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Pics: Dave Alexander

Toby wAs very PersuAsive AnD JAck goT The 
skyline. To begin wiTh, Things wenT very well

buT wiThin A MonTh or Two…

Hows about that then?
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look AT iT – 
bAnkers geTTing 

rich by ruining The 
worlD econoMy

criMinAls geTTing 
rich by selling us 

All horseMeAT

They’re All MAking A forTune AnD 
geTTing AwAy wiTh iT. AnD Do you 
know whAT DisgusTs Me MosT?

well, i’ll 
Tell you

i’M sTuck in 
This scoTTish 
bAckwATer. if 
only I’d been 

in The ciTy, 
or running 

soMe horse 
sMuggling scAM, 

i’D hAve MADe A 
forTune Too!

i’M As corruPT As The 
very besT ouT There – 
AnD i’M going To Prove 

iT. JusT you wATch

well, JAck, There’s no 
wAy your forwArDer is 
going To geT The TiMber 
off This hillsiDe. whAT 
you neeD is A skyline

oh, i Don’T 
know, Toby. 

They’re 
exPensive

well, i’ve been 
looking inTo iT, 
JAck. i cAn geT 

you A grAnT

PicTure iT, JAck. 
Two hunDreD 

ThousAnD 
PounDs’ worTh 

of sTATe-of-
The-ArT skyline, 

hAlf of iT PAiD 
for wiTh eu 

Money

AnD i’ll 
ArrAnge The 
finAnce for 

The oTher 
hAlf

Toby, This TiMber’s JusT noT 
big enough for Me To MAke 

Any Money. i cAn’T cover The 
cosT of The skyline

look, beggArs 
cAn’T be choosers, 
JAck. geT on wiTh iT
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AnoTher couPle of MonThs, AnD 
Things Are geTTing DesPerATe

AnD so iT cAMe To PAss ThAT 
The skyline wenT bAck To 
AusTriA, iTs nATurAl hoMe

ThAT sunDAy

on The wAy hoMe…

you hAve 
To be 

kiDDing, 
JAck

if you Do ThAT, 
we’ll rePossess 

The skyline – 
AnD i’ll DeMAnD 
coMPensATion 

for breAking The 
conTrAcT

noT bAD, eh? we 
goT sevenTy 

grAnD for The 
skyline. very nice

oh – i know whAT 
you’re Thinking… 

“only sevenTy 
grAnD?”

fAcT is, iT only 
cosT A hunDreD 

grAnD in The 
firsT PlAce

All ThAT AbouT 
iT cosTing Two 

hunDreD – ThAT 
wAs A biT of A 

Porky

Then There
wAs The 
hunDreD 

ThousAnD 
PounD grAnT

Plus The coMPensATion 
froM JAck – so you see, you 

Don’T hAve To work in The 
ciTy To MAke A killing

buT Don’T Tell 
Anyone, will 

you… iT’s our 
liTTle secreT

MAy i sAy, vicAr, 
ThAT wAs A 

MosT insPiring 
serMon

yes, ‘whAT ProfiTeTh A MAn 
if he gAin The whole worlD, 

yeT lose his own soul?’

oh, look, There’s Poor 
JAck. such A shAMe. 

cAn’T you helP hiM 
soMehow, Toby?

i’ve Done All i cAn, DeAr. 
PeoPle biTe off More 

ThAn They cAn chew, Then 
cAn’T PAy Their DebTs

i know, buT There wAs TAlk of 
hiM hAving To sell his house

very sAD, DeAr, buT As The vicAr 
sAiD, you reAP whAT you sow

i’M JAcking This in, Toby 
– iT’s Pure slAvery


