


All the 
world’s…

a stage.



And the men, 
women, and other 
animals merely 

players.
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Ugh…
Man…
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He’s here  
at last…
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Sweetie…  
Darling…

Where  
are you?…

Come on  
out. Don’t be 

afraid.

You have a  
little brother.
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We were 
already 

completely 
broke and  
now this…

Go out  
for a walk.  
Let me get 

some sleep.

What misery!  
What will  
become  
of me?

What I 
don’t know 

is how we’re 
going to 

feed the poor 
dear.
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Oh, oh…  
Sniff… sniff…

Poor  
Mommy.
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What a sorry market, boys…

But look,  
we’re in luck!  

A rotten banana!

Don’t joke, 
people are 
suffering.

Not all the people,  
eh?

You’re  
right: the  

land is  
fertile.

But the 
pigs keep  
it all for 

themselves.

Something’s 
got to change 
around here…
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Wait. I need 
another 
minute…

So that 
it’s just 
right.

There’s  
no time! 

Come on!

The pigs  
are gonna 
catch us!

Run, the  
goats are 

getting away!

STOP! POLiCE!
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Those are 
some brave 

kids.

They’ll  
be dead kids  

if they’re  
caught.

So? They’re  
killing us all from 

hunger anyway.

* REVOLUTiON
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Ok, but they’re  
still heroes…

We keep our 
mouths shut, but 
the rebel goats 

are risking 
everything.

in the class wars, 
we intellectuals 

don’t have any choice 
but to be at the 

vanguard…

That’s right, 
risking. The 

dictatorship will 
never fall.
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it’s always been like 
this… the question is how to 
overcome the people’s fear.

They’re with 
us, sure, but… 

how can we 
convince them 

to join the 
fight?

Mommy…

I’m thirsty, 
Mommy.

Not now, 
darling.
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Convincing them starts 
with showing them that we’re 
the winning side. ideals aren’t 

enough, we have to act!

Yes, 
comrade. 

You’re right. 
Putting up 

posters has its 
symbolic force, 

but changes 
very little…

That’s why 
we need to do 

something spec-
tacular. Stage a 

military action that 
captivates the en-
tire country… and 

the world…

No, but thousand will 
join our ranks…

Yes, comrade,  
but it’s not like we have 
an army to overthrow  

the dictator…

Ok, comrade. But 
there are so few of us. 

How will we do it?

…if we do something that 
portrays the dictator as weaker 

than people think: because if he doesn’t 
fall, neither your newborn son nor any 
other child in this country will have a 

future.
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We’ll set our 
commander 

free!

Ah, yes!  
I love it!

He’s the 
symbol of 
our fight.

I have a plan. 
it’s risky, but it 
could work…
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it’s been  
seven years….

Since the  
pigs arrested 

him.

Seven!

I hold on to 
this cover…

So as not 
to forget the 

sacrifice that our 
commander made 
for our beloved, 
hurting country.

Mommy…

Mommy!
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Mommy.
What’s  

going on?

What’s  
that…?

is the  
floor 

moving…? Mommmmmy!
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Take cover!

* EARTHQUAKE !!!
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I’m ok.

I’m here…

is it over?

Mommy, I can’t 
see anything.

I’m not your 
mommy, but 

take my hand.

Comrades!  
Are you alright?

We need light, damn it. Light!
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We two  
are alright!

Who’s  
missing?

Mommy! 
Mommy’s 
missing!

Mommy!  
Are you ok?

Yyy… 

yes, yes…

 But… what about 
the baby?

Where’s  
my baby?!

Just a second,  
I’ll try to turn  
on the light.
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NOOOOOO!

My baby! 
Nooo!
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Life is very 
cruel…

But the world 
is supportive. 



OUR DEAR
LEADER



Alleluia!  
The country  

is saved.

Blessed 
international 

aid!

To think  
I thought  

I was ruined… 
ha, ha ha.

Yes, Your 
Excellency, 

but the people 
are crying 

out…
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Let them cry 
out! Let them 

endure it!

That’s what 
the damned 

“people” do, have 
done, and always 
will do: endure 

it!

Those beasts adapt to 
everything. They don’t live, 
they survive. And they do it 

very well, hahaha…!

By God, can’t 
anyone answer 
that damned 

phone!

Yes, sorry, the ter-
rorists, Your Excellency. 

There’s been an attack on the 
Congressional Palace and all 

of the congressmen are 
inside…

 The 
“terror-
ists,” you 

mean, Colo-
nel…

The 
rebel 

goats…

What do 
you mean 

bad news?Bad  
news, Your 

Excellency…

RiNG!

RiNG!

RiNG!
RiNG!

RiNG!
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Don’t joke 
with me, damn 

it!

Apologies,  
Your Excellency, 

the Minister  
is on the  
phone…

But what can he 
mean? Parliament is 

impenetrable, surrounded 
by my best soldiers. it 

cannot be!

Stand by,  
I’ll try to get 

some more 
information.



How can this be, Minister?  
His Excellency is furious.  
How did they gain entry?

You won’t believe it, Colonel, but it turns out that  
they dug a tunnel underneath the building. They have total 

control of congress.



Well I don’t believe it, that’s for sure. 
Those terrorist goats are a gang of 

good-for-nothings, even more so since 
we threw their leader in jail.

Well, Colonel, they’re not so  
good-for-nothing, it seems. There’s a blonde 

goat in charge who seems pretty tough…



A blonde goat!  
You let a female take you by 

surprise? Please!

Yes, Colonel, and they’ve 
got us all held hostage.

They say 
we have to 

release their 
leader right 

away.

if we don’t take 
him out of jail 
right away and 
bring him here, 

they’re going to 
kill us all. So they say.

don’t move! you’re 
our prisoners!

don’t move! you’re 
our prisoners!



So let 
them kill you, 
Minister, you 

don’t deserve 
to live.

Well…
They  

won’t just 
kill me…

They’ll  
kill all the 

MPs…

Let them 
all die!

Shit! What do  
they propose?

Evacuating all the 
assailants by plane…

…along with their commander 
who, I repeat, we must set free right 

away, if not, they’ll start killing us 
one by one.

…some of them are His Excellency’s 
                         family members…



AAAARRRGGGHHH!

Calm down, Your Excellency, I don’t 
think that there’s any other option but 

to do what the terrorists ask.

 Explain to me 
why once again, you 

useless piece of shit. 
Useless just like all my 

so-called soldiers!

Because, 
Your Excellency, I 

remind you again that 
among the hostages there 
are half a dozen of your 
cousins, nephews, and 

uncles.

Damn it all to hell! Well, you and the rest of the high 
command will pay for this dishonor, but for now…
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