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I’ve seen Matt Hawkins pick a door lock, know for certain he once cracked a safe, and am quite positive

that he can get in and out of a locked office by crawling over the ceiling tiles, dropping in, and then getting out like a ninja
(when he was a younger man, anyway). I’m reasonably sure that these sorts of swashbuckling exploits are part of Matt’s past
and not his present way of life.
My point is I know from firsthand experience that my friend, Matt, is quite capable of thinking like a spy. He thinks even more
about Science.
Matt and I met nearly two decades ago when we were both totally immersed in the comic book business. It was 1993 and smackdab in the middle of the chaotic early days of the Image Comics revolution. I was hired to put a steady hand on the steering wheel
of the Image Central office. Matt was in the upper echelon of Extreme Studios. Our offices were on the same floor in those days.
It was clear to me, from the get-go, that Matt wasn’t your average comic book guy. His interests were wider and more varied than
most of the kids his age working at Extreme. We became friends. We hung out a lot. We talked about anything and everything.
It was one long, ongoing conversation that sprawled out over many years. The topics ranged from the comics business, comics
creator gossip, history, politics, religion, entertainment, mythology, and science.
My obsession was mythology. Matt’s was science. We traded facts and opinions about both disciplines secure in the belief that
when it comes to science and mythology: one is yin to the other’s yang.
It’s funny when I look back that the first creator owned book of Matt’s that I helped shepherd through Image Comics was Lady
Pendragon, a riff on Arthurian myth and legend.
A few years ago we were somewhere having a bite or a coffee and Matt made this off-handed comment that he believed one
of the missing sweet spots in today’s comics marketplace is fiction based on scientific facts. You know, something like Michael
Crichton’s Andromeda Strain.
I understood immediately what he meant and I think I might have blurted out something like “Hurry up before someone else
figures that out!”
Now that I’ve read Think Tank, I’m confident no one else could have conceived and written this book except Matt. Everything
about this book is refracted through the lens of Matt Hawkins: his mind, his quirks, his personality.
A causal mention of a lens is my inelegant cue to comment on a hidden player in Think Tank: Sir Isaac Newton. Newton’s book
on light and color, Opticks, was his second most important work. Newton’s greatest work was Mathematical Principles of Natural
Philosophy, generally known as Principia, the foundation work upon which modern physics was built.
At some point doing research for my own comic book, Beanworld, I became interested in alchemy. Not the pop culture caricature
of alchemy, that of the wizened cranky old coot trying to turn lead into gold. Nothing like that. I became fascinated with the
literature describing the connections between alchemical narrative drawings and symbols to the psychology of art and dreams.

So you can imagine my shock when I read that Sir Isaac Newton was also one of the last great alchemists before he became
one of the first great modern scientists. I’ve read that Newton allegedly wrote over a million words on alchemy. The Royal Society
of London for Improving Natural Knowledge, ”the invisible college of natural philosophers,” is said to have judged Newton’s
alchemy papers “not fit to be printed.” Newton had been the President of this super group of physicians, philosophers, and
scientists, so the Royal Society was probably embarrassed by Newton’s obsession for research taking place outside of the
rules of the Scientific Method. To apparently protect Newton’s reputation after his death in 1727 they decided it was better for
everyone concerned to hide those papers and write that stuff out of out of Sir Isaac’s scientific continuity. When the papers were
rediscovered in the last century, it became clear that it was in the midst of Newton’s alchemical research that his line of work
transmogrified into his scientific discoveries.
The take away here is that Newton was identified as a potential genius at a young age and entered into Trinity College,
Cambridge as a teen where he immediately excelled outside of the curriculum. He was smarter than his teachers. He was also a
head case. In his youth he was boisterous, opinionated, a real pain in the ass to his friends and patrons. I see a lot of Sir Isaac
in Dr. David Loren, the lead character in Think Tank.
And why not? Sir Isaac acts as a bit of a narrator in the book. Every scene transition is signaled by the caption: F=ma. Hell, I’ll
be the first to admit I didn’t remember what it means. Looked it up and it is Sir Isaac Newton’s second law of physics. The one
that describes acceleration. Matt’s using it as a signal to the reader that the story’s shifting gears, putting pedal to the metal, and
the action is about to get really crazy.
David’s internal dialogue reads the way Matt talks. Rapid and to the point. The character’s name might be Dr. David Loren but
it’s Matt’s voice I hear in my head.
Matt says that the gizmos, theories, and applications in Think Tank are nuts on. It already exists. For real. He got some of it from
his science buddies and scouring the corners of the Internet. Makes you wonder what the Government Brain Boys working in the
belly of the Military Industrial Beast are really cooking up for the Spooks and Soldiers. Probably best not to dwell on it. We’ll
know soon enough. Or will we?
There are some seriously disturbing ideas presented in the pages of Think Tank, particularly those describing the potential loss
of the sanctity of our own thoughts. That someone else in the not-so-far future will be able to scan our thoughts and discern our
beliefs puts us on the edge of a paradigm shift that, quite frankly, I can’t quite get my head wrapped around. “Our thoughts are
the last vestige of our privacy in an increasingly connected and public world,” says David as he’s discovering how to crack into
the human mind and tap into the consciousness of other human beings.
This got me thinking about the future of the First Amendment (freedom of speech and expression), the Fourth Amendment (freedom
from unreasonable search and seizure) and the crazy nature of scientific work-made-for-hire.
Pretty much when pure scientific research is absconded by the powers-paying-for-it a lot of wackiness follows. Think the Manhattan
Project, gathering perhaps the most extraordinary league of the world’s finest physicists and engineers since the early days of
the original Royal Society. For years these people worked, ate, drank, even partied together, all dedicated to seeing if their
crazy-assed theories really had practical applications. They drilled deep into the question of nuclear physics, chopping it all up
into little projects, solving small problem after small problem, all the while inventing new processes and machines. Most of them
were just delighted to have the funding and facilities to accelerate their research on How-Everything-Works-And-Fits-TogetherWith-Everything-Else.
The result was The Bomb.
This heavy stuff was immediately deemed way too important to be in the hands of nutty dreamers and egghead scientists. And
once again, as had happened so many times before, the men and women who made it all happen were reminded that their
output was all work-made-for-hire and the property of The Government.
The arms race that resulted from the fruits of the Manhattan Project is truly mindboggling. Most of it is so deeply classified that
we, the ordinary citizens, are barely aware that there are weapon systems that can kill gazillions of people and destroy acres
of property in the blink of an eye. The people who are in charge of wielding such powerful weapons always talk in deliberately
unemotional, military-industrial techno-speak using bland phrases like “collateral damage” and “friendly fire.” Living breathing
human beings become “assets” and “unilaterals.” Locations where people are just living their lives become “hard targets.”
This is the world in which we meet our protagonist, Dr. David Loren, as he finds himself confronting his place in a world that he
has clearly outgrown and is ready to escape from.
I don’t want to shortchange co-creator and artist, Rahsan Ekedal. His artwork is totally appropriate to the subject matter. Rahsan’s
line and tone work is as clear, uncluttered, and terse as Matt’s dialogue. A great mesh of story and art.
So f=ma, my friends. Think Tank is about to take over your brain and guide you onto one hell of a joyride! And as the caution
elsewhere in these pages says; DANGER: reading this book will make you smarter.
Larry Marder
Newport Coast CA
2012

