THE 1990s. A BETTING SHoP IN BELGRAVIA.

BOSS - You'LL NEVER GUESS
WHo'S oT FRONT TRYING
To PUCE A BET/

(T’S YoDA - IN DRAG!

WHAT? LeT Me see.j

THAT'S NoT YobA, You IDioT!
THAT'S THe QUEEN MUM/
LHEKE, LET ME DEAL WITH THIS,
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WHAT CAN T Do FoR You?

Qoo AFTERNoN, YOUR MATESTY.

£10 on "SAUCY LAD" To Wi
THe &:I5 AT CHEPSTOW!

1 1'm SoRRY, MA'AM, BuT YauR

DAUGHTER HAT FROZEN YOUR

ACCOUNT. Youw'RE OVER
YouR CReDIT LIMIT,

...ER...ONE OF THE

OH YES? WHICH ONE IS
IT THIS TIME? WALUS,
WARFIELD OR SIMPSoN?
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OH, BUT ITS...ER...
NoT FoR ME. IT'S FoR
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