I'VE HIRED MY WOOD OUT TO A

FRANKLY I'M WORRIED THEY’RE

WRECKING THE PLACE
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WHEN GRANNY MCNAUGHT REACHES
THE WOOD, SHE MEETS THE BIKERS

OF FANG. HE'S
JUST A PUPPY

JUST FELLING A COUPLE OF TREES.
WE NEED A BIT OF SPACE. WHY?
WHAT’S IT TO YOU, OLD LADY?

NOW, DON'T SAVAGE

& THE GENTLEMEN, FANG,

THERE’'S A GOOD BOY.

1 REMEMBER YOU GOT IN
TROUBLE LAST TIME

SERY THEY'RE NOT THE SORT OF \ 7
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CHAPS YOU WANT TO ARGUE |1 T T
WITH. THAT LITTLE OLD LADY 2 g
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- 'M NOT SURE SHE SHOULD i AND HER
£+~ 4l poG's NEVER
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HEY!LESS

TREE LIKE THAT, CUTTING IT FOUR FEET
OFF THE GROUND. YOU HAVE TO PUT IN A
GOB AND MAKE A BACK CUT. WHICH WAY

DO YOU WANT IT TO FALL?

HOW YOU FELL A
TREE. NOW YOU TRY

ﬁHAT’S GRANNY MCNAUGHT
- SHE CAN LOOK AFTER
HERSELF, BELIEVE YOU ME
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I FANG? COME E“EH{!‘ 5 1%;{}&[

HERE, BOY!!

OF THE ‘OLD’
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IS THIS ;
%\ YOUR BIKE? : ; T2 THATS

HAMISH
ANDI
USED TO

HAVE A
BIKE, GOD

TOBY AND JACK'S CONVERSATION| ' s _
1S RUDELY INTERRUPTED... )
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AFAIR BIT OF POKE

ME AND FANG ARE DYING
OF THIRSTOVERHERE /!

THE SAME AS YOU

GETOLDER...I'M 87
YOU KNOW
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