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The Demon Barber of Fleet Street



in London’s 
Fl�t Str�t…

…when St. Dunstan’s 
church was sti� in 
its glory…

…there st�d a 
sma� barber 
shop, run by…
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Barbers were 
not stylish 
back then…

He had a weird laugh, 
and he would find 
strange things fu	y.

His laugh was so wierd 
that people would l�k 
around to find out where 
the noise was coming 
from.

But for a� his faults, 
he had a g�d busine
 
and did we� for himself.

this was Sw�ney 
To� in 1785.

…and Sw�ney To� 
was old-fashioned.
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Here
you wi� learn 
my trade – so 
let me make 
one thing 

clear.

I wi� cut your 
throat if you te� 

anyone what goes on 
in this shop. Do you 

understand?

Yes sir.
I won’t say a 

word. Let me be 
made into one 

of Mrs. Love�’s 
meat pies if

I do.

H�m…
very we� then – and 

remember you are not 
a�owed to go into the 

back r	ms.

Remember, 
Tobias Ra�, you 

work for me 
now.

Yes, sir.

Yes, sir.
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if a
customer gives

you a pe�y, it is 
yours – but I wi� 
take care of it

for you.

Now, run
out and s� what 
time it is by St. 

Dunstan’s.

There was a sma� crowd 
by the church, waiting to 
s� the figures strike.

What do you 
think of that, 

Hector?

One man there 
s�med very 
interested.
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Before I visit 
Joha�a to break 
the sad news to

her that p�r Mark 
ingestrie is dead 

and gone --

-- I wi
 
have a 
shave.

You’re the
first person 
he’s taken a 
dislike to.

I su�ose
he doesn’t like 

your l
ks.

What
was that 
noise?

Tobias,
go and buy
me some 
biscuits.

-- and
give her the 

valuable string 
of pearls --

Easy,
boy!

I don’t
like dogs. Wi
 
you make him 
stay outside, 

sir?

it was
only me, 
laughing.

There’s
a barber

shop.

What’s
the ma�er, 

Hector?
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a�
right

Do you
know Mr. Oakley,
the spectacle- 

maker?

I have
an important

me
age for her, 
and also a 
valuable

gift.

Sit sti�
and read the 

paper, sir. I wi� 
be back in a 

moment.

I su�ose you
want a shave, sir?

There ain’t another 
barber in a� of London 
that polishes 'em o�

like I do.

As long as 
you promise 
not to laugh 

like that 
again.

B�n
to sea, 

sir?

Yes. I’ve
just returned 

from india.

Yes I
do, He has

a daughter, 
Joha­a. Why,

sir?

ind�d!
Now where is my 

sharpener? Oh yes,
I just remembered, 

it is in the back
r�m.
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The customer was no 
longer in the chair. 
A� that remained of 
him was his hat.
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