
 

 

his must, indeed, be a splendid country!” thought the Tsar. “I could 

do with a new toilet to impress my trusted poop collector.”  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“If I had such a country I 

might at once find out 

what men in my Empire 

are unfit for their job, I 

would be able to 

conscript them into my 

army’s elite Storm-Z 

units! This country must 

be invaded immediately” 

He gave large sums of 

money to The Charlatans 

in order that they might 

begin their work at once.
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The Magical Country. 

The loot. 


