





OPEN IT.

MY SUPER-
POWERS.

HAPPY
BIRTHDAY,
LOIS.

YOU'RE
SERIOUS?Y

I GET
TO BE LIKE
your
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R

A FERTURE ON _ OH, THRT’S

THRT CRR. - RIGHT, STEVEN LOMBARD,
PUT THAT YOU JUST GO ON AHEAL AND
DOWN!/ o ATTRACT THE ATTENT/ON OF
g AN ARMY OF FLESH-ERTING
DINOSAUR MEN!

| A I SHOULD
WRAS METROPOLIS -
SKYPORT: OUR RIDE TO HAVE KNOWN THERE

| 4 WAS GOING TO BE
POSEIPONIS HAS BEEN KW= TROUBLE WHEN CLARK
GROUNPDED, DUE TO N
JAN KENT WANGLED HIS
GIANT TALKING LIZARDS ' Nt
AND SCALDING STEAM N\ 7/ ;’,2‘;35’5,9;;2”'73
CLOUDS IN THE MID- A FARCE
TOWN RRER. { £\ *

I SWERR THAT
MAN CAN SMELL
TROUBLE.

MS. GRANT, WE DON’T NEED YOU TELL ME
MR. LOMBARD, I'M SUPERMAN/ WHRT R SPACEMAN
TAKING IMMEDIATE AND, FLYING AROUND IN HIS
STEPS. IF YOURSK \ | UNDERWEAR CAN
ME, OLSEN, - GIVE HER THAT AR GOOD
NEITHER DOES | R¥6a BB OLD HUNK OF PRIME
LOIS LANE. S - AMERICAN MANHOOD

THRAT'S
MY CRR/

BERTS ME,
MISTER L.

MAYBE
YOU SHOULD

T | = v LOOKS LIKE
TS S R e R T W ST il e ST TS
o LT E 1 L -..Ir |

he s SO T THE ONLY ONE WHO
SO | R N B \ HERRD MY ALARM
SIGNAL.

s
' J | Wea 0/ j

IS THAT
WOMAN OUT
OF HER

MIND?




y THIS ..
[ SHOULDN'T TAKE .

o TUERE THELAST // /

/" THING I WANTED ON '\ /¥
[ YOUR BIRTHDAY WRS 4 r
R REPTILE INVASION | _ Y/ /

\ FROM THE ERRTH'S -
N CORE. & 4

TDHAVE o = Ll oy O -
MONSTERS. | A ' NOTTngE

SOMEONE

SHOW PR JLIST BEAT LIS )
ME HOW YOU 70 IT.
DO IT/ e _ .

ABOUT I GIVE
YOU SOMETHING —
TO CHEW ON, /

UGLY/

- WILL EAT YOUR




LOOK WHO
IT /5.

OH, I
KNEW TODRY '\
\ WAS GONNA BE

B

ARESRARERRETEY

SSKENERESEiax




HE WON'T
BE BOTHERING

A METROPOLIS AGAIN
FOR A WHILE.

THRT'S MY
FEAT TAKEN
CARE OF.

HAVE I MISSED
SOMETHING:

KRULL'S
LUNGS JUST
BURST.

LAST WE MET,
+/ YOU WERE HERDED FOR

THE YERAR 2067 TO RETRIEVE
SOME TREASURE YOU'D
HIDDEN ON HALLEY'S
COMET...

e S e —— ——— ]1 —

- —=

MIND ME FOUGHT THE GOOD FIGHT
LOOK H'F ACROSS THREE GRLAXIES AND
COUNTLESS CENTURIES, BUT I'VE )
NEVER MET R WOMRAN LIKE
YOUu, LOIS LANE.

AND I'M SURE
MY FELLOW SLIPER-
STRONGMAN WOLULD

I MEAN THAT
SINCERELY.




I SWEAR BY THE EVERLASTING THOU SURELY HAST THE
SNOWS OF OLYMPLUS, LOIS LANE, LOOKS, THE INTELLECT,
YOU'RE PRACTICALLY PRIPPING 4 RND NOW THE SKIN OF
- ALLURE IN YON CLINGING STEEL THAT ATLAS
GHARMENT. DEMANDS FROM A
T _ _ WOMAN
YEAH...ONLY

FOR TWENTY-
FOUR HOURS,

THESE ARE RONEL,
TEMPORARY
SUPER-POWERS;
SUPERMAN MADE
THEM FOR MY
BIRTHPAY.

|

I DID ONLY OFFER
COMPLIMENTS.

IS SHE NOT
DESERVING?

~ THERE’S ONLY
ONE THING RBOUT

THIS HELLISH CENTURY

THAT COULD DRRAW ME

HERE FROM NEW
ELYSIUM.

I MIGHT
HAVE
KNOWN.




TS
SIMPLE.
=

WE’LL EACH
OF US PERFORM
A SUPER-FEAT OF
STRENGTH IN HONOR
>y OF LOIS LANE.

THE MOST
INCREDIBLE
\ FEAT WINS HER
COMPANY.

WINS MY
COMPANY?

SINGLE
GIRLS WITH BRAINS,
BERUTY AND SUPER
STRENGTH ARE RARE
IN ANY CENTURY,
LOIS LANE.

KRULL, THE DINO-

| CZAR’S SON ON THE

=\ EVE OF HIS WAR ON

_ METROPOLIS.

HOW RBOUT WE
LET THE LADY DECIDE
WHO SHE’D LIKE TO
SPEND HER DRY WITH,
SUPERMAN?

7/ WE PROPOSE R .
\ CHALLENGE OF THE

i
-

WE HEROES
ARE ALWAYS WILLING TO
GO THE EXTRA FURLONG
IN OUR QUEST FOR THE
PERFECT MATE.

AND I

THERE
SUB;R%E; HIS DOESN'T SEEM

MUCH LEFT FOR
You 10 DO,
SUPERMAN/

" LET'S GET
THESE WOULD-BE \
CONQUERORS BRCK
TO THE CENTER OF THE |
EARTH WHERE THEY /
.~ BELONG.




. MY SON WILL X
PUNISHED BE ¢
FOR CRIMESss,

HAVE EVER FEAREDDDD L
2 AND ADMIRRRRED X 5
YOU, SUPERMAN... BUT KRULL SPEAKS X
1 OF HIM GOADED BE |
INTO ATTACK ON -
METROPOL/SSS...BY |
MAN SSSZAMSON! |

7 THEN ALLOW
ME TO DERL WITH
THIS, DINO-CZAR }

THE
DESCENDANTS \
OF DINOSAURS WHO
ESCAPED EXTINCTION
B8Y BLRROWING TO
THE CENTER OF THE
EARTH/

TS
AMAZING.

AS AMAZING RS
THESE RAPIOACTIVE
CROWN JEWELS 1..ERR... ¥
BORROWED FROM THE |
ULTRASPHINX BACK IN
THE FIRST DYNRSTY OF

\ ATOM-HOTEP, 80TH

_CENTLRY BC?P

F

BUT I'D

WATCH OUT, LOIS;
23EURANIUM 1S
LETHAL.

NOT WHEN
YOU’'RE IMMLINE

dote o e (@ “ TOWN WITH SUPERMAN
<S. 3\ CAN NEVER RIVAL THE DATE
LOOK, /7 OF A THOUSAND LIFETIMES
I'M GENUINELY - . WITH TIME-TRAVELING
FLATTERED, GUYS-- SAMSON!
BUT YOU’D HAVE TO
GO ALONG WRY
TO OUTDO
SUPERMAN.

WE'LL DINE
AL FRESCO ON TRICERATOPS
G
AN /. & _ THE EVENING WITH DRINKS

WHEN YOU'RE
IN THE PRSSENGER
SERAT OF MY CUSTOM




IF Z WIN YOLIR '
HERRT, I’'LL MAKE THE
TITANS KNEEL BEFORE YOU
AND HARNESS EIGHT WILD

PERFUMED LOVE CHRRIOT
ACROSS THE BRAVE
EMPYRERAN.

I’'LL CRUSH
RAW DIAMONDPS IN MY

MIGHTY FISTS AND SQUEEZE \

A
. '
; ]
III
- 7\

FROM MY FINGERS R
SPARKLING WINE FIT FOR
IMMORTALS/

" DID YOUSEE N
THE WAY SHE SPIED MY

\_ BELT BUCKLE? _4

I WASN'T
IMPERSONATING
CLARK, I AM

WHY WON'T YOU
BELIEVE ME?

\

\
Y |

THAT’S
DAY ONE...

T DON'T GET ¥ T CAN‘T BELIEVE

IT, LOIS.

SUPERMAN,
PLEASE, WE BOTH KNOW
YOU'LL WIN ANY CONTEST
THESE LOSERS CAN

) DRERAM UP.

YOU'RE FLIRTING
WITH SAMSON
AND ATLAS!

WELL, MRYBE
I'M JUST TERCHING
YOU R LESSON.

Y'KNOW?
AFTER THE CREEPY
AND RIDICULOUS
IMPERSONRTION OF
CLARK KENT THAT /

STARTED ALL  /

IT’S MY
BIRTHDRY/

HAVE
SOME FUN.




I DONT
LIKE YOU MUCH,
SAMSON; WHEREVER
YOU GO, TROLBLE
FOLLOWS.

WHRT DO
I HAVE TO PO TO
MAKE YOU KEEP YOUR
HANDS OFF MY
GIRL?

I'MA
TIME-TRAVELER,
SUPERMAN.

ACCORDING
TO MY SOURCES, SHE
WON'T BE YOUR GIRL
FOR TOO MUCH
LONGER,

IN FACT, IT
LOOKS LIKE SHE’LL BE
NEEDING A SHOULDER

TO CRY ON SOON
ENOUGH.

ALL'S
FAIR IN LOVE
AND WAR.




FORGET IT,

AND WE |
FIGURE YOU'LL SOON x| Calaaebs LOIS

BE WAY TOO BUSY WITH S
YOUR CHALLENGE TO E’;‘EOIIH%E,ETN

EVEN THINK ABOUT
DATING. N N

MID-PACIFIC
TIME.

GONG ON A=A P RS HOUNDED |
’ - et (& SN O US
ATLAS? = = THERE WRS § 7 = A LIKE R FURY SINCE WE...
- R N L SOMETHING to TR AH... BORROWED THE

.. : WE NEGLECTED = - i
S THIS PART : < TO MENTION... i a1 O

OF MY BIRTHDRY ; " ' THE ULTRA-
SURPRISE? = SPHINX.

JUST BEFORE
YOUR DEATH, IT'S SAID
YOU COMPLETED 12 SUPER-
CHALLENGES, THE STUFF
OF LEGEND.

YOU
CRERTED L/FE,
YOU ESCAPED FROM
THE UNDERVERSE,
YOU OVERTHREW THE
TYRANT SUN...

..AND YOU
ANSWERED THE
UNANSWERABLE

QUESTION.




I
NESY
[a"4
=3
2

=




—————

YOU TWO ‘ & ' ' WE...WE

MORONS STOLE — _— - DIDN'T MEAN
THAT NECKLRACE, 1 FOR THIS TO
DIDN'T YOU? J HAPPEN/

DON'T YOU
UNDERSTAND? WE
COULDN'T FIGHT THE
ULTRASPHINX WITHOUT
HELP... SO...S0 WE
LED IT HERE...

S 7RICKED YOU, &
SLIPERMFIN.
=
BUT I SWEAR &
1O LIVING ZEUS,

WE MEANT NO HARM /
TO LOIS LANE.

IF SHE
PIES, YOU'RE
BOTH ON R ONE-
WRY TICKET TO
THE PHANTOM
ZONE!

SUPERMAN...
IF IT GOES
WRONG...

. TS

I WILL STAND BY FIGHTTFIND YOU @ RIGHT, T'LL
YOUR SIPE. 7 o\~ KNOW |T. FIND AN ANSWER
ANV E TO HIS QUESTION,
WHATEVER
IT IS.

LET'S
HEAR 1T/




4

LT QUESTION: T
LT WHAT T_

LT HAPPENS 11

oL MEETs Iy
L The Ty
L IMMOVABLE T
/

-

L 0BJECT? T,

SURRENPDER.

‘ [T ACCEPTABLE I
D

Q\ 2

Y



‘SUPERMHN.

I WAS s | WAIT R
ALIVE . BRD. N o rave N e
AND DEAD AT = - BOTTOM OF WHAT

THE SAME TP THE SEA, ABOUT OUR
. - REMEMBER?

THRAT'S
HARDLY WHRT
YOU’D CALL A FERT
OF STRENGTH,
SUPERMRAN.

HOW
ABOUT I WRESTLE
YOU FOR HER/?

OR IS
THE MIGHTY
MAN OF STEEL R
COWARD RFTER
ALL?

EVEN
THE S ON
HIS BACK IS

YELLOW.

OKRY, THRAT’'S
ENOUGH.




IF T WiN, YOU
GET IN SAMSON’'S
CHRONOMORBILE AND

LEAVE THE 215T
CENTURY RIGHT

I’LL BE
LEAVING WITH
LOIS LANE ON MY
ARM AFTER I'VE
DEFEATED YOL,
SUPERMAN.

I ONLY HAVE "N You
ONE WERKNESS... g T CAN.UNNA..
SCISSORS. 4 & HANDLE.

CAN'T QUITE
SEEM TO GET IN
A COMFORTARBLE

POSITION.

YOU CAN
QUIT ANY
TIME.

COME ON,
FELLRS.

OR WOULD
YOU LIKE ME TO

PUSH!?







ATLAS AT LOIS PARTY

ATLAS

)
ol
‘x S & Ay
' i 4 ! /
=

5 RS ‘- 7 ¢ ."'\h ]

I GUESS '\
THERE HAS TO

BE ONE THING
I JUST CAN'T

YOU KNOW R SERERE ' * - _
¥ 1'VE ALWAYS HAD | e _ 7 = T W\, HELP, LOIS,
| AN UNANSWERED ' | - *  Nes

QUESTION OF
MY OWN.

Y EVERYBODY
CAN GLESS WHAT
L OIS LANE SEES

IN YOU, BUT...
Y'KNOW, WHY ME,
SUPERMAN?

YOU
KNOW, THERE'S
SOMETHING I‘VE
WANTED TO DO
SINCE THE VERY

FIRST DRY WE

MET.







«BUT TLL
NEVER HAVE TO PUT
UP WITH THE ANNOYING
ZEE ZEE ZEE OF JIMMY
OLSEN’'S SUPER-WATCH
AS LONG AS I L/VE,
AND FOR THAT, I'M
GRATEFUL.

I FEEL
TIRED AND I'M
SORE ALL OVER,
SUPERMRAN, LIKE
I'VE BEEN
DANCING ALL
NIGHT.

BUT THANKS...
FOR LETTING ME LIVE
IN YOUR WORLD
FOR A DAY.

' YOU DO A

REALLY GOOP CLARK KENT
IMPRESSION...ALMOST HAD A&
- ME FOOLED.

WHERE...WHERE
WRS CLARK...TODRY
ANYWRY...?

LOIS,
wiILL...WILL

I...I HAVE YOU...

A QUESTION I’'VE BEEN
FOR YOU, MERNING TO ASK IT
TOO. FOR A LONG, LONG
TIME BUT THINGS KIND
OF GOT IN THE
WAY...

MY BIRTHDRY
GIFT IS STARTING

TO WEAR OFF...

BIG TIME.

I CAN'T
SMELL THE TREES
INCANADA. #7 — ere

ALL THAT GORGEOUS
RAPIO ANYMORE...THE
STARS HAVE STOPPED
SINGING LIKE THEY
USED TO.

MY
PLEASURE.

YOU
KNOW...I
DO OTHER
THINGS.

BESIDES
BEING
SUPERMAN.




LETTERE
SUPER
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