Saturday

Lo lek me kell
you my Favorite
memary of Hal,

On tight deadlines, it
was 3 nightmare trying
to keep up with him.
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I Feel like I'm nok i) Wl : =
giving you a Fair : 'L
pickure of Hal Crane, ] |
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I'm talking like he's jusk
this skring of bad luck

and drunken rage.. Buk || ot b 2
there was more to him |/ ;l'f
than that. i *
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it was just before Chriskmas, 12848,
and we wera pulling an all-mighter
Finishing a story for Tomb oF
Unknown Harror..

| was filling in blacks,
and inking some of
the backgrounds - all
the boring stuff -

4 and Hal was finishing
everything else.

He was about &0 then
but he could skill go
days without sleep
wihen he was inking...

I'd be running on
fumes, and wikh
each page Hal
fomehow seemeéd
FIorg awake.,.
more energized.




® We finished around

4:30 in the morning.
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| could tell Hal was happy
with how this one had
turned ocut and | Felt a
ewell of pride that kind
of surprised me.

HEY KD, voul

WANMA SEE And he tock me i his lierary, which

down Ehe stairs ; was strickly ofF-fimits
inko his house... bo assistants.
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Mow: this was just a Few weeks
before | quit working For Hal
and he was Ffar from my
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It*'s Funny how fast that 1 }
can happen when you gekt f
ko know your heéroes..,

favaorite person atk this point. \ (
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Because when | got that
assistant job. | was sure
it was going to be the

happened to me.

best thing thakt ever
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See, I'd never done too well with
N pecple. | had Friends, sure. buk :
even they made me Feel anxious

and alienated most of the time.

My whole life. my happieskt days
i were the cnes | spent alene
with my books and Comics.

Those were my real friends..
The ones Ehat helped me
escape all the thoughts
spinning arcund in my head,
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And from the first time | saw his
rame in Ehe eredits - in SWORD
of the SAVAGSE #54 - Hal Crane
was one of my favorite artists.
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I was always trying to draw like
him... Or rereading his Fanzine
inkerviews from the "e0s and "Tos,

This was a huge part
of my childhood.

I £ oW, Loc. T'LL DO My
| knew he wasn't the same MINDY.. I'WM BEST TO WAKE
guy from Ehose old } g ™ | S22y SURE HE SETS TO
interviews when | went ko ]
work for kim. buk | 5till had
Stars in my &YEes anyway.

| was going to study wikh
the mraster., So what if he
was kind of a crotchety old
man rows 50 were all the

teachers in Kung FUr movies.




But the reality of Hal
wiped those skars
away pretey quickiy.,
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| If things hadn't been
50 screwed up back
at home. | might've

quik right away.

Inskead | was skuck in a
refm with a guny I'd grown
up warshipping. seeing
what was left of him..

The bitker drunken rants abouk
publishers and edikors and studio
bosses who lied and ripped him ofF...
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| started thinking that a
| &0-year-cld man still having ==
to pull all-nighters was ;

maré sad than anything,

The fights with his
ax-wivas over
alimany payments...

Soaking his hands
im ice ak the end
of the day..

WE'LL SgE... My
FREIEMD'S GOMNA
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Anyway, 5o Hal led me R
into his library, which i 1l IS 1 T |
was impressive. | } |
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Walls lined with art books, old t I H

pulp magazines. paperback crime .

povels right nexk to great works f:}:

of literature.. Shakespeare, i

Dickens, Cervantes.
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But what he wanted to e =9 His real His newspaper
L show me was locked nsige § - Ereasure... strip collection,

a cabinet across the room.

i They were big clothbound books,
and pasted inks them were daily

strips and Sunday pages from thE ||Tl“
comics Hal had loved as a child, , |r
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T-err':..' and the Pirates, ll'"'
Jungle Jackson. Scorchy !
Smith, Captain Easy..
and Star King,
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