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It’s the pantomime season once 
more… oh no it isn’t – oh yes it is!

THE WICKED QUEEN OF THE WASTEWOODS 
adds the £3 to her hoard

It’s that time of year again, Jack

But I’ve only 
got £3 to 

last me the 
rest of the 

week

Well, Give it to 
me, you old bag, 

or this native 
woodland will 

die. Do you want 
that on your 
conscience?

every 
little 

helps – 
heh heh 

heh

Now, mirror,
mirror on the wall,

Who’s the fairest 
of them all?

YOU REALLY WANNA 
KNOW, QUEENIE?

The good 
witch of the 

GREENwoods 
– SHE’s the 
fairest OF 
THEM ALL

WHAT? SHE IS 
CURSED – I DID IT 

MYSELF

YES – 
DOTHISTROMA. 

YOU BEAUTY!

you cursed her 
pinewoods TO 

wither and die
AND THEN, You cursed 
her larch trees with 

Phytophthora
BUT SHE 
IS STILL 

BEAUTIFUL

my master 
stroke. If only 
we could WIPE 

OUT Sitka – 
we’d be home 

and dry

But then our 
native ash was 

cursed
you’re not dressing me up 

again, are you? What AM I this 
year? The brave woodcutter 

WHO rescues Red Riding Hood?

WHAT GOES 
AROUND COMES 

AROUND, 
QUEENIE

BUT YOU DID IT 
YOURSELF. HOW 

CAN YOU ‘IMPORT’ 
NATIVE TREES?

I ASK YOU!



Forestry Journal 12/12 53www.forestryjournal.co.uk

They’re going to
burn THE good witch 
of the greenwoods? 

I’d better make haste 
and save her

No Jack, you are 
Robin Hood, and 
you’re going 
to steal the 
Woodland Trust’s 
money and give it 
to the poor

Meanwhile, 
in the 
corridors 
of power

and robin hood has a problem too

BACK 
AT THE 
YARD…

oh… 
great

It’s the Bishop of 
Liverpool, Prime 

Minister. He’s done a 
report on forestry

We can’t
afford these 

grand schemes

oh no, not 
another one

You’ll never 
walk alone

Aha! Sneaking in here 
to steal our money? 

You too are cursed – I’ll 
turn you into a  toad

RIBBIT

I say – anybody in?
I’m after a bundle of 
firewood. We have a 

witch to burn

Oh thank goodness. If 
I kiss the toad, he will 
turn into a handsome 
prince and rescue me

oh, it’s you,
jack. I was 

rather hoping 
for a handsome 

prince

RIBBIT?

Where’s 
Caroline 

Spelman?

er… You sacked 
her, Prime Minister

I NEVER THOUGHT 
THEY’D HAVE THIS 
MUCH MONEY – I 

only brought a 
wee sack


