


MONEYMOVE
THE SKY OVER DISTRACTION DISTRICT WAS NOT o
BLUE, BUT A SMOGGY, STATIC GRAY, CHOKED BY |
THE GLOW OF MILLIONS OF HANDHELD SCREENS.
BENEATH THE OPPRESSIVE HAZE, THE POPULACE
DRIFTED LIKE GHOSTS, EYES GLAZED,
THUMBS TWITCHING IN A RHYTHMIC, MINDLESS
DANCE OF ENDLESS SCROLLING.

SUPDENLY, A STREAK OF GREEN
AND PURPLE LIGHT SHATTERED
THE GLOOM AS CASH KING AND
| DIVA DIVIDEND MATERIALIZED
MATERIALIZED ON A ROOFTOP
OVERLOOKING THE MAIN SQUARE,

LOOK AT THEM, DIVA, ¢
THEY ARE STARVING
FOR PURPOSE,
YET DROWNING IN
ENTERTAINMENT,

DIVA DIVIDEND PUSHED HER
GLASSES UP THE BRIDGE OF
HER NOSE, HER ELECTRIC
PURPLE HAIR CRACKLING
WITH STATIC ENERGY.

IT IS THE MIND'
TRAP, CASH. THE

VILLNNS H.WE LOCKED
ED THEIR

MBITION BEHIND A
WALL OF COMFORT
AND FEAR,




WONEYMOVE)
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The rooftop beneath their
feet vibrated with the kinetic
energy of their arrival.

I am scanning A YW The psychic barrier
the perimeter. \ N s deP:ge. It is not
just one villain;
it'is a four-headed
hydra of stagnation:
Procrastination,
Excuse Monster,
Comfort Zone, and
Distraction
Demon.

Then we do what we
do best. We break
the cycle.

‘We start with
the source of the
paralysis.




Thei landed in the center

of the plaza, the impact 7 ‘Why rush?

cracking the pavement. There'is always
tomorrow,

Diva Dividend flanked the creature, her
hands glowing with blueprint energy.
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Tomorrow is /]
a graveyard 4
for dreams! 54
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The Procrasrmaman beast ree!ed but the ground shook as a
3 brutc hed through a nsarby storefrorrt

She channeled the Blueprint, erecting a barrier of pure, hard-light
logic that absarbed the monster's blow. =
Every excuse is a
ick in your own
prison!

You are nothing but a roadblock
in the path of progress!




Just another ¥
word for

He burned awagt
the fog of doubt.

With every move, the
trap began to break.




The Distraction Demon

buzzed with a chaotic,
maddening noise.




HONEYNRY

The Mind Trap looms, a gargantuan force
of shadow feeding on the city's fear.
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Cash King and Diva Dividend stocd
back-to-back, the only points of
light in a sea of darkness.

This Is the final
test. It feeds on the
city's collective fear

of failure,

This is the final "%
test. It feeds on the
city's collective fear
, of failure,

stood bew them that failure
light in sea of darkness.
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Then we stop
feeding it. We show
them that failure is
the foundation for

the next success.




The Wolf lunged, & blur of shadow =
and malice that threatened to {1 3
swallow them whole.

' 4

Cash King channeled his energy into
a massive, golden hammer, slamming
it into the Wolf's snout.
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You are made




MONEXMOVE

The blueprint is
not ours alone!

Cash King looked out at the citizens, who iva Divi projected the Blueprint
were watching from the safety of their s6ive, golden map of
homes, their eyes wide with disbelief. ity that hovered over the city.

Stop consuming,
and start buildingl
Your future is
is yours to
construct!
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b The trap is broken.




