Dean Mullaney

WANTED

Like millions of other Americans, Will
Eisner enjoyed listening to radio programs.
As a writer, he listened with perhaps a more
attentive ear than most. He once revealed
that he paced the seven-page Spirit stories
| as if they were half-hour radio dramas.
Anthology shows such as Suspense, Inner
Sanctum, Mysterious Traveler, and
Adventures by Morse would weave an air of
adventure, a whiff of mystery every week,
and would often employ the convenient
trope of an ordinary, nearly invisible
person thrust into an extraordinary
situation.

It’s a trope that Eisner would also
effectively use from time to time.
Mortimer J. Titmouse, the protagonist
in “Wanted,” is one such nebbish.

THE FORMULq
ATomiC BOy B

T WORKg,

“Nothing he ever did was of any importance to anyone... and... he
knew it!” Indeed, the hapless man is literally moved by the story’s omniscient narrator as
a pawn in someone else’s hand.

Another structural component Eisner often employed to good effect was the use of
heavy expository text on the first pages, allowing him to quickly set the stage for the tale
to come. By the time the reader reaches the bottom of page two in this story, Mortimer
Titmouse is a fully rounded character. (Part of the introduction’s effectiveness is due to
Abe Kanegson, whom Eisner called “the best letterer I ever had.”)

Will was at the height of his post-War creativity in 1947. He could have simply told
a touching story of a man who wants to be remembered for having done something
important; but he layers in other elements, such as a tongue-in-cheek meta-reference
warning to readers who are bored with the saturation of atomic bomb stories in popular
culture. (The fear of the atomic bomb became much more real after the Soviet Union
successfully tested their own nuclear bomb—code named “First Lightning”—two years
later, on August 29, 1949 at Semipalatinsk in Kazakhstan.)

The cartoonist also brings in the Octopus, who by the time of this, his fourth
appearance in the series, is firmly established as the Spirit’s primary nemesis. The
Octopus is not the story’s protagonist, however. It’s more like a warm-up for the grenade-
thrower’s three-part epic that would culminate a month later in “Showdown with the
Octopus.”

Unlike the popular radio dramas that Will Eisner would sometimes listen to while
he inked The Spirit, “Wanted” doesn’t wrap up in a neat package so much as leave the
reader wondering if—or when—an atomic bomb will “reduce us to a smudge.”
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(MORTIMER J. TITMOUSE , 5 FT. 53 INCHES TALL,OF SLIGHT BUILD, LIGHT
HAIR, NEARSIGHTED, NERVOUS TWITCH OF RIGHT EYE ( BOTH EYES ARE GREY)

WE ARE EMPLOYING OUR SPACE THI6 WEEK
FOR THE BENEFIT OF THIS CIVILIZATION
WHICH,IN OUR OWN QOPINION, 16 CERTAINLY
DOOMED UNLESS THIS MAN 1S FOUND AT ONCE!

(ANY INFORMATION LEADING TO THE ARREST OF
MR. TITMOUSE SHOULD BE COMMUNICATED AT ONCE
TO COMMISSIONER DOLAN , POLICE HEADQUARTERS,

CENTRAL CITY,OR '




u:7 OH.WHAT'S THE
F-s{ USE.. THE WHOLE
JOINT'S GONNA
BLOW UP
ANY MINUTE
ANYHOW..

HH.. ANOTH

ONE OF THEM ¥

“"BOMB"WARNING];
STORIES... A

@F ALL THE NEW ARRIVALS UPON EARTH
MORTIMER J. TITMOUSE WAS PROBABLY THE
LEAST UNUSUAL ... AND THE MOST ONE
COULD SAY FOR HIM IS..

1- THAT HE WAS BORN.

2- HE WASN'T DRAFTED IN
WORLD WARI BECAUSE (¢
OF ILL HEALTH.

3- THAT NOTHING HE EVER DID
WAS OF ANY IMPORTANCE
TO ANYONE...

AND

HE KNEW I+.’ -

... AND DEEP |N MORTIMER'S BRAIN LAY A TINY
STONE OF HIS INCOMPETENCE WHICH, TRY AS
HE MIGHT, WOULD NEVER LET HIM FORGET /!

THEN CAME WORLD WARIL... AND GEEING A
CHANCE TO BE OF SOME IMPORTANCE, HE GOT A
JOB IN AN ATOMIC PLANT...

@BEWG A JANITOR
IS IMPORTANT. .. EVERYTHING
ON THE KNICKERBOCKER

PROJECT 1S IMPORTANT...
HERE'S Y'R BROOM..

JMPLOYMENT
OFFICE

YEG, GIR...
Y MR.TITMOUSE,
A THE JANITOR 15

BASKET OF
DISCARDED
NOTES..

VERY SCRUPULOUS §
ABOUT SECURITY
REGULATIONG.
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BEING BORED; MORTIMER 4

P

) BEGAX TO MEMORIZE
_THE LITTLE NRTES ON <

( “THe SCRAPS OF 7,
"PAPER HE THREW AWAY

IN THE EVENING, HE'D
JOT DOWN THE
REJECTED FORMULA 0R
FRUITLESS EQUATION
FROM MEMORY... AND
AS AN ANTIDOTE
AGAINST HIS HOPELESS
FUTURE, HE WOULD
INNOCENTLY PRETEND
THAT HE, TOO, WAS
DEVELOFING AN
ATOMIC BOMB...

WELL, NATURALLY, HE NEVER QUITE MADE IT
AND SEVERAL DAYS AFTER THE WAR ENDED....

MORTIMER..I'M GORRY
TO NOTIFY YOU THAT THE
KNICKERBOCKER PROJECT
HAS FAILED... THE

OH, YOU GEE..

ALL IMPORTANT

PERSONNEL WILL
BE TRANGFERRED TO

HEH HEH you KNOW... JUST
FOR FUN.:.-

«++AND 60, THAT NIGHT, POOR
MORTIMER BEGAN TO PACK
AND,FOR THE LAST TIME, HE
SHUFFLED HIS LITTLE BITS
OF PAPER TOGETHER...

5/6/{.’MY LITTLE

GAME WAS 50 MUCH FUN.,
1FELT 80 IMPOR ... 5 %

i
0

OAK. RIDGE ..-
MWAG THE SUCCECEFUL YOU'REZ:RELEASED/
APPROACH .. =
BUT.. T o))

WHAT'S THAT Y 1/, ¥

a GOTTODPO = p
WITH ME? I Segi e '

k JUST THE N

% JANITOR .. £9FS =

'\v GOT 7 FORMULA
W 0% AN gronic BOMB

I'LL CHECKIT
AGAIN..ANDAGAIN/

1'LL BE FAMOUS I T'LL BE THE
MOST IMPORTANT MAN IN AMERICA. ..




A FEW HOURS LATER..

7~ MY DEAR MAN..EVEN
IF YOU DO HAVE ,..(AND
1 DOUBT IT) WE'D
HARDLY BE INTERESTED
... AMERICA HAS ALREADY
GOT ONE... YOU'RE
SPENDING YOUR TIME
USELESSLY 17 pet

" EXCUSE ME..
DID YOU SEE

SHUT UP
AND STAND
IN FRONT OF
ME..T MUST
NOT BE
SEEN...

BITTER IRONY

TO KNOW SOMETHING
8iG...AND NOT BE
ABLE TC; TELL

UNIMPORTANT/

WHY ARE You
BEING CHASED 2
WHAT WERE YOU
CAUGHT STEALING?

ATOM BOMB... ONE MORE
POWERFUL THAN THE ONE 4
THAT ENDED THE WAR ..BUTQu:Jb
THE SPIRIT GOT TO ME BEFORE
THAD A CHANCE TO COMPILE
MY NOTES... BAH/ 4

K=Y A KINGDOM v ut-P
e M woV

Gl BEMINE N

AN ATOM BOMBY.. JUST AN‘




14 ’ 1..1CAN'T ‘
1 KNOW OF KEEP QUIET ANY

ASMALL BUT LONGER...L/STEN...
POWERFUL THAVE THE SECRET
COUNTRY P You wanrT...
WHOD GIVE... LOOK [/ THE FRUIT
OF YEARS OF
AMERICAN '
RESEARCH..

WHAT SECRET...

FOR WHEN MORTIMER AWOKE HE FOUND HIMSELF 6 My GO 5H. ’ R A

IN COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S OFFICE CENTRAL CITY...
~ 1 JOLD...T GAVE
AWAY

7~ WE COULDN'T FIND N f SPIRIT. WHO IS
{ THE SPRIT,5IR...ONLY JI HE ? OOoH My

| /) HEAD..ALL T CAN 4
A HIM::OUT COLD. . REMEMBER IS

THAT 1 TOLD.-.

I...ICAN'T
REMEMBER...
TRYAS1

THE V)

IT'S THE FORMULA

Chy oo SPIRITI Y

REMEMBER WHAT | 0\ v cow FOR THE New—ggps 0cToPUs
YOU WROTE ON ATOM BOMB T
THAT PAPER 7 J WHAT HIT o A octopus Has BEeN ) NO! NOZ/ 4
ou & PAPER.. / AFTER..HE HAS /e pounge
APER.. 4 TOLD IT TO HIM .. OULEST
{ CRIMINAL IN

THE WORLD...




e V LisTeN, TiTMOUSE, i
6IGH- 1'vE HE'S HERE..I'M i
FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, GONE OVER THIS CERTAIN OF IT... o JA\M by
TITMOUSE... TRY TO OLD CAFE WITH CAN YOU DRAW ° .
REMEMBER HIS FACE...YOU YOU A HUNDRED TRY TO DRAW A SL %AIGST
GAVE AMERICA'S SECRET TIMES... 1 DON'T PICTURE QF HIM L B
TO THE OCTOPUS [/ RECOGNISE L CAN
CAN'T YOU REALIZE - ASOUL... DI’:?;.RAM
FEATURES..

WHAT THAT MEANS ¢

TITMOUSE...ITS
BEGINNING TO
TAKE SHAPE...
HEAVY EYEBROWS..
NOW HOW ABOUT

... HMMM... THEY COULD BE
ANYWHERE BY NOW...AND IT COULD
BE ANY COUNTRY THEY'RE GIVING IT TO...
SOMEHOW I FEEL LIKE A GUY WHO WENT
TO A FORTUNE TELLER..AND WAS TOLD...
HE'S GOING... TODIE !

AND 80...POLICE HEADQUARTERS...

... AND WHEN 1 CAME TO, THEY WERE
GONE ... 1 KNOW IT WAS THE OCTOPUS WHO
THREW THE GRENADE..O00H WHAT A DOPE/

TMA Fle HEROQ 7 rooev!




AND SOMEWHERE... SOMEWHERE ON THIS TATTERED GLOBE WALKS MORTIMER
TITMOUSE ... AT LARGE WITH PROBABLY THE GREATEST, MOST DEADLY SECRET ANY
ONE MAN EVER POSSESSED... CAN WE GET TO HIM IN TIME 2

WILL HE BE FOUND BEFORE

THE THEORY BECOMES A REALITY

AND THE REALITY A

LARGE EXPLOSION THAT

WILL REDUCE US TO.A SMUDGE ¢




