


The argument began
as a television stunt:
pie against cake, crust
against frosting, devotion
against decoration.

N Every shout fed

' the studio lights
until dessert loyalty

became a storm.

From that storm
stepped Cherry Garry,
black as a silhouette
and red as the fruit
at a pie’s heart.
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He heard one
purpose in the noise:
pie must win.




B DY . |
| Cherry Garry |
|| did not debate softly. “~

—tle

e
l He glued cake towers
» to the ceiling with

- P ¥ : N %
e T —

[ The crowd shouted pie
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A bad comparison 3
glowed like a target. W

) A weak claim
&M\ cracked before his teeth.

But crushing a cake B
defender's words did not 4
make anyone love pie.
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Cherry demanded
the whole arena
say pie was best.
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The chant grew
loud enough to
shake the cameras.

For one blazing
second, he became
enormous.

Then the false love
passed through him ||
like air. °




The studio had been
built to turn dessert
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{ If Cherry kept fighting
the crowd, there would
be no one left to love pie.




the argument he could
not lose.
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Pie meant warmth,
shelter, a slice worth
reaching for.
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His lasers stopped

striking people and

started holding the
arena together.

. For the first time,

the crowd cheered

"(' j. because they wanted
¥ h him to win.




: When the
storm closed, no |

picked up a slice of
cherry pie with
shaking hands.

They chose it
because the Champion
of Pie had saved them.
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accepted the victory ¥ :

as real.
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Cherl;y Garry is the

Champion of Pie, born
when a television debate
over pie and cake became
powerful enough to create

a fighter.
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He has a black silhouetted
body, a cherry head, sharp

white teeth, sticky red
laser blasts, and instincts
that sense weak points in

any argument.
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His strength grows from

real love of pie, not fear

or forced applause.
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Cherry still believes pie is
superior, but his first
lesson is clear: the best
victory is making someone
choose the slice freely.




