PAGE ONE HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-TWO(six panels)

Panel 1: We cut back to Bon, who’s in front of Lucia, mockingly humping the ground.
Lucia’s on one knee, glaring at him, fist pressed into the ground. She looks furious.
BON: Maybe you shouldn’t have picked a fight with me.
LUCIA: I was just taking my brother home from school...

Panel 2: Camera on the floor, Bon looks up at the puffer cage, smirking. His foot’s in the
foreground, stepping on Lucia’s hand, causing her to scream in pain.

SFX: Crush.

BON: Well, won’t have to do that anymore, ha ha!

LUCIA: Aaaaah!

Panel 3: He rears back, kicking her in the crotch. Lucia hunches forward.
BON: Not so hot now, are ya!
LUCIA: Oof!

Panel 4: He’s now holding Lucia’s hair with one hand and her fist with the other, punching
her in the face with it.

SEFX: Self Inflected Punchshot!

BON: Why ya hitting yourself, huh?

Panel 5: He then slaps her face back and forth with her own hand.
SFX: Slap O’ Slap!
BON: Slapping yourself?

Panel 6: Finally he grabs her head, slamming the back of it into the ground over and over.
SFX: Uh, um, uh...
SFX: Attack That Makes You Die!
BON: Headbutting the ground? That’s it, you’ve officially gone batty!



PAGE ONE HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-THREE(five panels)

Panel 1: He stands up straight, pressing his fists into his hips, chuckling like a villain,
incredibly cocky.

BON: I’'m so awesome.

LUCIA(not shown): You’re a coward!

Panel 2: Showing some fighting spirit, Lucia wallops Bon in the cheek, sending spit flying
everywhere.

Panel 3: But the divide between their power is obvious, as Bon’s able to easily snatch her
up by the throat and begin choking her.
BON: Bitch!

Panel 4: Camera back Bon as he launches her across the arena. She’s flying through the air.
BON: Die!

Panel 5: Small panel of dust as she smashes into the stands.






MAYBE YOU SHOULON'T
HAVE PICKED A
FIGHT WITH ME.

BROTHER HOME |
FROM SCHOOL... p

I WAS JUsT
TAKING MY

)

-t/

e
. ®
. w
b &
.
# .
©
- . w
a
-

N

HOT NOW,
ARE YA!

{/ /' WELL, WON'T
‘ \\ HAVE TO DO
A THAT ANYMORE,
% HA HA!
1‘.\ 3 s
l p

%

)

{ W\ SELFINFLECTED
¢ pﬂ@nann

§%

2

/ WHY YA
HITTING
YOURSELF

HUH?

SLAPPING

YOURSELF? §

UH, UM, UH...
ATTACKTHAT . .
MAKES 'ou THE GROUIND?
THAT'S IT, YOU'VE
OFFICIALLY
GONE BATTY!




I'M SO
AWESOME.

YOU'RE A
COWARD!






