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MARCH20-ACT01- DIALOGUE01

CHARACTERS: THE PROTAGONIST FRIDA ADO,THE 
OPPONENT

During the battle, Frida's dual DNA is activated, plunging 
her into an unstable state. Amidst the chaos, her alter ego 
emerges - Chimera Frida.

CHIMERA FRIDA:
"Why must you always want me to wear 
this rubbish?"

FRIDA:
"Who... who are you?"

CHIMERA FRIDA:
"I am you. You forget yourself so 
easily but look at what you've become. 
A puppet dancing for the elites, 
trading your life for their amusement. 
Why do you want to waste your life and 
be trapped in this Colosseum? You're 
nothing but a pawn in their game."

Pain is tearing through Frida.

"Who... who are you? Get out of my 
body!"

THE OPPONENT:
"Who is that girl donning counterfeit 
Alexander McQueen butterfly wings? 
This stage isn't meant for you, Frida. 
You're well aware that you stand no 
chance against me."

The opponent does not pause when Frida is talking to herself. 
She is ready to give Frida the death blow. Something strange 
was growing out of her arm, which significantly altered her 
body and enhanced her attack.

THE OPPONENT:
"Goodbye Frida."

Chimera Frida
"Only me can save you. We are one, 
Frida. Embrace our power, strike her
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down, and we shall be free."

Frida's heterochromatic pupils dilate, and after a moment of 
silence, they turned into red as bloody moon.

FRIDA & CHIMERA FRIDA &
"You look so silly wearing that trash.

Bio-clothing? It looks like plastic 
wrap. Let me peel it off for you."

The Chimera Frida and Frida's voice finally merge. There is 
no echoes in the arena.

THE OPPONENT
"Ahhhhhhh-----STOP!!

"My..My arm!! You are demon itself! 
I...I will rip out your heart and flay 
your skin in hell"

Frida and Chimera Frida peels off the wings of the model, 
along with the skins.

FRIDA & CHIMERA FRIDA

"Let us liberate you, let us transcend you. You no longer 
need to wear this foolish shroud for pleasing those people."

Frida turned to the nobles on the stage. She nearly 
approached them,but was controlled by the guard.


