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Jack wants to get stuck in… Jack joins the protestors, but he is not welcome

Bufo calamita

Well, at last we can get on 
with felling the wood to make 

the new bypass. It’s only taken 
12 years to get this far

Well, it might still take a 
little longer. There are 

still a few ECO WARRIoRS 
hiding in the trees

We’re not 
defeated yet… 
Not while we’ve 

got Terence

Let’s take 
him down to 

the pond

Time to let 
you go, 

Terence
What do 

you mean? There, quick 
and painless

We’re 
supposed to 

save the little 
creatures, not 

kill them

Sorry darling, 
we can’t just 
let him go. He 

might run away. 
We’d lose our 

evidence

I mean, Terence 
must die, but he 

dies that others 
may live

No!

Can’t see you starting work 
today, Jack. They’ve just 
found a natterjack toad So you thought you’d fell 

the wood today, did you? 
Well, looks like we won

We’ll save the world 
from people like you

Hey, I do more to save the 
woods than you lot put 

together. Woods don’t just 
happen, you know. They 

need looking afternatterjack toad? That’s 
the end of that, then

What will they 
think when 

they discover 
a natterjack 

toad in the 
pond, BOGGY?

road building
will grind to a 

halt. They’ll need a 
new route. Public 
enquiry, years of 

delay. Perfect
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After the TV interview, Toby and Boggy slink off. 
Thinking they’re all alone…

Jack decides he can start felling trees 
after all, But he is soon interrupted

We found this 
natterjack toad 
here. There’s no 

way the bypass can 
go ahead now

er, This is a temporary 
setback. And There is 
an alternative route 

for the bypass

Aye, Toby owns the other 
wood. He’ll make a fortune if 

the bypass goes that way

Well, Boggy, 
you did a 
fine job

As soon as I get my 
money, you’ll get yours

Boggy, You’Ve 
SOLD OUT

Darling, I can 
explain. Toby’s 

wood’s just 
conifer

it’s over, Boggy. I want a 
different kind of man – a 

man like Jack here

Get your 
hands 
off me

When 
will I get 
my cut?

So the toad didn’t live here after all. 
Boggy stole it from a pond in Kent. Then 

he brought it here – and killed it! erm, i think it 
might be time for 

a sharp exit

Like 
Jack?

Come 
and 
see

Excuse me, 
that tree over 

there. Could 
you fell it next?

Why 
that 
one?

By the 
way, have 

you got 
any rope?

Yes, 
Jack

Only, about 
half his age, 

obviously


