE ANSWER
1S YES.

T AM AL

THESE THINGS,
AND A

THOUSAND

THAT'S WHAT
CMAKES ME
HUMAMN .,

THAT 'S WHAT
MAKES ME SPIF,
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SPECIAL 2020 BONUS SECGTION

ruews" TRIVIALITIES! No
For some reason, Amoeba Adventures "solo" comics | MBWS ! WHAT ABOUT

| RAMBUNNY, WHO'S ON A
seemed cursed - Rambunny's tale took years to | MissIon IN NICARAGUAZ
come out and had its own tragedy as related in the S o %Pifsc‘é’é’-?ium
bonus material for that issue, and while Spif didn't FOR STILES HIs
have that kind of drama, it did take more than two
years for us to turn Troy's excellent script into
somethin' good. The final issue was also hampered
by a really low print run and some (since-fixed) typos
and print errors, coming as it did right when [ finished

college and was flat broke.

The idea of a Spif solo story had been around for ages, and
was teased way back in Amoeba Adventures #1. One
thing | never settled on was what Stiles LOOKED like - the
very goofy "Hamburglar" Stiles seen at left appeared in a
flashback cameo in AA #1.

R e e

O, 1" AN

¢ RCENAA T

When | sent "model" sheets to Troy
and Max Ink for Spif #1, | sketched
a very "Kingpin" take on Stiles at
right - which doesn't really work at
all. Fortunately, Max's final take on
Stiles captured a nicely foppish,
semi-Victorian look to the man of
many hats. | always thought in a
movie he'd have been played by
James Mason or a young Richard
E. Grant. Troy suggested Sebastian
Cabot from "A Family Affair," who
would've also been more "Kingpin"
looking.
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Unlike Stiles, The Period was easy. The "model
sheet" | sent the team basically is exactly how he
ended up looking. An early draft at left added a
trenchcoat and hat (possibly inspiring Spif's own
look?) but honestly, you can only have so many
trenchcoats in one story.




I

A sketch | did sometime
before Amoeba Adventures
#1, idly daydreaming about
an entire different take on
Spif. (Attorney AND
mercenary?!?)

IF NO GNE WLl HELP YoU . .
\ IF N0 M Wi BELIGVE Yoo

JOHN <piF. MEQECRARY. ATTORNEY .

?

‘
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From way, way back circa 1987, this sketch done around the same time as Prometheus
#4 shows just how long I'd imagined a Spif solo comic. Complete with Hamburglar
Stiles, lurking at bottom right. | do love "Is he man... or doctor?"





