


0g of Bricksville hung h?avy and suffoca HONENMOVEY

thar deadened the ambi

Suddenly, a streak of green andﬁurpre light tore through

gloom, signaling the arrival of Cash King and Diva Dividend.

The Wolf hissed, his form ﬂrckermg as the heroes stood firm, a defiant duo
against the tide of apathy.

We are here
to rewrite the
narrative of
this city.
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Every dollar you
earn is a soldier. If you
let them wander, they die.
If you command them,
they build empires.
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The smog of the city began to retreat before the brilliance of the plan.

4 Don't listen to the
shadow! He builds nothing
but your regrets!

But the shadow was not giving up his grip easily.
L

For the first time in years, the citizens of Bricksville dared to look forward.



The Wolf snarled, his
shadowy form expanding,
claws of static reaching
toward the children.

< Vs
Why bother? 3
The future is too

far away. Take
the fun now.
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Cash King didn't wait for the
creature to strike.

The future
is built in the
seconds you

waste now!

eb of log sed b
tethered the Wolf to the spo
Your influence <3
is a cage!




The Wolf unleashes a storm | : "
of static, distorting reality. [
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He's trying
to overwhelm
their focus!

Cash King anchors the
with his golden




Diva Divident wove the very air into
a barrier of hard-light bricks, each
humming with the weight of purpose.
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The beast clawed at the — q
light, but the structure |[HES N You cannot
of discipline held fast. = * break what is built

(i - ' on discipline!
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MONEYMOVES
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You feed on
the gaps in

He channeled his internal kinetic energy into -
a focused spear of pure, golden ambition.

The impact was blindin




The Wolf roared, abandoning its human guise to
became a huikmg, shifting mass of dark, oily smoke.

This city is
done being
broke!

il The Wolf's roar turned into a high-
pitched whine as it was forcibly
pressed into the ground.




The city's apathy shattered like the
screen of a dropped phone, replaced
by the weight of new, solid intent.




The beast was no longer a
towering threat.

| And the blueprints are now in yourhands

The Huepnnta
are now in
your Fhmdﬁf




The pl.
but

laza was no longer a place of gloom,
onstruction site of dreams.

The gray smog had completely vanished,
replaced by a clear, vibrant sky that seemed
to reflect the ambition of the people below.

They walked into the future,
leaving a legacy of wealth and
purpose in their wake.




