-THIS IS
DefINITELY AND \T'LL Cogr
FoR MATTURE : YA TWO DOLLARS
READEC RS ONLY! % IN AMERICAN LOOT,
TWO-SIKTY
CANADIAN.
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HEV agouPO ALOT ofF ovE

FRIENDS WAUE TOLD LS THAT THEX'VE

HAD A LI(LE TROVBLE FINDING CAPTAN

TJPCK AT THE STORE . SO, |\N) CRDER-

To CorRecT TH\S PROBLEM, WERE

GO\NG To ASKK EacH AND BVERY

ONE OF You To nELP US ouT /! S@
LISTEN LP, AND I L TELL You HOW

You cAn BEComE A JAGK WATSHEKR! /

IF Your STORE OWNER EEFUSES T

SToCK {, MAKE Youese| g HeaARD ! stare

\\.eiu@ Pog\-(lou FIRMLY, et ?ou'ték;\i"/

GO To Youg FEIenlLlY, LocaL
Comca gooK SHOP.\F Yol
DoN'T see CAPTAWN JacK
ON TAE SWELF, ASK Fo® (T !
\“—-—_

|-§? tdermadn I X-pnen

we 3<JL

|F MORE PeorP& DeMANDED CaPTAWN
JACK | RETAILERS WOULD @& MORE

ANXIOUS To CARRY T, So GeT ALL
YoUR ER\ENDS to BEAD CAPTAIN
IACK . THEN'LL Love You FTor !

AND DoN'T ForGeT!
WE'LL SEND You A

EREE CATTAN JTAUS
FOoR TUCRY CHECK
AMOUNTING To 252
YoU SEND N/

HIRON WILL" KAZALEH ‘B8 —
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555 GOOD MOENING, LLV.... Fr—
g ’ klﬁ I /\\\ ()

' ‘MOENING! DID You
HAVE A N\ce gesT?

et e

D
WELL , ADAM AND
THE CAPTAN ARE

oUT RQUNNING

e2eAnNDS...

. THeY LEFT US SoMeE moNeY to JI " RUNNING ERRANDSY
D& THE LAUNDRY AND GET HUH7 WHEN ARE
SoME THING To EAT... /f TYEY ExXPecTED

BACK 7

o 7

l




/
WOW ! WHAT AN ENCEMOUS HOVSE |
WHO DID You Sax LIVES Hegke ?

AN OLD PAL OF MINE,
-NAME'S COLEMAN R.

STOVE. TUe MAYOR
To YodJ.

Sl -

VA

L il
oot CoNneeTrone!

—a CAPIS Jackadmmture! by Mtghse
2




OF DETROVT? / MAYOR oF PARMA! CAP7 | MEAN, \T'S A L\TTLE...
HE OWES ME A

FAVOR. | THOVUGHT HE

CoULD GIVE US A LOAN.

TdHE MAqogmj | DONYY MEAN TWE -YoU SURE TUIS \S WIS WOUSE,

Lms

.- UNTIDY? YEAM... MUST BE
THE GARDENER'S DAY OFF.

| GUESS We'S guitt A NEW
MANSION. BUT (UHY WOULD ®E PUT
\T oN A SHARRY BLOCK (IKe EAST
WILLIST MUST Be URBAN RENEWAL..
N




———————n )

CHINESE ESTavRkanT | KNow Fog

| THOLGHT WR'O WEAD on DowN To THIS
SOME LUNCH.-SOUND OAY ?

SO WHERE ARe
we HEADING,
MR.CHISHOLM ?

—

i

CHMINESE FooD ... | HAVEN'T UAD \ EEMEMBER TUE RESTAVRANT WAD
THAT SINCE | WAS FOUR YeARS A BIG STATUE OF BUDDHA BY THE
oLD! AND AFTER GolNG THE DAY FEoNT DOOR. \S THIS PLACE

WITHOUT FooD WESTERDAY,

L\KE tusT?
\ CERTAINLY AM HONG R/

WEeL(L...NOT
' EXACTLY...

i f r
o 4 . rw 3 "} ”
> ”‘” L ¥ :W’ln’lm 'lffj ‘ ,, >
‘ ’ “ el [ £<
[P 1

J .!EL:.',,:\ i

GOT 'NY MORBE SOY SAUCE
FER TUESE TGGRoOUS, Lo

G




1
THIS 1S NUMBER YES. TH\S A BIT MODEST,
Fo@rw-‘gv\m, Gt \SNT T 7
\ﬂ"y/

ht\'

_%_ ..TUEN | GUESS WE CAN FORGET
AROLT THAT LOAN, HUH CAPTAIN?
=
"U”'I/MV/M”

—
rrr

i .-\‘ jsi-lévﬁ Al /
8\ caadk THERE'S GOT®B BE
: AN EXPLA NATIoN..
| 1

¢

]

\lu/{/
[

uﬂ"/ll -
( wl/e

o WHO \S T2
va -""/
PUT DOWN THE \d §
ROD, CLOD!\T's
Me, JTACK !




JACK, YouU oLD SUNNUFABITTH ¢

Mg
A QUE PASA, A@\(_/
>
=

.‘,‘

’n-..
WS NAME'S ADAM. <

SANY “HELLO! TO THE
MAYOR, AOAM.

WHO'S THe TORPEDO?

==
=P o
o ) &oid

A MM

DON'T BE BASHFUL ,ADAM. ComE
IN! ME AND THE MAYOR ARE

THA's R\GHT!
JacK WAS ONE
oF MY gesST

DEALERS BACK
WHEN | OPENED

e MUN\CIBAL
b CAsSINO!

YEP. THEM WAS THE GooD ol
DAUS... BUT NoW... Now....

JACK, THE MOB HAS
MOVED (NTO TOWN !




“
THE ©.0.PATE GANG HAS KEPT
OUR FAIR C\TY \N) A GR\P OF
TERROR! EXTORTION!
PROSTITUTION! GAMBLING ! You
NAME T/

pPavolLA!

_WOW SIMPLY

preEADFOUL !
~MUSCLING \N On)
YouR RACKET

I'M A RUINED O/ THERE, THERE....
MAN' FINVSHED. No NEED To
WASHED-VP/ CARRY oN So.

vo

KAPUT!

UNCLE JACK |S
HERE to HELP/

SO WHY DoN'T/ -You KIDDIN'? THE

YOoU SEND (N, PolLICE WENT SN

STRIKE TWO YEARS
AGO AND THEY ANN'T
BEEN BACK S\NCE!

THE covPs?

3 OCTITER.

-l e el .-

Do...Do You .\-< Yov JUST Leave

REALLY THINK \ EVERYTUING T

U CAN HELP7? ) Ol JACK! JusT

\ CAN) F\ND THIS
BO. PATE..

TELL ME WHERE

C'MON...ITIS
GONNA BE
ALR\GHT..




JAcK,You'Re A PaLl /| OW, 'S
VLU NEVER FOoRaGeT| NOTHING,
YouU FOR THIS ! HONESTLY..

No, IacK | You ARE ONE oF tuE
GOOD ONES! WHATEVER You GoT
UP YouR SLEEVE, Go to (T !

GooD LUK,
MY ERIEND!




FOR HELPING OVuT
THE MAYOR

20" BOYR R A




I'WE BEEN MEANING
TO ASK YOU... ..

You KNOWw), HEEm ASK ME SINCE WE MET , ['VE SoRT oF
THERE'S S‘:)ME-Td\k‘G ANYTHING.. y

DonN'T WANNA
ASK ME, HUH?

SO WHAT Do You THINK ©F THE
wEA'\'He.R HERE 1N De:\’tz::\-c7

Yov SURE You WANT ME To ASK?

BEEN WONDERING ... NS, MAYBE. I'D
BETTER KG.E.P MY MouUTH SHUT...

WELL, UH..WHAT EXACTLY Do You

@ ‘M SURE. ASK ME-\J

V4

—

PO rFok TUET CpPTA\N, APART 7
FROM THE LAUNDRY, IMeAN ..
Rt 4____/

10



\ MEAN , 56 FAR (T SEEMS LIKE
WEVE JUST BEEN TAGGING ALONG.

)

D _&i

THE WEATHER HERE SUNS ME FINE. | THERE WAS TUE T\ME oN PLANET
e EXPRESSO WHEN) |...NO,WANT /
| DO LOTS OF THINGS

FOR THE CAPTAIN \THAT ISN'T A Goop ONE -/

4

THERE WAS THE T\Me wE MET A AN cee UHHHHWH...
wlZA?-D...No,NO...UM, L HELPED CAP LI
RESCUE AN ASTRONAUT,SORT OF..

f;’q ‘

)
2
F

7/ b

ANY THING eLse 7 # :z Gueas ’SM ﬁéo‘”"‘""’; Lool‘?
NO, THAT'S FINE, EALLY NoT M, THAT ISN
VERY USEFUL, JWHAT \ MEANT To
THANK You. AM 7 IMPLY AT ALL'

11



WHAT You DO \SN'T | LOVE You'! Now DoegN't THAT

\g\?oﬁég}r\w. %(oue"ze COUNT FOR SoMETHING 7
sSwW L\ttL

GUY AND |\ CARE WELLLLL, Yepu ! |t

ABOUT You DoES... \ T Cou FoR

VERY MUCH.. : A LOT, ACTUALLY.

You @eT \{ Doks! NOW, WHRT Do You SAY We Just
C'MEER AND Glve RELAX AND DIG INTO THIS FINE,
ME A MUG,You ! STEAMING-HOT MEAL,EH 7

N7 il |
12




THAT'S WHAT \ LIKE
BE ST AROUT CHINESE
FooD ! 1 ReaULY
OPENS LP THE

I'VE BEEN LISTENING
To YOUR CONVERSATION,
AND | THINK You wWRoNG
HERMAN BY SUGGESTING
THAT HE DOESN'T ScrvE
THE CAPTAIN SomMme

PURPoSE...

NOW, WALT A MINUTE! TUAT 1SNYT...
\-_-—-_;

ON THE CONTRARY! UERMAN
IS QUITE VALUABLE T\éej‘AC\{,
AND ('LL TELL YouU WHY...




TUEEE ARE SOME THINGS BIGGER THAN
MERE MONETARY CONSIDERATIONS! THe
QULESTION HWELe ISN'T ONE oF

MONEY, BUT EaTHER LONYATW !

HERMAN), TRUSTING Sou\
THAT HE 1S, vag pUT HI\S

CcComMPLETE FALTH \N JACK...
. DESPITE NUVMEROUS F'\ASCOf»,
FARCES, AND FOUL-UPS.

THE CAPTAW IS CONFIDENT
THAT NO MATIER HOW \NSANE
H\S PLANS, NNO MATTER HOJ

QUESTIoONABLE HIS MmOoTVES...

- NO MATTER HoWw
APPALLING HIS MEANS,
HE CAN COUNT ON)
SUPPORT FRom
MISTER FELDMAN.

AND THAT, MY FRIENDS, |S WHY HERMAN IS
So JALVARBLE (O JALK. NOW \F You'D BE
SO KAND AS To REPLACE THE L\D, L'LL

BE GETTING BAUC T MY STEAMEBATH..




INQ g Jm}: TO?E .
LT

1
\\\\\\\\\\— U Iy
1 u] e 110D B




ADAM, pM \ (O ASSOUME FROM
THIS DISPLAY THAT YoU'RE A LITTLE...
.CONCERNED ABOUT DEALING WITH
THE PATE GANG 7

r

WWE DEALT WITH MOB-TYPES
BEFORE. THEY MAY PUTUP A
FRONT OF SOPHIST\CATION,
BUT THEY'RE JUST LIKE ANY
OTHER COMMON THUG.

‘M GOWNG TO Sp
SOMETHING,ADAM -
AND | WANT Yoo To
LISTEN. ARE YOU
LA\STENING?

THE THING (S To GET THE YeAH.I'LL BE cool. ReLax,
VPPER HAND RI\GHT FROM THE | JUST HOPE You ALREADY ! |
MOMENT H\S SEWRITY GOON Know WHAT W WHAT
OPENS THE DooR . SO WHATEVER YOU'RE DOWNG.. I'm DoING/

HAPPENS, STAY Cool 1 Sauvy 7 T

5 A0




T —

\\\

o5

N

\ f@;ﬁ,
b/ ¥
u\l—l.%so CASS ANE.

NO M\STAKE . :

THIS THE HOoUSE.

j

EXCUSE ME. | THINK
| HAVETHE WRONG

it
WHO THE HELL
\8 \T, Zi1G7?!

KCEP weEL SHIRT
ON, WILLYA7 (‘M

U, YEpr... my
NaME (S...




PAMMIT, ZIGGY!
- GQOT(A HANDLE
THINGS M'seLlf LIKE

ALWAYS, DoN'T |7
B

| -

QZEKI Too. _//

oLl Z\G'S pBoUT AS
USEFUL A A Ccoal
BUNKER \n A DESERT
OUGHTA. FIRE KIS ASS
OUTTA HERE. BE TUE
THIRD TIME TWIS

S ||

SO WHO THe
HELL ARE You?

IACK \S THE pAame !

HAPPY SACK !\ WANT

16 SPeAK To B.O.
PATE VS HE AN 27/

Va1e'S (v, BUT | Don'Yy

THINK He's geal
TALKATIWE AT THE
MOMENT,

'S THIS b socpL
CALL, OR BUSINESS?

BUSINESS.

WELL , T HWaNDLE
THE BUSINESS (N

THIS FAMILY. ('m
HIS WIFE, DoV,

=T \

-

C'MON (N AND SeT
A SPELL, MISTER JACK,

: M —

|

4

N

ARE WE GON' yaLK
BUSINESS oR ARE You
GON ' JUST SIT THERE

LIKE A gpek ©!
orcMELLT GET

B




PATE HONEY .. sAaY HelLlo
TO OUR GUESTS HERK ..

NS
1= \W\M

..DEAD? NaW. HE
JIUST AIN'T BEEN
OFF THAT DAMNMN)
CouUCH \N TWENTY

HE'S AWFULLY
STiLL... HE

1 TOLD WM | SAD, ' PaxE, ANT
GooD YoL LAYIN' ONN A
COUCH LIKE Tt ALLA Time",

BuT HE Don'T LISTEN...
x <

% ASLAND
o
=

A




Ny,
N

, Z\GGY! RUN oveR To TUE
l GY. Y 4 CORNER AND GET A BoTTLE
L

M‘(OU CAEE FOR A DRINK, MiSTER 'SPC.E
\ I\

s

OF WINE, AND A PACK OF
C\GARETrES..

AND DONTYoV GO
BRINGIN'BALK THAT

CHEAP THUNDERBIRD
LIKE YOU SwiLL!

[N

=)

AND GET ME SoME

ASTHMA SPRAY WHILE

HoU'RE AT 1! m'LUNGS
% \S STABTIN' to Go !

YA HEAR ME 7/7




So, WHAT DID N'AlL coMe To
SEE US ABOUT, MISTER JACK?

WELWL, \TS
LIKE —THIS...

.\ BUN B SMaLL, BUT ENTER -
PRSING TRUCKING CIf&M . |
VNDER STAND TUAT YOUWE

TAKEN AN INTEREST \N)
SOME OF VR ool

BUSINESSES, 1S TUAT %
-~/
’j

| RUN THI(S Toww, \E TUAT'S
WHAT You MEAN).. Now GET
OnN DoWN TO THE gRASS TACKS!

€Rr,ves!
weewe.--.

You SEE,we're
EXPERICNCING A
CASH-FLoWw ProBLEM.
WE NEED Yo

RENOVUATE. , AND.-.

~AND You CAME
TO HITUS FER
A LOAN, RIGHT?
How MUCH?

TEN) THOUSAND.

AND WHAT was
You PLANNIN'ON
PUTTIN' UP FER
CoOLLATERAL?




TUAT'S WHAT \ SA\D. \ Don'T
LEND monNEY to NO TWO-BIT
TRUVAKERS WITHOUT THEY
PUT VP CollAaTeepL, AND \...

~JUST A MINUTE,
SOMEONE AT THE Dook.

Z\GGY, COME \NTO THE
KITCHEN A MINUTE...

NOW, Z1 G - WHEN | ASK You
TO BRING IN THE WINC...




{ MEANT PUuT IT IN A GLASS FiRsT//

ano 3 T

p it O

7 SoRRY 'BouT THUAT... OU | COULD PUT UP MV PROPERTY
Z\G'S GOt AS MUCH SENSE eyt
AS A PoSSUM (WNARD AT PROPERTY,EHUT 1S\ T

&LL\GA-«:R. CONUENTION .. IN THE NEiGH Bo gHooD ?

/'/ .

AIN'T WOR-TU NUTHIN' IF T \N
THIS HERE NRIGHBOR UCOD.
HAT ELSE You Got 7

REFRESHMENTS,
ANYoNE 7

N




NO THARNK YouU. | DONYT DRINK.

Your manN onN THE
“WAGON", \'S He?

NO, NOTHING YOV PULLIN' My

LIKE THAT. HES [ (€G! THEY DON'T
A RoBoT! MPKE ROBSTS
L\ke tTHAT/

.INO KADDING!

HERE'S HIS

well \'LL ge! se
HE 1S vow MmoucH
HE SET You BACK?

WELL, | SorT
OF BARTCRCD
ForR W\, BUT
\ WAS ToLD THE

TOTAL COST FROM

DEVELOPMENT

TO ASSEMBLY

Ron INTe THE

BlLL\ONS.'<

\S THAT A FACT? MISTER JACK,
\ DO BEWEVE YoU GST SoME

q\up«emu AETER AL







HERMAN), \ DON'T
WANT You TO
WORRY ABOUT
ALL THAT STUFF
BACK AT THE
RESTAURANT...

2 (X

. WoRTHILESS?
LOOK, \ KNOW \'m
NOT. ANID (‘M NOT
STUPID EXTHEER..
DON'T WoRRY
AROUT \T,OKAY?

Y

L

You Know AS
WELL AS | Do
THAT You'ReE NOT..




Send dll letters to: THE CAPTAIN'S LETTERBOX, 1800 Bridgegate Street #101, Westlake Village. CA 91361

Dear Mikeepoo:

I read it, but | didn’t believe it.
How can you have low sales?!
You're such a great animator, and
great everything! | think, in
Steven McAllister’s letter (issue
#10), he had the right idea: you're
gonna be big, big, big, | tell you!
Why, if you quit doing these com-
ics, I'd be lost. Not to mention, |
would camp out on your doorstep
until you produce more Captain
Jacks. What would the neighbors
think then?

The problem with you is you're
too too great. Remember Mozart?
Van Gogh? Great minds take at
least 100 years’ delay before the
normal human being can compre-
hend it as great (or a great sense
of humor).

In essence, all of your readers
are great, too! They know a good
thing when they see it and so do
I. By the way, did | tell you you’re
great?

Love,

NORMA JEAN KAZALEH
Santa Monica, CA

| think everyone should have a
sister like this, don't you? That's
my Normy! —MK

Dear Mike:

It's like this, see?

I'm buzzing through my local
comics store (World of Fantasy,
San Jose) surveying the ruins of
the B&W shakeout, when |
happen upon Captain Jack #10.
“Now, I've heard of this,” sez |,
“but I've not looked into it
myself.” So, buy. Look. Look
again. Ask stupid question, “‘Why
have | not been reading something

this good?!”” Back myself into the
ass-kicking machine (a B-29
engine with a boot on each pro-
peller blade) again.

But, mistakes can be rectified. |
have a back-issue order in with
Fantagraphics, and, for issues #1
and #2, | have baited a large pit
trap with a copy of Albedo #2. I'll
get 'em eventually, and my
supplier now has it on my list
(must encourage the dealer/dis-
tributor/etc., capitalism and all
that).

| see from your letters page
that you're having censorship and
publication problems. | recall
chasing Omaha through various
magazines, formats, and pub-
lishers for years, concerned that
each issue would be the last.
Now there's no stopping it.

So, you and the Cap’'n hang
tough. You have the tools; you
have the talent. The rest is time.

Sincerely,

DAVE WHITE
Cupertino, CA

Dear Mike:

| was dearly afraid that the
good Captain and his madcap
crew had gone to comic book
heaven. You know—where all

good entertaining literature (a.k.a.:

graphic novels) departs to when
sales are below the publisher’s
projections. | just want to say for
the record now that I'm cheering
for Fantagraphics to keep a stiff
upper lip in the face of dismal
sales. While | realize that what
the Cap says on the inside cover
of #10 is truly depressing, I'm
more than willing to put up with a
reduced page count, as long as it

27

will mean continued adventures.
All you have to do is ask my local
bookstore about the withdrawal
symptoms I've had while waiting
for #10 to arrive. Even if worst
comes to worst and you go semi-
annually, (shudder), don’t stop
now!l! Heck, if it were possible,
I'd buy stock in Fantagraphics to
keep Captain Jack going!

A side note about the story
“When is a Dog. . .Not a Dog?”’
QOuch. That one hit a little close
to home. I've heard stories from
my friends about having to give
up their best friend because of
conflicts with parents. | hope it's
only a story, because it hurt. Do a
follow-up where the kid grows up,
gets a pit bull, and sics it on her
parents.

Anyway, keep up the good work
with Happy Jack.

Sincerely,

JOE NICKENCE
Chicago, IL

Dear Cap:

Issue #10. What can | say? I'd
better come up with something or
this is going to be one short
letter.

Captain Jack has become one
of those comics that | cannot wait
to read. This is a limited company
shared only with Albedo, Fusion,
Critters, and Southern Knights.
Like that company? Oh, | read a
lot of comics; my bank account
(or lack of) proves that, but the
above-mentioned along with the
Captain’s magazine constitute the
“hard core” of my reading. (And
Ill have no stupid puns from the
peanut gallery about the double-
entendre meanings of “‘hard



core!” Have some respect,
people!)

What do you have in common
with all of the above? In a word,
you all have character. You don't
bend to either the Comics Code
banalities, or the general opinions
of what comics are supposed to
be about (i.e., 10-14 year-old men-
tality, and mores), but, instead,
have the courage to go after a
more adult world view of subjects
such as love, personal relation-
ships, “human?” rights (I know,
that one gets me every time | try
to explain it in the context of
these particular publications), and
how to get along in this shared
cosmos without killing ourselves
off.

Wow! Captain Jack a modern
morality play? Ponder the
scenario, please. You have three
different species, one robot, and
a supernatural whatever-he-is
living and working together, each
concerned with the other’s
welfare and trying to do their best
under a bureaucracy that is not
always kind to individuals trying
to do their best. You accomplish
the story’s atmosphere without
resorting to soap opera or
melodrama, and always let the
characters’ feelings come through
as if they are telling the tail
(sorry, had to do that) themselves.
You maintain an honesty in their
interactions which draws the
reader to them as to old friends.
That is the measure of Captain
Jack’s success and it is not a
measure of sales or critical ac-
claim (ask Steve Gallacci how |
feel about art critics in general),
but of honesty and empathy.

This is good stuff.

Sincerely,

JIMMY M. HINES
West Monroe, LA

Aaaaay!

Jack’s back! Oh, goodie!

| was afraid he was dead 'n’
gone forever. Real glad to see it
ain’t so! The message at the front
was depressing—but what th’
hell, almost all the world’s great
artists starved at the start (and
often the end, t0o) of their
careers. So buck up! 100 years
after you're dead, you'll be hailed
as a genius. Anyhoo, as | was
saying—I'm glad t’ see that Jack
will still be around, even if it is
only now 'n’ then. So they all
went home, huh? “Good ol’
Detroit, it hasn’t changed a bit!"'

PEAR T KAZALSM,

JUST WANTEP 70 LET You KMOwW Wow HUOCH
I ENJOY YOUR BooK. I MUST SAY, CAPTAIN JACK,
RANKS AMONG MY ToV

TEN FAVOURITE cotuc,
“ZINES (ALRIGHT, ToP
-~

/'\ FIWE. T CoN'T THINK
iﬂ )

-

)

1 HAVE TEN

FANCUR\ TES). T MEARLY|

FAINTED WiTH RELIEF
UPON THE  DASCONERY
OF ADCY™ A0 (M My
LOCAL COMIX SHOP--

N

Y'SEE, T HAD FEAASD TWAT AdC
WAD BEEN CANCELED AF(EA ™Y
LTS WAY WO (300D A Boow, To

EveR DAL, THE STORAES ARE GREAT,

The CHARACTERS ARE
Y

=
7

You GET THE GrisT of ALL THAT;, 1M
SURE. T TURNED ABOUT Six PEOPLE

OMTO AGC) (L JUST SHOWER ‘et "BEATNIKSIOUT: T/ PATIENT. SOATAY) UMTIL, Tt

FROM SPACEY AND THEY UL WK BUT ory )

THE ARTLOORK 1S GRFI TLIO OF THEM BLOKES 15 BUYING THE z2ZzT/

RINE. (THE REST 3WITE MY COPIES). 2%" : K
)

o

+ L TRY. T EAGEALY Aot
Aocy™ 41 (LOHENEVER, ““mﬁ

This sort of thing makes my day. —MK

Cruel, Mike, Cruel. Good story,
tho! How will the Cap’'n’crew
expand with no money to do it
with? (The cash getting eaten up
by forgotten bills is sorta like the
ending of my space opera, ‘“The
Diet"—it's about a klutz and his
robots trying to recover a stolen
diet plan for the fattest man in
the Universe—but back to
business.)

I'm looking forward to the next
issues with customary eagerness
—Ileavened with patience, for who
knows when it will appear. . .
durn! “When Is a Dog—Not a
Dog?" was very touching. |
admire your ability to sucker-
punch the reader with such an
(apparently) simple story and
illustrations.

Ummm. . .and as for any accu-
sations that you're a smut
peddler—ignore ‘em. Your comics
don't bear the faintest resem-
blance to smut. Just compare ’em
to the enclosed mini-comic. . .
now that’s smut! (I wonder where
the word “smut’” came from. . .

28

pehaps the German ‘‘schmutz’’?
Anyhoo. . .

The back-page strip of the fly-
ing dream reminded me sharply
of a couple of similar dreams that
| had back in Iceland. With differ-
ences, though: | was keenly
aware of the fact that | was flying.
Also, my flight was not easy to
control. | sort of had to “‘fling” or
“push’” my body around to avoid
bumping into buildings. | got
around it by going up so high
that | was above all the buildings.
Sorta scary—if my flying ability
suddenly quit, I'd fall down and
go “splat.”’ | must have a good
imagination, for the aerial view of
the town was very realistic—and
I've never been above the town in
real life, so | couldn't have known
what it looked like. Ah, I'm prob-
ably boring you. Still, | wish |
could have one of those dreams
here—I'd like to see Boston from
the air.

Ummm. . .just one last ques-
tion. In the pages with Zip-a-tone,
did you use the stick-on stuff, or



the kinda paper where you bring
out the tone with brush-on solv-
ent? Just curious.

Well, that's about it for this
time. | greeted #10 with glee, and
look forward to the next issue,
whenever it may appear.

Yours sincerely. . .the comics
fiend!
KJARTAN ARNORSSON
Allston, MA

Gad! This mini-comic really is vile!
Fun, though. For those of you tak-
ing note, the gray tones that
sometimes appear in the stories is
done with ‘‘cut and stick”
adhesive-backed dot pattern stuff.
—MK

Dear Mike & Co.:

It's great to see you back in the
saddle again, Mike. ‘‘Homeward
Bound” is one of your best works
yet. From the dream life the Cap-
tain described to the others to
their crash into reality (dreams
are only that, right?) when they
reached Earth, which goes to
show that dreams are sometimes
better than real life.

I'm hoping to see in future
issues: 1) a look at Captain
Jack’s background and/or past
lives, and 2) a look at the group
through the eyes of Janet, 3)
what would happen if Jack had a
girl friend who decided to pop out
of nowhere on them. The second
story, “When Is a Dog. . .Not a
Dog?,” is a tragedy within a
tragedy. When a little girl’s hap-
piness of life becomes shattered
pieces of dreams that's all left for
her to cling to.

Last, but not least, | enjoyed
the back comic one-page gag,
which | believe was one of the
funniest one-pagers you've done
since the one in Critters #21 titled

“Pgog.” All | can say is, “When
you have dreams while you sleep,
please leave your logic at home.”
One last question: what is
hatching in that brain of
Beezlebub (besides video-taping
people in the shower?) What
does the future hold for Herman
& Janet's relationship (okay, that's
two questions)? | hope to see
more of Captain Jack in the near
future. (Captain Jack #11 to be ex-
act.) Happy space trails.
Sincerely yours,
SCOTT ALSTON
Philadelphia, PA

Dear Mike:

I've figured a way you could be
even more in the forefront of
today's comix with your Captain
Jack: forget color covers (who
needs 'em?!) Forget newsprint,
just draw it smaller so two pages
will fit on one 82" x 11" page,
and Xerox it! This would bring
down cost, I'm sure, and you
might even raise the price for the
privilege of owning a copy of this
bold experiment. Sound good?
Till then, I'll still keep up with this
big oversized giant you put out.

Captain Jack #10 was great.
The facial expressions these guys
pull, such as Jack’s on the inside
cover, and his “I'm about to
explode into violence’ look on
p. 15, 4th panel just keep getting
better and better (and speaking of
that “art” dealer, don't think |
didn’t recognize his “‘literature’'!)
The story has taken a twist for
the even-more-serious, more
“‘down to earth” if you'll pardon
the expression. | can't wait till
your erratic schedule allows
another issue out. It seems its
always the best comix that leave
you waiting, and then take three
months to show.
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Also, in the interest of helping
you discern what works, I'll tell
you what made me laugh most:
1) inside front cover message,

2) p. 8, top 3 panels, 3) p. 20,
‘‘—have one, Cap?”, 4) p. 25, “A
plan! | must have a plan!” | also
liked the little girl in “When Is a
Dog. . .Not a Dog?”’

Speaking of non-Jack stuff,
“‘De Woolf and De Leetle Boy
Witt Lung Hair”’ [Critters #23] was
very nice, but | found it too dif-
ficult to read easily (which is what
killed that form of writing when it
first appeared in America). Pretty
cool, tho’. Vurry Nize.

Anyway, that's all for now.

PS.: | love Mighty Mouse! What
do you do on the slow? How
much are you involved in its
creative process? Any?

P.PS.: Thanks for printing my
letter in whatever ish it were.

CHRIS LARASON
Monroe, LA

Kim seemed to think that this
would be an opportune time to
plug Amazing Heroes #129 for its
in-depth article about the Mighty
Mouse program. However, | don’t
think | could stoop to such crass
commercialism as that. As this
reply is being written, all of us at
Bakshi's are scrambling about try-
ing to bring you six new half-
hours! Wow!

My job on the show is mainly
layout, which involves designing
scenery, drawing character poses,
and breakdown drawings and
blocking out camera moves.
Double wow!

I’'m afraid that's all | have time
for now. See you all next time for
the big boffo-smasho-finale (cover
below). Adios and be zorch
daddio!

—MIKE KAZALEH




OW, H\YA SID.CoME on IN.
YoVU'RE JUST (N TIME to SAY
YGooDBYE! Yo LI\TTLE L.B...

by mickey wimSeLF KNG -

GocDBYe? \s ) YeaH. A Lonaone . | | wis momez'r\)/ '
v > L O,NO.
HE GOING HE'g GOING To LWE PID \eVvER u’\Fj’ &JHE&J '\a’,é?é._\rf

ON A TRIP? WITH WIS moTHER. MEET HER7 /HolLLyWocD. LET me
1 TELL You AROVUT 1T..




“Ypu REMEMBER | TOLD You |\
WAS IN TUE MOVIES |N THOSC
DAYS. .. 13UST A K\D FROM THE
STICKS WHO GOT WS BIG Beeak."

"WEW, SIR..THAT FIRST PICTURE
WON ME THE ACADEMY AWAED.
\ MET MES. WOLFE AT THE PARTY

\ THREW <o ceLeBreaTE.

"EFROM THAT MOMENT on WE
WERE ALWAYS ToGeETHER.: |
WAS CRAZY ARoUT HerR /"

VOUR WEDODING WAS CoveReD gy
ALL THE PAPERS ANYONE WHO
WAS ANVYONE WAS THERE. !

MBUT BY THAT TIME ,THE PUBLICS

INTEREST (N MY FILMS HAD VANISHED
A VYEpR WENT B8Y WITHOVUT me
MAKING A pCTVRECE...
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"WE WERE GoiNG BROKE . SHE "WE WERE SoonN DWORCED. | Took

TOLD ME TO GET A JOB. AnNY L.B. Wit M€ wHEN |

P LEFT.
JoB- | TOLD HER | wanNTED BUT W\S MOTHER STaYED BEHIND
TO Go BAcK To THE Woops. AND WENT TO CoURT IN AN
THIS LED 1o A RIG FIGUT. Y ATTEMPT To GET CUSTODYOF HIM.

1T WAS A LONG AND VUGLY BATrLE.
AND Now, AFTER- SIX YEARS, THE
JUDGE HAS RULED \N HER FAVOR

THE DECK WAS STACKED AGAINST ERs
ME . THEY SAID THE WOoODS WERE THP‘?\’P'\S..BUC;% 'T
NO PLACE To RAISE A KID.AND K e .,‘é‘ugé‘"’“"
BECAUSE ©oF THAT Movie \wAS o ' DK\SE\‘T WASTE
\N, EVERYONE THOUGUT | WwAS A PIG ANY TIME
KILLER . THE FINAL BlLow CAME “0“ | \ cexting dHere!

M@ Re-MARRIED RECENTLY.

R

coLL me
“DADOY"
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