”ﬂ/@/’z’ﬂ Buw vs, The Collector.”

By: Kash Smith

We open up in a grassy ﬁe[c{ in a land not too far from The Boi[ing Isles. There,
The Collector sits atqp a rock and watches the birds ﬂy overhead. He lets out a

[ong and tired sigﬁ.
Collector: “Man. T've seen everytﬁing in The Boi[ing Isles and I've done
everytﬁing I can think of If on(y there was a way of getting a new y[aymate

with sometﬁing new to do, but there’s notﬁing [eft in this world”

That's when The Collector got an idea.



Collector: “Of course! If I've seen everytﬁing from this world, then T need to get
sometﬁing from another one. Hmm... but which one? Mayﬁe some of those

‘animes’ Luz told me about will give me an idea.”

The Collector snaps his ﬁngers and a _ﬂoating television appears. He starts his
search with the anime that Luz talked about most off—screen, “”Dmgon Ball 27,
It Egpt his attention for a while, but he ended up y[aying most of it at super

fpeec{ to move tﬁings a[ong. Eventua[[y, stqpying at the Buu arch. The Collector

was in awe at what he was seeing.

Collector: “Wow! He's Just like me! Fina[(y, a companion I can relate to. I can’t

wait to ﬁna[{y meet him.”



The Collector reaches his hand inside the television and [item[[y }m[[s out the

yink creature.

Buu: “Huh? Buu is... where? Where did the mean angry man go?”

Collector: “Hi, Buu. I'm The Collector. 1 Erougﬁt you here to y[ay!”

Buu: “To y[ay? Buu likes to y[ay. Uh... what is Buu y[aying?”

The Collector levitates forwarc[ and holds out his hand toward Buu.

Collector: “We can y[ay... T]lg!”



With a ﬂicﬁ, the child sent Buu sai[ing into the side of a boulder, where he

§p[atterec{ into yinﬁ 4goo.

Collector: “You're it! Now try to tag me.”

The yi[e of goo reforms as Buu stands again. The Collector stares at him in the
face, smi[ing. Then, suc{c{en(y, Buu is instant[y gone. A shadow appears from

behind him as he hears his comyetz’tor's voice.

Buu: “No! Buu tag you!”

Buu s[qps the kid with fu[[ force. The raw fﬁysica[ migﬁt of the mqjin sends The
Collector tunne[ing tﬂrougﬁ the groumf and all the way to the center of the

world, [eaving a Jm:fect[y sﬁqpe({ outline of his 50@.



Buu: “You're it! You're it! Now Buu wins.”

Several beams of multicolored [igﬁt spew out from the hole. 'Tﬁey Eegin to twist
and turn around like riﬁﬁons, formz’ng a neon outline of The Collector's face in

tﬁe Sk;l[ ‘Tﬁe face Eegins to [augﬁ.

Collector: “Oan. My turn!”

The face eafp[oc{es into ﬁreworks, [eaving the real Collector in the s@y. He raises
his hands and 5egins to summon sﬁooting stars that rocket at Buu. Buu c[oc{ges
and weaves around the yrqjecti[es. Eventually, one is unavoidable, [eaving the

Mcy’in to create a hole in his Ee[[y for the shot to pass tﬁrougﬁ. He then spits a

beam of raw energy that blasts The Collector in the face.



Collector: “}&zy! That's cﬁeating. No cﬁeating!”

ﬂngerecf, The Collector Eegins to spew out unavoidable meteors from every

direction. Buu is engu(fecf in the frcjecti[es, [eaving a giant c[umy of hot rock

cmsﬁing into the middle of the ﬁe[ci The Collector ﬂoats down to g[oat.

Collector: “There. Tag, you're it.”

The rocky mound g[ows fink from the inside out. Fragments are shot everywﬁere

as it eagp[ocfes. Buu is stam{ing in the middle, his face going red and steam

sﬁooting out from his ears.

Buu: “No! No, no, no, no! Buu tag you!”



With that, the elastic pink blob sends its right fist sailing backwards a mile and
rubberbands it back in a devastating right hook, his fist glowing with enerqy.
The Collector is shocked at the speed and unable to avoid it. The hit lands right
in his face and he's sent flying through the air and through mountains for
hundreds of miles. Upon finally stopping himself, he realized that he was now

ﬁovering above The Boi[ing Isles. Buu comes gpeec{ing in at [igﬁt §peec[

Buu: “You're it!”

I(rwwing that this will cause massive Jamage to the city and now trying to value
mortal [ife more than Eefore, The Collector knew he had to do sometﬁing to get
him away. Buu rqpicf[y qpyroacﬁes as his target vanishes into thin air. Buu

looks around in confusion, but is then j)icﬁec{ up Ey a giant hand.



The Collector made ﬁimse@‘ ﬁuge and now holds the Mcy’in in his [eft hand, He
then slams his other hand in and starts ro[[ing them around. When he'’s c{one, the

monster has been rolled up into a Eouncy ball,

Collector: “Tag! You're it”

With a migﬁty swing, he slams the ball into the groum{, creating a crater. Buu

bounces off the surface and is sent ﬁurt[ing into space, crasﬁing on the moon.

The Collector lets out a sigﬁ of re[ief as he reverts back to normal, tﬁinking of
his next move. Sut[c{en{y, he is gmﬁﬁerf on the shoulder Ey a hand. Turning
around, he sees that it is the hand of Mcy’in Buu, reacﬁing him all the way from

the moon. Immec{iate(y, he is Jm[[ec{ at [igﬁt §peec{ into space. Reacﬁing his



opponent, Buu shoves him all the way tﬁrougﬁ the moon itse@f ckstroying it in

the  process.

Buu: “Tag!”

Collector: “Eh. T can ﬁx it later.”

Buu then }m[[s all the way back and throws the child down to the Jo[cmet with all

his strengtﬁ.

Buu: “You're it!”

The Collector hits like an asteroid in the middle of town. Several miles of the city

are vqpom’zec[ Getting up, The Collector sees the destruction.
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Collector: “Uh... U-uh... I can ﬁx that later”

Buu comes in hot and crashes into the groum[ about ﬁ'ftg feet away. He stands

up and stares at The Collector with a scowl on his face.

Buu: “Buu is bored with this game. Buu will win and then Buu will eat! Buu will

win NOW!”

Buu cﬁarges up for a massive omnidirectional attack that will c{estroy
everytﬁing. The Collector senses his last qpyortunity to end this game as the

winner and takes it. He yoints his ﬁnger, aiming carefu[[y.

Collector: “T¢ ag,”
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A blue moon hits Buu rigﬁt in the foreﬁeaci He is tmnsformec[ into a wooden

Jpuppet of ﬁimse(ﬁ stuck in his cﬁarging pose.

Collector: “You're it! T win!”

Just then, cracks Eegin to form in the puppet. Beams o_f finﬁ enerqgy shoot out as

g[oﬁs of goo spew from the cracks. quin Buu screams at the very tqp of his

[ungs, un[easﬁing the attack he had been cﬁarging up.

When the dust c[ears, The Collector is nowhere to be seen.

Buu: “Tag! Now Buu wins.”
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Buu Eegins to walk away when his own shadow turns around from behind him to
his front. Buu looks on in confusion as his shadow grows eyes. It takes the sﬁqpe
of The Collector and gmﬁs Buu Ey the neck, cﬁoking him. Buu is 5rougﬁt to the

groum[ Ey wrest[ing this shadow.

Collector: “Tag, yow're it. Game over!”

Buu: “No! Buu win!”

Buu focuses on the shadow ﬁgure rigﬁt in front of him and activates his cam{y

beam. Immec[iate[y, The Collector is turned into a chocolate ﬁgure of ﬁimse[f

Buu takes this chocolate in hand.

Buu: “Tag.”
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Buu tosses it into his mouth and devouse the sweet. He rubs his Ee[(y.

Buu: “Buu ﬁna[[g wins. Hm... What Buu do now?”

Boomstick: “That was insane!”

Wiz: “Indeed, We were Easica[(y trying to ﬁgure out who would win between
someone who could cﬁange anytﬁing about the world around them and someone
who could cﬁange anytﬁing about themselves. Norma[(y, the former would have

the acfvantage.”
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Boomstick: “But this Jainﬁ menace just had too much raw power. In “Dmgon
Ball”, rea[ity and time wa(ping effects on(y rea[[y hold zf Your opponent is
yﬁysica[[y weaker than you. Like when Jiren resisted Hit's time mang’pufation

because he was simf{y too \powerfu[”

Wiz: “Even tﬁougﬁ that’s not how it works under all _power systems, and time
mang’pu[ation certain(y shouldn’t be affectez{ like that, that is how characters
from “Dmgon Ball” work. So, to ﬁgure out zf Buu would be able to come back
from Eeing turned into a puppet like how Vegito came back from Eeing turned

into cam{y, we had to ﬁgure out how fowerfu[ The Collector was.”

Boomstick: “The ﬁ(qﬁest tﬁing we can conﬁrm him c{oing is creating and
mang’pu[ating stars. That's crazy, egpecia[(y for a Disney show. If on[y Jake Long

could do the same.”
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Wiz: “To ﬁgure out how strong Buu was, we had to compare him to Goku and

Vegeta.”

Boomstick: “Goku manhandled the }n’nﬁ slimeball in Super Saiyan 3, but Vegeta
was equa[(y manhandled Ey Buu. The safest bet is to just §p[it the ({ifference

between the two Saiyans.”

Wiz: “At this point, Vegeta had reached St\tper Saiyan 2.A feat frevious(y on(y
done Ey goﬁan when he vqporizec[ Cell. goﬁan at this _point was also revealed to
be above the Szfpreme IQu', a goc[ of creation who ﬁegaec{ make and sﬁqpe the
universe. M)w, he certain[y wasn't alone in this, but it does Ering up the real

stakes when even the oldest deities in the universe were afmicf of this monster.”
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Boomstick: “Vegeta was a[reac{y a y[anet buster back in the Saiyan Saga, Eefore
going Stfper Saiyan. What with Stfper Saiyan’s times ﬁfty mu[tjp[ier and St\tper
Saiyan 2’s mu[tg’p[ier, AND given his gravity training, Vegeta should have been,

at minimum, a few solar systems worth at that point, and that's a lowball”

Wiz: “While it'’s certain(y yossiﬁ[e for The Collector to outsmart Mcy’in Buu, the

best he can rea[(y ﬁgpe for with this power ({ifference is a stalemate. He was

certain(y more versatile, but sometimes that on[y bides Yyou time.”

Boomstick: “He J'ust couldn’t ‘collect’ his 5earings and was Buw'd off stage.”

Wiz: “The winner is Mcy’in Buu.”
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