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Dedication
 
For Colene, who always reminds me that I can. 
 
And Bill.

Foreword
 
The first thing I ever read entirely on my own, if I can trust my memory (unlikely),  was  the January 1979 issue of the seminal DC Comics Batman team-up title, THE BRAVE AND THE BOLD, co-starring the “faceless hero of World War II,” The Unknown Soldier. That’s issue 146, if you want to go look it up.
I. Was. Hooked.
When I first made the pilgrimage to San Diego, California, for the annual gathering of the tribes known popularly as the San Diego Comic-Con International, it was 2006. I had read all the books, and I knew all the names, Siegel, Schuster, Lee, Kirby, and, of course, Bob Kane. So when I walked into the small convention meeting room for the “Golden Age Batman Panel,” I was prepared for fun anecdotes and tales about the great man who dreamed up The Dark Knight. The dapper gentleman posing in the pictures from the set of all the Batman movies, and in the Warner Brothers Store catalog, wearing that badass silk Batman jacket (I was a DEEPLY dorky young man) and bat-logo ball cap.
I didn’t get that.
What I got was comic book royalty, artists Jerry Robinson and Sheldon Moldoff, and writers like Arnold Drake, speaking openly about the failings of Bob Kane. Stories of credit for work done by others, personal mythologizing, and selfishness that somewhat broke my heart. They also mentioned another name:
Bill Finger.
Flash forward to 2012, where I attend yet another San Diego Comic-Con panel, this one featuring Marc Tyler Nobleman, speaking about his illustrated book (with artist Ty Templeton) for young people called BILL THE BOY WONDER: THE SECRET CO-CREATOR OF BATMAN. I listened in rapt attention, to the tales of a full-hearted creative voice that, while not completely forgotten, was left behind as Kane’s myth grew and grew. On my flight back from San Diego with my traveling companion, I turned to him and said, “There’s a play in this.”
My lifetime of love for these four-color wonders mixed with my decades of toil in storefront theatre (with a few stops in actual, honest-to-god “living wage” work), and came to a head when a global pandemic put me in a position of sitting at home, craving something creative. The result was the play you’ve purchased (thank you!), as well as the following two scripts that will encompass “The Four-Color Trilogy.” More on that later.
This play is a fiction, details and timelines have been adjusted for dramatic effect, and it really only tells half the story. I encourage you, if you are compelled by Bill and Bob’s story, to seek out the books, websites and documentaries that have been released to tell the full story.
 
 
— Mark Pracht
Chicago, 2023

Notes
 
This story is loosely based on actual events and people. In certain case incidents, characters and timelines have been changed for dramatic purposes. Certain characters may be composites, or entirely fictitious.
Superman, Batman and associated characters are copyright and trademark of DC Comics. They are used in historical context, and no ownership is implied.
Courageous Cat and Minute Mouse are copyright and trademark Telefeatures, LLC. They are used in historical context, and no ownership is implied.
The Shadow is copyright and trademark Conde’ Nast Publishing. The character is used in historical context, and no ownership is implied.
“Alone” by Edgar Allan Poe, as well as selections from “A Princess of Mars” by Edgar Rice Burroughs, “The Hound of the Baskervilles” by Arthur Conan Doyle, “The Devil in Iron” by Robert E. Howard, and “Tarzan of the Apes” by Edgar Rice Burroughs are public domain and no ownership is implied.
A note on projections: These should be dynamic, brief, and not intrude into the scenes. Dialogue should be continuous.
 
 
THE MARK OF KANE was originally produced at City Lit Theatre in Chicago, IL from Oct 21st, 2022 to December 4th, 2022. Directed by Terry McCabe, Stage management by Zachary Osterman, Scenic, Lighting and Projection Design by G. “Max” Maxim IV,  Costume Design by Rachel S. Parent, Original Music composed by Petter Wahlback,  and Original Artwork created by Tony Donley.
 
The original cast was as follows:
Bob Kane — Josh Zagoren
Bill Finger — Todd Wojcik
Portia Epstein-Finger — Annie Hogan
Arnold Drake — Adam Bitterman
Jerry Robinson — Lee Kanne
Sheldon “Shelly” Moldoff — David Valenta
Jim Steranko — Michael Sherwin
Vin Sullivan / Charles Sinclair — Sean Harklerode
Tessie Finger/Agusta Kahn/Lilly Uslan — Laura Coleman
Louis Finger/Herman Kahn/Jack Liebowitz/William Dozier — John Wehrman
Lottie/Gilda Finger/Doris Kahn/Michael Uslan/ Veronica — Zoe Deprez
Harry Donenfeld/Sam Singer — Linsey Falls
Randy/Fred Finger/Jerry Bails — Dakota J. Pariset
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Act One - Scene One
 
(Lights rise, revealing a line of older men, JERRY ROBINSON, SHELLY MOLDOFF, ARNOLD DRAKE, and the moderator, an extremely dashing JIM STERANKO, standing. Projected: The San Diego Comi-Con “Eye” Logo)
 
STERANKO
So welcome all to San Diego, California, and this year’s Comic-Con International! Now I know most of you kids out there are frothing at the mouth to hear from our guests, but the powers-that-be have, in their infinite wisdom, picked me to host this little confab, so you gotta listen to my gab, too!
(Projected: 2006)
DRAKE
Hear that Jerry? Don’t speak unless spoken to.
ROBINSON
Dear God, didn’t anybody warn them about putting Steranko on a stage?
MOLDOFF
You’re looking good, Jim.
DRAKE
Oh, he knows it, Shelly.
STERANKO
All right, all right, enough of the ball-busting, boys. I finally have you all right where I want you...
DRAKE
You gonna slap us around?
ROBINSON
Congrats on that, by the way. Needed to be done.
STERANKO
Ancient history, my friend, nothing that these kids want to hear about.
DRAKE
Well, it is a Batman panel, your...shall we say...striking...
(The guys chuckle)
DRAKE
...Run-in with MISTER Robert Kane might be of interest.
MOLDOFF
(Whispers to ROBINSON) What’s he talking about?
STERANKO
A tale for another time. Right now, I want to get into the deep end with you fellas! Batman royalty! Jerry Robinson, legendary Batman artist...
ROBINSON
...Creator of The Joker!
STERANKO
Sheldon Moldoff, prolific artist of the early Batman adventures.
MOLDOFF
Ahh, just Shelly.
STERANKO
And Arnold Drake, creator of the Doom Patrol, and contributing Batman writer.
DRAKE
Present!
STERANKO
And I am your humble host, Jim Steranko!
DRAKE
“Humble!”
(The guys chuckle warmly)
STERANKO
Three titans of the Golden Age, seminal figures in the history of the Dark Knight, all here to drop the straight dope! Isn’t that just the cat’s pajamas!
(STERANKO juices the audience)
STERANKO
Let’s get to the brass tacks, boyos!
DRAKE
We were there. In the trenches, so to speak.
ROBINSON
We did the work.
STERANKO
A brotherhood of creative enterprise. Spilling ink and blood onto the page.
MOLDOFF
It was a job. Silly little stories for kids. Who knew anybody’d care five months later, let alone six decades?
ROBINSON
Speak for yourself, Shelly.
DRAKE
Jerry here had a sense of his own importance from way back.
STERANKO
I know the feeling.
ROBINSON
(To DRAKE) Here it comes.
MOLDOFF
All I wanted was to feed my family.
STERANKO
I hear that. When I was criss-crossing the country, breaking locks and chains, a hot meal was everything. My whole life, even when things were relatively stable at Marvel doing Nick Fury...But! That! Is a tale for another time.
ROBINSON
But why NOT talk about your accomplishments?
DRAKE
Yes, oh great Steranko, tell us about yourself!!
ROBINSON
(To DRAKE) You owe me ten bucks.
STERANKO
These boys know me too well.
(Laughs)
STERANKO
The hash on the table today is the Batman, so, we better start with the name on all those books. I’m speaking about a man who’s become a face enshrined on the Mount Rushmore of comics...Bob Kane.
(There is a moment as the men think about what to say)
MOLDOFF
Bob was...
DRAKE
He knew how to look out for himself.
STERANKO
History has named him the father of a character that is, arguably, the most famous superhero in history.
MOLDOFF
Bob saw what people wanted, what would sell.
DRAKE
You remember the clown paintings?
MOLDOFF
Oh dear lord...
STERANKO
This sounds like a story.
DRAKE
In the ’60s there was this fad of these God-awful sad clown paintings...
ROBINSON
That Red Skelton garbage?
DRAKE
God knows there is no accounting for the junk the public will buy into...So Bob started selling these clown paintings. All signed, very large, “Bob Kane.”
ROBINSON
Swore he was going to make out like a bandit.
DRAKE
It was more than money to Bob. He was so proud of the damn things, “Forget Batman! This is going to make me in the world of art.”
STERANKO
Oh, baby, you’ve got to be kidding.
DRAKE
“These paintings will soon be in every gallery in the world.” He thought the Louvre was going to take down the Mona Lisa and put up his clown paintings.
MOLDOFF
Bob had a knack, he knew a promising bandwagon when he saw one.
STERANKO
But we know he had a lot of ghosts. All three of you guys were doing work under his name.
MOLDOFF
Ehh, a lot of guys had studios. Whole teams working under their credit. Eisner and Iger, Simon and Kirby, Siegel and Schuster. Everybody did it.
ROBINSON
That wasn’t exactly the same thing, Shel...
STERANKO
That leads us to another name...Bill Finger. Someone we all knew, but, sadly, a lot of these ankle-biters out here may not...
ROBINSON
And they should.
DRAKE
No doubt of that.
ROBINSON
(To audience) Every. One. Of you out there, if you love comic books, you should know Bill Finger.
STERANKO
Absolutely! Do we know how Kane and Finger met?
ROBINSON
It was a party Bob was throwing, wasn’t it?
DRAKE
Well...That’s what Bob said...
(Lights shift)
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