PAGE TWO HUNDRED AND NINE(six panels)

Panel 1: Shot from outside the castle as the roof’s destroyed by an explosion ripping
through it, a long, cylinder beam of fire shooting high into the sky and shaking the entire
thing.

Panel 2: We cut back inside, where Lucia and Kern are looking around, terrified. Max
stands off to the side, staring straight up. There’s a huge shadow looming over him.
KERN: Crap! Damn place’s fallin’ apart!
LUCIA: Max!

Panel 3: She dives forward, tackling him to the ground. Behind them, a rock slams into
ground where they were just standing, cracking it.

Panel 4: As more rocks fall around them, Lucia lays on top of Max, covering him and
trying to keep him safe. Kern, also desperate for protection, dives into Lucia’s butt, face
between her cheeks. Lucia freaks out, looking back at Kern, pissed.

KERN: Don’t forget about me!

LUCIA: Get outta my ass!

Panel 6: The silliness leaves their faces instantly as the ground once again shakes. Their

eyes are wide.
LUCIA: Oh no.



PAGE TWO HUNDRED AND TEN(six panels)

Panel 1: We back back outside, showing the castle fully collapsing, smoke billowing out
everywhere.

Panel 2: We cut back inside, which is technically outside, now. We’re focusing on a large
pile of rubble, and on top of that rubble is Tubby. The area’s filled with many Panty Mafia
members. Most of which are laying on the ground, still unconscious—but some of them are
standing on their feet, dusting themselves off, checking themselves for injuries, etc.
MAFIA MEMBER #1: Holy crap, I'm alive...
MAFIA MEMBER #2: Is Bon...dead?

Panel 3: Closeup of the pile of rubble, of Tubby’s body. It’s shaking.

Panel 4: Same shot, except two hands are bursting out of the rubble, and Tubby’s body is
rolling down the pile. One is clearly Kern’s, the other’s is clear Lucia’s.
KERN: Geeeeez!

Panel 5: A group of Panty Mafia looking toward the pile—which we can’t see in this shot.
Their brows are cocked.

Panel 6: Cutting back to the pile, we show Kern and Lucia both standing there, on top of it.
Lucia’s reaching down, grabbing Max’s hand and pulling him out. Meanwhile Kern’s
dusting himself off.

KERN: Geeeeeez! This place wasn’t built to survive shit!

LUCIA: You okay, Max?

MAX: I’m a trash ninja.
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