
The war raged on, much longer than anyone
had anticipated, with no end in sight. 

Spirits were broken, in both his men and his people. The 
Baron knew he had to do something, something big, 

if he hoped to win the war. 

Far too many men had been lost and 
extraordianary numbers were wounded.  
All funds were going to the battlefield.

My arm, 
my leg... half my 
face, and now they 

expect us to live 
on air.

I’m done!

I don’t know 
why we bother

showing up. It’s not
like they help

us.

I heard 
they’re making 
an annoucement

today.

Really? 
What could 

they possibly 
say?

In honor 
of all of you 
who served 
this great 

nation...
We will

be hosting our
first talent

show!

Yes!

Sign me
up!

Whoo!

Seriously, 
who wants to see a
bunch of cripples

perform? 

What 
else do we 
have to do?

First 
come, first 

serve!

Sign-up
here...

South Venizia, wartime



Name 
rank, and 
talent?

First
Lieutenant Remus
Gallagher, song 
and dance, Sir.

Here. Fill 
these out. Prize is 
three months
of three-course 

meals and medical
 care. 

Wait...
What did you

just say?

 

The Baron 
wishes to raise company 
morale. We can’t afford 

to feed everyone,
you know...

Did he
say, “three
months?”

Huh?

Hmmm, 
I bet I could

help my 
men, too.

I assume
that is three 
months food 

and care 
for all

members
in the  act.
Correct?

I... 
I am not

sure. How many
men exactly are

in your act?



You just did

What?!
Now we have to 

perform
like monkeys?

It’s three
months food

and care.

I 
can sing
a little.

There’s more.
We’re performing for 
the enemy. Part of a

surprise attack. 
Torture them
until they 

surrender - eh?

We’ll be 
soldiers once 

more. I’m in!

And what if
the Baron’s plan 

doesn’t work? What 
happens to us?

We
get to 
eat.

Outstanding 
plan, Remus!

We must rehearse!
Chop, chop...

We need

an idea. What’s your 

favorite song?

I’m not 
sure. Something
spellbinding...

I heard Remus 
signed you all up
for the talent 

show.

I signed up
as well. You know, 
I was an opera 
singer before

the war.

What?!

I don’t care. 
I am not throwing 

away this shot!
You 

think we should
do Hamilton?

Yes! It’s way
more of a crowd
pleaser. No one 

likes opera.


