


Creatures! You 
will be left alone 

for one week. I at-
tend the education 
course “Why pain 
is part of pro-
fessionalism”.

And if a single peg co-
mes loose on this big 

top I’ll make you jump 
through the hoop 

– BURNING!

DID YOU 
UNDER-
STAND?

Any 
further 
questi-
ons?

Questions? What 
are ‘questions’? 
The same as ‘or-

ders’?
I had though about 
self-inflammation 

for my next act any-
way.



The ringmaster 
is gone. Let’s 
seize the op-
portunity.

And whadayou 
wanna do? Set 
up a labour 

union?

Let’s make oursel-
ves scarce! And 
start a life in 

freedom.

Self-inflammati-
on is a form of 
freedom, isn‘t 

it?

But how do we get 
oudda here? The 

boss left his 
guard-dog be-

hind…

In urns. 
Very small 

urns.

We… we could 
simply try and 
talk to him.

I don’t 
speak bar-

barian.



Hi Brutus! 

We’d like to 
show you 
something.

Back there 
near the 

ambushes.. 
er.. the 

bushes I 
mean.

You half-pint 
show Brutus 

what?

Bitches! 

Er.. 
bones of 
bitches!

BONES!

Exactly!

NOW!

I no bones 
can see.

You wanna make 
funny game 
with Brutus?

That’s it!

Really 

funny!

hehe!



Ouch. 
What 
now?

I go and get the 
gas before it is 

getting even more 
expensive.

Hold on…

the CANNON!

We’ll shoot 
ourselves right 
in the fact with 

it, don’t we?

That’s easier 
said than done 

if you don’t 
have arms.

Come on, 
hurry up 

and get in!

Excuse my questioning: 
but who is going to 
light that thing?



I’ll throw a 
match at the 

fuse.

Is it 
bur-
ning?

Wanna 
go out 
and see?

Do you 
smell that?

Did you 
fart?

No, 
that’s 

smoke!

Arrgh! The 
circus is 
burning!

Er.. what 
about the 

fuse?

Brilliant!





The people down 
there in the desert, 

they look like 
ants from up 

here.

That’s the 
fleas in 
my fur!

Do you hear 
that buzz?

Death has come 
to pick us up 

with his plane. 
That’s kind.



A plane! 
We might be 

saved!

You tend to 
forget that 
we are not 

on a solita-
ry island.

Here! 
Here!

Fear! 
Fear!

Watch out! 
We’re get-
ting too 
close to 
the engine!

Great. 
A free hair-

cut.

While being 
airborne. You 
don’t get that 

every day.



Can I help 
you so-
mehow?

No thanks, 
it’s just 

that we’re 
dying.

Oh, I see. 
Well, I 

can’t help 
you with 

that.
Er..

“Thank 
you,” 
Pippo.

“You’re 
welcome.”

Oh, that 
was sup-

posed to be 
a joke?

Sorry, 
occup-
ational 
disease.



I you want to, I 
can take you to 

my hay nest.

To your 
“gay nest”

?

Now, just you 
stop joking, 
understand?

Just get 
on my be-

hind.
..get on 

your be-
hind?

Shhh.. 
control 
yourself, 

Pippo!

Your fri-
end wan-

ted to say 
something?t

Er.. he just 
wanted to 
thank you!

Exactly, 
I thankfully 
bend before 

you!

Hi,   
Drew.

Hello, Os-
car. Now, who 
did you bring 

along?



You must be rave-
nously hungry.

Er.. 
yeah.

I want 
a pink 

wiener.

Unfortunately, 
Drew and I are 

strictly vegan – 
just a litte spar-
kling wine, every 
now and then.

I’ll just 
go and 

wash my 
hands!

Does your 
friend 

know how 
to fly?

Er.. no 
– why do 
you ask?

Er,





Wow, he’ll be 
down in a mi-

nute.

Please! You have 
to go and fetch 

him!

Again?

He wasn’t 
exactly 

nice.

You re-
ally are 

a…

Please! I’ll be 
indebted to you 

forever!

O...
yes?

..well-built 
lion.

Fly, Pippo! Fly, 
faster! Fas-

ter!



Right, there he is 
again, your odd 

friend.

What a pity! 
The view was 
getting more 
detailed eve-
ry minute.

Now, if you 
might kindly 
show us the 
way down-

stairs?

Oh, you 
don’t think 

of leaving us 
that soon, 
do you?

The small 
one, too?

Yes, we do! The 
thing is, we 
have an ap-
pointment..

..with the 
speech the-

rapist.
Espe-

cially the 
small one!



Ciao! And 
thank you 
for every-

thing.

You’re 
welcome.

And now, 
where to 

now?

Er.. I 
don’t 
really 
know.

Maybe we 
should ask the 

way.

Or just 
follow 

our nose.

I think he’s 
trying to 
tell us 

something. but 
what?



Why is Robbi so 
sure about the 

way?

Donno.

Maybe he’s al-
ready been to 
that place?

Exactly.

Or maybe he’s got 
a GPS system 
implanted in his 

skull which tells 
him the way to the 
next gas station?

This is much 
more likely, 
of course.

Or simply a giant 
heap of rotten 

FISH.

Seal-
GPS!



Yummy, we 
lapped it up, 
didn’t we?

Yeah, UP! 
I have to 

throw UP.

Yum.. it was 
really kind 
leaving us a 

little dessert.



Let’s enter 
this virgin 

forest.

Great 
idea.

Look! How 
picturesque!

If the ar-
tist is H.R. 
GIGER ...

It’s so ple-
asant to 

indulge in the 
bosom of 
nature. Isn’t 

it..

guys?

er..



Hey!

Where are 

you?

Why did you 
leave me 
alone? Why is it getting 

so cold all of a 
sudden?

Oh. Someone 
is putting a 
warm blan-
ket on my 

shoulders.

Very 
obliging.



Hey. We’ve 
been caught.

Really? And I 
thought my 

laces got tang-
led up.

Let us 
down 

immedia-
tely!

Why don’t 
you just 
say “ple-

ase”?

Look! There will be 
some food. They 

brought forks and 
knives.

Not me! I 
taste funny.

Spiders! 
Perhaps 
they can 
help us.

Personally, I 
wouldn’t be 
too sure…





It’s us they 
want to eat!

now you‘re 
talking!

Quick. Think of 
something. I 

won’t be able to 
keep them in check 

for long!

I could tell 
some jokes. 

Maybe they are 
dead funny.

Yeah. 
Do it!

Do you know 
the one about 
the lion who 
was caugh in a 
spider’s web?

jeez!



It works! 
They are 
listening.

A man goes to see 
the doctor and 
asks – Why I am 
supposed the pay 
you for being in 
your practice?

Sigh.

Goes the doctor: 
‘Cos otherwi-
se you’ll get 

nothing but the 
theory.

They are lau-
ging! They 

are actually 
laughing!

They are even 
crying tears 
of pleasure!

These are 
no tears of 
pleasure.

They are 
adding 
salt!



What?
He’s saving 

us.

Thanks a bomb, 
sonny. But do 

tell me..
..how did you 

manage to free 
yourself?

He drove 
the spiders 

away with an 
insecticide.

Er..
AND who 
is the one 
up there?



Gngn.. Just 
a sec’ 

HOwdy!
You’re a 
skunk!

.. and an 
ugly 

skunk as 
well!

‘N i am 
havin’ a 
dialect.



Didn’t we 
just do 
that?

Please! You 
godda help 

me!

the cruel 
creature you 
see when you 
look in the 
mirror?

A cruel crea-
ture threatens 
my country and 

is was sear-
ching for help!

I you won’t 
help us, we 
are doomed!

Well, maybe 
Darwin wasn‘t 
so wrong after 

all ..

You don’t 
like me 

much, do 
you?

Do i smell 
like poo or 

do you?



Of course my 
mother is a 

skunk.

And you 
father?

My father is 
also a skunk.

And your brot-
her? Your sis-

ter?

Are you up to 
something spe-

cial?

LET’S JUST SAY 
I’M AN AMATEUR 
GENEALOGIST, 

OK?

My brother as 
well! My whole 

family!

And your close 
friends? Also 

skunks?



And does he talk in 
a loUd, intimidating 

voice?

Exactly! 
Do you know 

him?

No, he says 
he’s from the 

circus…

That’s also 
true for 
Hitler…

Our country is 
threatened by a 
wicked human.

Does he have a 
black moustache?

yes!

Is he wearing a 
black uniform?

Yes!

Adolf hitler!



And a nother 
20 head-

stands! And 
smile! Al-

ways smile!

If it actu-
ally is the 
ringmas-

ter..

More 
jokes. 
Faster. 
Funnier. 

Go!

A man goes to see the 

and the doctor goes: 

have got an extraord

says the man: 

Yes, it was 

day present by my

says the doc-

tor: That’s

But just you look

at what my wife has

me a brandnew

tom. Oh, says the

patient. May I touch

for a second? No

this is just for private

patients. All right,

shut the door, and

we’ll be undisturbed

Hmm, goes the doc

just have to take a

at your sickness

benefit and see if I

also benefit from that

Now problem! says

I brought my own

s u p p l e m e n t a r y

benefit: it’s really

a marvellous

Jump! Clap! Jump! Clap!
In three quarter time! In six 
eighth time! Sixteen against 

fifths! Faster!

Okay! A 
five se-
cond 
break.

Don’t you 
guys think 
that we’re 

working too 
much.

Doesn’t the 
38,5-hour 
day count 
as norm?



How dreadful! 
The ringmaster 
is threatening 

the idyllic 
life of these 

beings. They are 
still 

skunks!

Nonetheless! 
We have to 
help them.

I wonder if the 
ringmaster al-

ready knows that 
we flared off 

the circus?

Who’s in for a 
holiday to Ha-

waii?

me!





I am so 
glad it 

all turned 
out well.

You are 
perfectly 

right.

Would you pass 
that deliciously 
fresh summer 

cocktail?

sure!

What’s the 
matter with 

you?

There are fir-nee-
dles floating in my 

drink.

Did you 
inhale the 

forest 
AGAIN? 

I’m so 
glad that 

you’ve 
come.

cough!

cough!

cough!

cough!

cough!



But now I’m 
sure every-

thing will be 
fine.

We can still 
give him back 

to the spiders..

That’s true.

You can’t 
imagine how 
cruel the 

ringmaster 
has treated 

us!

He even 
forced us to 
have a wash!

I mean – they 
are still 

skunks, maybe 
it‘s best for 

them..

SH!sh!



Actually, that’s 
not what my reek-
up …er… make-up 
was thought for.

Per-
fect!

But how? 
And as 
what?

We should 
dress up.

Or into the 
skunk-cir-

cus! 

That didn’t 
burn down 

yet.

We have to take care 
that the ringmaster 
doesn’t recognize 
us! Otherwise he’ll 

put us back into the 
circus!

Okay! Listen!

My village  
is just over 
there. soon     
     we’ll be 
          there.



We are 
there!

don‘t you 
smell me! He keeps them 

imprisoned in 
tiny cages..

But they don’t 
have to lay eggs, 

do they?

Grmpf.

Our circus of 
skunks will be a 
sensation! The-

re has never been 
anything like that 

before!

And 
what if 
the idea 
flops?

We still have 
the offer from 

McDonalds..



  They want 
to turn them into 
hamburgers!

We have to 
prevent that!

Above all in the 
interest of the 
consumers.

we are going 
to wait until 
it is dark..

My plan looks 
like this:

..and 
then 
beat 

it!

No! We sneak 
down into 
the valley 

and free the 
stinkies!

Oh, I 
see.

It will be a 
child’s play, 

as stupid as the 
ringmaster and 
his doggy are.



So! You skunks don’t 
want to participate 
in our little circus 

project, then?

Yes, we do! 
We just had 

to pay a 
call.

Get them 
back into the 

cage!
With 

pleasure.

Have I seen 
your face 
somewhere 

before? I was dubbing 
actor in the 

telly!

I re-
member 

your 
voice 
some-
how…

That’s really aw-
fully nice of you, 

but we can find the 
way by ourselves, 

honestly!



I looked 
into the 

forecourt 
of hell!

Your little friend 
seem to have ano-

ther opinion.

Well, tough 
luck, I sealed 
my nose with 
super-glue.

We can’t, 
our hands 

are…

Hold your 
noses, 

friends!

Gulp.



So! Back into 
the cage with 

you.

A thousand 
thanks for 

the stinky gas, 
Pippo, but you 
have seen that 
is has no ef-

fect.

That wasn’t 
gas. I shit in 

my pants.

I have 120. 
They’re all in 

my body!

Didn’t he plug his 
nose? That gives 
me an idea. Does 
anyone have a 

bone?

Okay, wrong 
question.. But 
maybe someone 
has a chewing 

gum?

I could pro-
duce some 
from the 

secretion of 
my gland.



You are nice 
creatures. 
I will crush 
your heads 

really gently.

A chewing gum 
for you, Bru-

tus?

Another 
one?

And one 
more!

There it 
goes.

And ano-
ther one.

Further 
supplies.

And one 
more.

It 
works!

Make 
some 
more!



Look, I can 
even do 

bubbles!

great!

Great 
like 

cancer.

All tho-
se chew-
ing gums 
jammed 
up his 

windpipe.

Let’s get 
away!

We got 
shot of 

that one!

Chewy? No!

We are safe 
for now 

here!

When the night 
has come, we 

set off and free 
the others!



v

And I 
thought 
you had 

smelt it.

Just look at the 
BALLOONS, they 
are cut trough 
by the bars of 

the cage!How do you 
want to know 
it’s the skunks 

really?

easy!

It’s so comic-
strip-artist-fri-

endly dark…

Let’s go. Those must 
be the priso-

ners…



v

The cages are 
protected with 
heavy padlocks.

They are too 
thick.. I can’t 
bite through 

them.

Commander 
Robby, now it 
all depends of 

your hairsty-
le.

You? What 
do you of all 
persons want 
to do here?

We will 
take care 

about 
that.

Let’s see…

oh 
no!



Okay, the third hair 
a little upwards; the 
forth one a little bit 

to the left..

It wor-
ked!

We are 
free!

Long live 
our he-
roes!

Finally!

And what is hap-
pening here if I 

may ask?

I think I’d bet-
ter faint la-

ter.

Ah, stop it, 
or I will 

faint.

Kiddos, I’m 
really really 
proud of you!



Whoops! The 
spray-flower on 
my back really 
goes off in the 

most unfortuna-
te moments!

Hey! Our 
make-up!

Look!

Very incon-
spicuous.

A 
clown!

How 
funny!

Oops. The 
automic 

sound unit 
in my nose.

Behave incon-
spicuously. Inconspicuous-

ly like skunks 
fleeing in all 
directions?

Halt! 
You 

little 

stinks.. 
err.. 

skunks! 

At 
once! 

Please.



The skunk-cir-
cus is near, isn’t 
it? The time has 

come for a bit of 
special pro-

gram…

I have an 
idea!

But where 
are we sup-

posed to hide
then?

Hey! These are 
our animals! 

How the hell do 
they get here?

And what 
happened to 
the circus?

Err.. I 
guess I 

forgot to 
mention a 
small de-

tail..

But Bru-
tus is 
really 
agile—

Our burrows are 
just over there. 

Maybe we are save 
in there.

Faster!



Ha ha! These 
fools! They bu-

ried themselves in 
this silly hole in 

the ground.

Like rab-
bits… He 
he he…

Go on! 
Get them 
out of 
there. ‘f 

course, 
boss.

Come on; 
support me 

here!
Boss; some-

thing is stran-
ge in here…

Idiot! Let me 
take a look 

myself! Out of 
the way!



Strange 
– the walls 
are made of 

metal..

I have 
some mat-

ches…

It’s really 
dark in here!

All round and 
smooth..

I don’t like 
it here…

And what kind 
of hissing 
sound is 

that?

Complete-
ly round and 

black..

And what a stran-
ge door! Also of 

metal..



........fffffffssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssss



They’ll be 
gone for a 

while.

Yuhu! Just 
look at the 

two sweeties 
the wind has 
blown in our 

nest!

Where do 
you think 
they lan-
ded up?

nice!

er.polonai-
se!



There you are 
finally! We want 
to make you ho-
norary citizen 
of the skunks!

Does that 
include 

money?

And what 
do we do 
now? No 
job, no 

money, no 
nothing-

just 
sweet 

freedom.

Open up a new 
circus?

Back to the 
North Pole?

Into the 
zoo?

Urgh!

Stay a 
skunk?

No, but 
skunk-scent 

will be 
sprayed on 

you from tip 
to toe.

Sounds 
really 

tempting!



Because it’s 
no laughing 

matter to live 
there!

Why Finland of 
all countries?

I under-
stand.

I’ll go to 
Finland, 
then.

I’ll go to Afri-
ca and visit my 

relatives!

Somehow the 
guys have 
really been 

nice.

Bye, dear fri-
ends, and thank 
you for every-

thing!

All’s 
well 

…

that 
ends
... well!



English translation: andreas wirag
lettering: L. Wirag


