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*And give me a better title for this thing while you’re at it.

[Dear AAl]

“Z” is a great letter. So’s “K” 

Heart of Mold

Dear Heart of Mold (if that is your real 
name):

I’m almost positive that someone made this 
exact joke when I went trolling for letters for 
issue one.  In fact, if memory serves, that joke 
was made by you.  I expected something more 
clever and original  from a regular poster on 
the Bendis board.

Now re-read this issue, knowing what you 
know about Wanda.

***************

Dear Mr. Gar, 

Who died and made you supreme 
overcunt of the universe?

Nat Purcell 

1. First of all, “Gar” is not my last name.  It’s 
just “AAlgar.”  One name, like Prince or Sadé 
or Madonna.

2. You have clearly been misinformed 
regarding the careful and painstaking selection 
process of “Supreme Overcunt.”  It’s not, as 
you imply, a simple matter of inheriting the 
title from someone more qualifi ed when they 
die.  There’s a whole campaigning process, 
including primaries, a convention, debates 
and the like.  Then there’s the ever-important 
swimsuit competition.  I cannot over-
emphasize the incredible struggle that brought 
me to where I am today.  In trivializing that 
accomplishment, sir, you clearly place yourself 
in the running for next year’s competition.  
Good job, you cunt. 

***************

Dear AAl, 

Can I have a framed and signed 8x10 
glossy of you to sigh over? 

Thanks, 
Lauri [aka Mrs. AAl]

There was an early issue of Amazing 
Spiderman, featuring the fi rst appearance 
of The Lizard, in which Dr. Connors’ wife 
sighs over just such a framed picture of her 
husband.  It’s even signed, autograph-style, 
“to my loving wife.”  I wish I could get away 
with posting a picture to prove it, but Marvel’s 
lawyers frighten me.  Especially since I started 
reading She-Hulk.

Dear Friend, 

 I am delighted to write this letter to you 
based on your profi le conviction, hoping 
you will understand my predicament and 
answer back without hesitation  since I am 
convince you must be an honest and God 
fearing fellow who will help  save my life 
and my only son,hence our country has 
been frustrating us since the death of my 
husband. 

I am MRS AL KAMAl, the wife of the late 
Dr. AL KAMAl, the former Chief Excutive 
and Group Director of NEDBANK OF 
SOUTH AFRICA. I am in possession 
of  $6,500,000.00 (SIX MILLION,FIVE 
HUNDRED THOUSAND U.S DOLLARS) 
which I want to invest in your country. 
For your clarifi cation and understanding, 
this money in a security company, which 
I deposited with a Clearing House in 
LONDON disguise  as a family effect 
since 6th of Febuary 2002 after the death 
of my husband, Mind you that is not an 
ill gotten wealth rather it was generated 
by my late husband from over twenty 
years of his Banking Service and business 
relationship.

On your acceptance to render this 
assistance to me,I will contact my son to 
instruct the Clearing House in LONDON 
to effect a change of ownership of this fund 
in your name as the bona-fi de owner/my 
next of kin to enable you retrieve  the fund 
on behalf of me and my family to your 
country to make good arrangement for 
any profi tble joint business investment 
pending my arrival with my son to your 
country after you have transferred this 
fund.Bear in mind that this transaction 
demands absolute confi dentiality because 
properties, assets and bank accounts 
bearing the AL KAMAls family name, 
are being ordered to be confi scated by 
the newly elected civilian President of 
South Africa. hence I will not want to be 
exposed for security reasons. I am only 
revealing this to you with  believing in 
God that you will not let me and my only 
son down now or in future if this money 
gets to you because this is the only hope of 
our future survival since our bread winner 
are no more. 

For your knowledge, 1 % of this total 
amount has been set aside for all the  
expenses you might incure during the 
process of securing this fund. Example:  
TELEPHONE BILLS, HOTEL BILLS, 
FLIGHT BILLS,and other mislenous 
expenses.Try and negotiate for some 
profi table blue chip investment 
opportunities which is risky free which 
I think we can invest with part of this 
money when it is transferred.  Personally 
I am interested in estate management 
and hotel business,please contact my son 
( RABAB AL KAMAR ) who was lucky 

to escape from South Africa to Australia 
with the Certifi cate of the claim Deposit, 
where he is now staying and studing 
at their university on his email address 
( alkamal@myway.com) for details 
procedure. 

Thanks for your anticipated co-operation. 

Yours sincerely, 

Mrs AL KAMAl

Well, I defi nitely could use some relief 
with those “mislenous expenses.”  Tell you 
what: I promise to send you every dollar 
of profi t I make from Tales of the Odd
in 2005.  Projecting my anticipated sales 
against printing and shipping costs, travel 
and admission to conventions, promotional 
material and other unforeseen expenses, that 
works out to about negative $2500.  You’re 
clearly a very rich woman, so this should be 
no problem for you.  Let’s not bother with this 
electronic payment nonsense, though.  Just 
mail me a check.  Okay, friend? 

***************

Deer Mr. Wyatt, 

If you had a badger (or perhaps some sort 
of seagull), would you name it Theodore 
in honor of me? 

Many combolations on the destruction of 
your fi rst issue, 

King Kevin Lynch VII, R.S.V.P.

Badger?

Badger! Badger! Badger! Badger! Badger! 
Badger! Badger! (Mushroom! Mushroom!)

What was your question again?

***************

Dear Al, 

No Drug in the world could have made 
issue #1 any better than it was. 

DaGetHighKnight.

I’ve been puzzling over this letter for nearly 
two weeks now.  I cannot, for the life of me, 
fi gure out whether it’s a compliment or an 
insult.  So I’m torn between a sincere “thanks” 
and a dismissive “fuck you.”  Knowing 
what I know about you and the basic laws of 
probability, chances are you’ll be baked when 
you read this response.  So, no matter what I 
say, you’re going to burst into uncontrollable 
fi ts of giggling.  Check, and mate.  Well played, 
my friend.














