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JACK AND THE PM
BEANSTALKJACK AND THE PM
BEANSTALK

JACK!

oh, ja-aaack!

coming,
mother!

what is it, 
mother?

you didn’t 
lubricate 

the milking 
machine, 
did you?

how many times 
have I told 

you about the 
importance of 
PM? now the

machine’s broken 
and we don’t 
have money to 

replace it.

I’m sorry, 
mother. 
maybe I 

can fix it.

no! we 
need more 
than milk 
money to 
survive.
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good morning, 
lad. that’s 

a mighty fine 
cow ye’ve 
got there.

back already, jack? 
how much did you 

get for old betsy?

I want you to take 
old betsy into town 
and sell her. we’ll 
use the money to 

start a new business.

oh, but these are 
magical beans! 

Just plant them and 
overnight they’ll 

grow all the way up 
to the sky!

well,
now, that 
is mighty 
enticing. 
but… I 
don’t 

know…

After a few 
minutes of 
dickering…

somehow, I 
don’t think 
my dear 

old mother 
would

approve.

well, I just
happen to have this 
nice bag of beans 

I’m not usin’.

how 
about 

an even 
trade?

might be
yer willin’ 

to sell her?

certainly,
if the price 

is right.

um… well, 
I got this 
wonderful 

bag of 
magic 
beans!

we’re
ruined!!

mother…
don’t—

beans!? what were 
you thinking, jack?

they’re
worth-
less,
jack.

oh, boy. the 
old peddler 

wasn’t 
kidding after 
all! wonder 
what’s at the 

top…?

The next
morning…

mother will 
really be 
pleased 

with this!
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the top 
actually 
goes up 
into the 
clouds!

whoa! look 
at that giant-
sized castle! 
I wonder who 
lives there?

what an 
enormous 

door. 
maybe I 
can…

…squeeze 
under. couldn’t 
hurt to take a 

look.

wow! whoever 
lives here 

could squash 
me like a bug! 

I’m outta 
here.

uh, oh…
what’s 
that!?

I’d 
better 
hide.

sing,
harp.

you 
know I 

can’t sing 
without 

some pm.

my strings are 
frayed and need 
repair. my golden 

surface is tarnished 
and needs polishing. 

A few 
repairs 
and one 
cleaning 
later…
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waitaminit! you 
know my eggs are 

nothing but fool’s 
gold without pm!

my feathers need 
brushing. and the 

hay in my nest 
needs cleaning.

mother will for-
give my lack of 
pm when I come 
home with these 

treasures!

help! 
I’m being 

harp-
napped!

aaaaak!

I’ve 
gotta 
hurry!

fee-fi-fo-
fem, I smell 

someone 
who’s short 

on pm!

lay, 
goose!

A good 
brushing 
and one 
bale 
of hay 
later…

I’ll just 
put these in 
the vault.

play 
on, 

harp.

Seconds after the 
giant leaves…

if he’s alive, 
he’d better 
run now, or 

I’ll grind his 
bones to make 

my chow!

he’ll 
cook 
your 
goose 
when he 
catches 

up.

yes! then 
you’ll be 
playing 
a sad 
tune.

uh, oh! mother 
warned me the axe 
needed pm! what 
am I gonna do!?

my 
trusty  

axe will 
bring 
that 
giant 
down 

to size!
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jack! oh,
ja-a-a-

a-ack!
when will that 

boy learn 
that it takes 
pm to live 

happily ever 
after?

oh, dear, I 
hope his lack 
of pm didn’t 
turn into a 
giant-sized
problem.

Later, back
at the castle…

mmm… jack-ka-bobs 
sound quite tasty… or 
maybe rack of jack.




