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I’m...impressed, 
Professor.

In other 
circumstances, I 
would say thank 
you, Patriot- - 

- -but at the 
moment it wouldn’t 
sound appropriate, 

would it?
Many 

things need to 
be clarified, 

indeed.

For one 
thing, how did 
you build all 

this?
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- -then I went in the opposite 
direction, toward the mountains- -

- -where the super-sophisticated 
detectors of my flying bike 
showed intense electronic 

activity.”

I had no idea the government 
possessed such advanced 
technology that could foil 

my blurring systems.

Really, Uncle 
Frank? How can you 
make jokes at a time 

like this?

This situation is 
very serious, Miss Williams, 
but Frank knows quite well 
that I want all of you to 

be cleared.

I could never believe 
that my brother in arms from 

the Great War, the brave 
soldier known as "Formidable" 

Frank Foster, could be 
a traitor to our 

country.

I owe
you my supposed 
bravery, Patriot.

That’s what I 
get for allowing my 
“Popular Mechanics” 

subscription to 
lapse.
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“Fighting against the troops of the 
Kaiser in that nightmarish conflict 

deeply affected me.

“But I fought in the conviction we 
were on the right side in that war, 

and I felt protected- -

“- -for you appeared at every battle, leading 
the charge like a mythological hero- -so 
superhumanly brave and proud behind the 
strange shield that you used at that time.”
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My 
invulnerability 
grew with the 
years, and that 
shield came to 
be no longer 
necessary. 

During World 
 War II, Hitler got 
mad whenever he 
saw me wipe out 

his armies 
with my bare 

hands.

But how is it 
that you haven’t aged 

in forty years?

I wish I could reveal 
the truth, Frank- -that my 

so-called origin is just a cover 
for an even more incredible 

story. But how could I ever tell 
you that I’m actually an alien 

abandoned on Earth 
as a child- -

- -and that I don’t 
even remember my 
parents’ faces?

That remains 
a mystery 
even to me, 

Frank.

You’re a lucky man, Patriot. 
And America is lucky to 
have you in its service.

If you’ll 
follow 
me...

Well, now that you have 
seen the complex, I think 
it’s best we sit down and 
bring you up to speed on 

this whole matter.

The “Patriot Program” whose 
aim was to create superhuman soldiers 
proved fatal to every applicant but me. 

I acquired power far beyond the 
scientists’ expectations- -including my 

puzzling resistance to aging.
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I’ll hear you first, Frank. 
The rest of you are to wait here 

until I call for you.

Humph!

Janelle, can you read 
his thoughts- -find out 

what he’s up to?

What an arrogant jerk! 
Notice how he avoided answering 
my question about the civil rights 

demonstrations? Not that I’m 
surprised…

Shielded or not, don’t 
go poking around his skull, 
sweetheart- -our freedom 

depends on him!

“Our 
freedom”? 

Would you 
really let him 
arrest you?!

With the 
awesome power 
you have, would 

you allow yourself 
to get locked up 
by a country that 
considers you- -
us- -less than 

human?

No, I can’t. 
Reading people’s minds 
is quite new for me- -
and anyway, his seems 

to be shielded.
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For once I agree 
with our irascible 

buddy. I don’t like that 
star-spangled lunkhead 
even with his connection 

to Frank.

I’m sure that 
his orders are to take 

us in anyway, whether or 
not Frank convinces him 

of our innocence…

I discovered 
them with my father. 
We enjoyed going on 
adventures in the 

wild.

From now on this 
place won’t be a 
secret anymore...

Mark is a tormented lad who’s 
had to deal with many hardships 
in his life, Patriot. He directs his 
anger at the whole world and 

thus harms himself.

But before we go any
further, let me tell you the 
story of a little boy born at 

the turn of the century…

- -not to 
mention a black man with 

superpowers and his “special” 
relationship with another member 
of your team who is openly anti-

patriotic and antireligious. 
Even you must see how it could 

generate a healthy dose of 
suspicion...

All right, let’s talk 
about this menace. The whole 

country is worried, Frank. Your 
infinite capacity to produce 

weapons, a KKK terrorist who you 
claim is actually a soviet agent 
intent on stealing one of your 

inventions- -

This complex is really 
incredible, Frank. How did 

you find these caves?

But never mind, what 
matters most now is 

the danger that looms 
over America.
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“Frank Daniel Foster was the son of a rich industrialist 
and a loving mother gone too early. As an only child- -at 
least that is what I thought at that time- -I created a 
world of my own and made friends with the heroes of 

Jules Verne’s and H. G. Wells’s books.

“My passion for science fiction and 
science gave me a great purpose: 
to become a great physicist. As I 

was an exceptionally gifted student, 
I amassed my first degrees years 
before fellow students my own 
age. But it wasn’t all study and 

laboratory work.

“My father, though quite absorbed by his job, 
yet shared his passion for sports with me as 

much as he could.

“He wanted me to learn to 
excel both intellectually and 

physically.

“He was a good father, a serious and responsible 
man, but he loved challenges, adventure, and danger, 

and passed that desire on to me. Tennis, hunting, 

“And not just practised them- -we also attended the 
world’s greatest sporting events.
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“Then came the Great War. I didn’t try to escape it, 
for I was an ardent defender of the ideal of freedom.

“I experienced horrors 
that could have made me 

lose my sanity.

“It almost happened 
many a time- -

“- -but you were there, Patriot, giving me all 
the hope and strength I needed so much. “I became ‘Formidable’ Frank 

Foster thanks to you. Your 
bravery was the source of 
my courage, and I swore to 
myself I would live life to 
the fullest if I survived 

the war.
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“Back home, I returned to college to 
resume my studies and soon joined a 

group of the finest physicists in a special 
lab provided with the most advanced 

technologies.

“Outside my 
research, 

the nickname 
‘Formidable’ 
followed 

me from the 
battlefield to 
the gridiron- -

I“- -where I set an 
NCAA* single-season 
record for rushing 

touchdowns.

*National Collegiate Athletic Association- -Ed.

“I enjoyed life- -women 
and alcohol included- 

-to the fullest.

“One evening, driving back 
home completely drunk, 
I made a wrong turn- -

“- -and, overcome with an urgent 
need to vomit, came to a stop in a 

deprived part of town.

“As I stepped from the car, I 
saw figures emerging from 

the shadows.
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“Three black 
teenagers- -

“- -amazed but obviously 
delighted to see a well-
off white man in their 

neighborhood.

“They started hitting me. 
Too drunk to resist, I 

thought I was going to die.

“Suddenly, a young 
woman ran up, 

shouting.

“She ordered the boys to 
leave the place. Much to my 
surprise, they obeyed her 

immediately.
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“Her name was Selma 
Coleman. She took 
me into her home 

and, while tending to 
my wounds, begged 
me not to go to the 

police.

“A criminal conviction 
would reduce her 

endeavors to a wasted 
effort, and their lives 
would be permanently 

ruined.

“Yet even though she begged 
me, her eyes were filled 
with strength, pride, and 

determination.

“She had a baby, Randy, 
and had been raising him 
alone since her husband 

had abandoned her 
before his birth.

“Incomprehensible as 
it might appear to me 

today, I had never really 
given thought to the 

black American condition. 
Societal blinders of a 

sort, I imagine.

“Yet, that night, I fully 
realized how a person 

might feel when they are 
targeted not because of 
what they did but because 

of what they are.

“She explained that my three 
aggressors were students of 

hers at the black high school in 
that area. She was devoted to 

saving them, and others, from a 
potentially hopeless future.
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“A few days later, I went to see her again, to 
assure her that I wouldn’t lodge a complaint 
and to thank her. Even though she was very 

embarrassed, she allowed me in.

“She had probably saved my life, but 
I wasn’t only driven by gratitude. 

Indeed, this woman shone with charisma 
and beauty and incredible intelligence. 

And best of all, it turned out that 
she taught physics.

“We spent hours talking 
about science. Selma was 

different from every other 
woman I had met. 

I could see in her eyes 
that the attraction was 

mutual.

But even 
dreamers 

sometimes have 
to face the harsh 

cruelties of 
reality…

“Then, as now, damned segregation could also have 
consequences on both of us if we were to meet 

regularly, for our respective social circles would 
resent such a relationship.

“We began seeing each other in the forest every weekend. Selma 
left Randy in her sister’s care, and we spent our time talking and 

dreaming about the ideal world of the future. As you can guess, our 
complicity soon evolved into a passionate love.

Her high school 
didn’t receive the same 

grants as the high schools 
for whites, but that didn’t 

dampen her spirit. She dreamed 
of a world in which children of 

all races attended the
same schools with the 

same opportunities.
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“Inevitably, our need to 
live our love in the open 
became imperative. We 
were seen together 

now- -

“I was crazy about 
her. And Randy. “As he grew up I came to regard 

him as my own son.

“- -trying and failing- -at 
least on my part- -to ignore 

the hostile gazes and 
hateful remarks we received 

wherever we went. 

“Eventually, my father summoned me to his office. 
He’d heard the stories about his son and the black 

woman he was keeping company with. Given our 
closeness, I naively thought he would be open-

minded to my relationship with Selma.

“He dispelled that notion rather quickly.
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“Instead of support 
and understanding, 
what I got was a 

lecture from a man I 
no longer recognized.

“According to him, the scandal 
caused by my outings with 

Selma threatened to ruin the 
reputations of not just our 
family but his company, as 

well.

“Hearing him expressing solely his 
concern about society’s reaction and 
not his own prejudices, I called him 

a hypocrite and left angrily.

“Beyond that, he warned 
that my scientific career 

might be jeopardized if our 
affair was to continue. If 
I wasn’t going to break 

it off for the sake of the 
family, he said, I should at 

least do it for my own. 

“I learned later that my father had been deeply hurt by our quarrel 
and had expressed his worries to his partner Edgar Braxton, 

who, like him, became alarmed at the possible consequences on the 
business of the company with its wealthy customers.
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“A few nights later, while Selma, Randy, 
and I were spending a few days in a forest 
house that my father had bought for me 

some years before, I heard unusual noises 
and got up to investigate them.

“My blood froze when I saw the 
white robes of the Ku Klux Klan.

“Their leader gave me a warning: if I continued to 
dishonor the white race by dating Selma- -I won’t 
repeat what he really called her- -they would 
kill us. I was to leave immediately while they 

‘dealt’ with my ‘problem.’

“I couldn’t believe it. Bigotry, hatred, intolerance- -these 
weren’t the values I’d fought for in the Great War. Equality, 
democracy, even love- -that was the America I’d risked my life 
to protect, and always would, willingly. And whether it was 
the Kaiser’s men or some bed-sheeted racists I wasn’t about 

to kowtow to death threats or intimidation.
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“My response was a 
rather demonstrative 

one…and predictably 
short-lived.

“The hooded brutes quickly 
got the upper hand- -

“- -but awakened by the 
blows and the shouts- -

- -Selma ran to my rescue.

You 
bastards- 
-leave him 
alone!!!

!

FRANK!
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Wait 
your turn, 

whore!

AAH!

“At that very moment, Randy 
reached the doorstep- -

“- - in time to see his 
mother fall headfirst 

on a rock.”

“- -both helpless to do 
anything but mourn the 

person who mattered the 
most to them…”

Selma!

“The klansmen ran off, leaving behind a man overcome 
with grief and a traumatized child- -
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I am sorry, 
Frank. Thank you, Patriot. But 

tell me: why do you work for 
a government that applies 

segregation?

Believe me, 
I know how it feels to 

be different, and I have 
deep sympathy for the 
victims of all forms of 

discrimination.

I fight to 
preserve our ideal 

of Freedom and to move it 
forward, but I’ll be the first 

to admit much progress 
is needed.

It’s very difficult, 
especially when people’s 
prejudices and some laws 

are based on biblical 
precepts. Randy and Mark 
have heard all their lives 

that their homosexuality is an 
"abomination" in God’s 

eyes, which is 
appalling.

I am a man 
of science, 

Patriot.

To the government, 
communism is only a step 

away from atheism, 
Frank.

I’m sure you’re 
not one, but I have doubts 
as to your friend Mark’s 

stability. But please, resume 
your story, Frank.

Among your protégés, 
Mark is openly antireligious, and 

Randy, as an avowed homosexual, does 
not fear the Lord. Are you 

all atheists?

No. Janelle and Alex 
are moderate believers with views 

similar to yours. Anyway, our nonbelief 
in fundamentalist dogma doesn’t make us 

immoral people, or traitors.

I only 
accept as true what 
can be tested and 

proven.

Which doesn’t make me 
an intolerant man, for I do accept 
people’s beliefs, so long as they 

are not imposed on the rest 
of society.

I do believe in God- -a 
spiritual God who transcends 

all religions and loves all, 
whatever their skin color or 

sexual orientation. What 
about you, Frank?
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He swore he was 
innocent and said 

only Braxton, whose 
connection with the KKK 
he had recently become 
aware of, could have 

sent those men.

I went to 
Braxton’s house, 

determined to 
kill him.

“He managed 
to grab a 
gun- -“

“- -and I only survived thanks to the arrival of my 
father, who didn’t hesitate to fire at his associate.

“I was never able to have Braxton convicted 
for Selma’s death, due to lack of evidence. He 
later founded his own business and joined the 

American Nazi Party.

“The outcome of the 
tragedy was settled 

discretely, with each of the 
associates using his wealth 
and influence to sweep the 

issue under the rug.

Die, you race 
traitor!

Consumed by grief and 
anger, I sought an outlet for 

my rage and settled on my father, 
in the belief that he must have 
arranged the attack to protect 

the “precious” reputation of 
our family.

In the morning after Selma’s death, I called the police, 
who, like Selma’s sister when I informed her, first 

suspected me of murder. But Randy was able to verify 
my story, and shreds of KKK robes were found on tree 

branches near the house, from when 
they’d fled.
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“After that, my father and I drifted apart. He might have 
been innocent with regard to Selma’s death, but once he 

had revealed his true nature he became a stranger to me. 
I returned to my experiments and research, hoping 

to bury my sorrow under hard work.

“Over time I became a professor and my life became more or 
less normal, though devoid of any deep meaning.

“Then, years later, came the day I received the news that my father was dying. 
Despite our differences I rushed to his side. The Prodigal Son had returned home.

“He told me softly that his last years without me, in 
the loneliness of his disease, had made him think about 
the meaning of life, and he asked me to forgive him for 

his ignorance and bigotry.
“I felt the last remnant of 
my anger toward him fade 
away. How could I say no? 

He was my father, after all.
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“After his passing I sold the 
firm and donated my fortune 
to Archer University, on the 
condition they build a special 
lab for me, provided with the 

most modern machines and 
equipment. I then embarked on 
the wildest project of any I 

had ever concocted- -

“- -to build a time 
machine.

““In hindsight, I suppose H. 
G. Wells’s ‘Time Machine’ had 
planted the seed for that 

endeavor during my boyhood 
years of reading.

“I wanted to change 
the past at all cost 

and save Selma.

“It took me long years, and five years 
ago, while nearing my goal- -

“- -I met Garry 
Phillips.”

Phillips? 
The Storm 
Fighter?

Yes, he was a new 
professor who- -

The
alarm!

What?
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Follow me, 
Patriot!

It would 
seem not.

Look at that! A 
spaceship above 

Archer! And it’s huge! This is impossible! 
Who could it be- 

-Martians?

Not Martians, 
Patriot- -something 

else entirely,
I fear!

What’s 
going on, 

kids?
Dunno, Frank. 

Maybe the Patriot’s 
buddies have come 
to arrest us…?
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“- -and there’s 
someone in it!”

Extraterrestrials! 
Could they be members 
of my people, sent to 

bring me back?

It’s emitting a 
beam of light- -
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To be continued!




