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           Teague,
      can you have a
  look at our defences
            please?

     Robin, Tybolt.
      I’ll show you
           round.

       If I hadn’t taken
      this contract, I’d
       leave this lot to
            their fate.*

   * See last issue. Editor.

      We won’t
 last two minutes,
     in this ‘fort’.

 Ah, a fellow
thespian. I’m

          Bard.

           I’m
  Merry Andrew,
  a travelling fool.

       Although
  there is nothing
    foolish about
    this situation.

                     …And that’s about it.
This isn’t a real fort. We just

              have to hope the Goblins don’t
                              realise that.

   MAN THE WALLS!
 INCOMING ATTACK!
   MAN THE WALLS!
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Great! Dodgy
    walls, few defenders,
       including a bard
           and a Jester.


