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Introduction: 

Participants create a graphic novel of the “scene” where these two characters 

met. 

 

What you need:  

 Graphic novel templates  

 Pencil 

 Colored pencils 

 

 

Steps: 

1. Re-read the following part of the story where Jacoba meets Hands: 

“This time Jacoba followed the alley. She went behind the café to the large trash 
cans. She peered into the trash bins. She was not sure what she hoped to find. She 
thought she might get sick from trash food, but fortunately there were no scents to smell. 
The trash lid clanged as a voice boomed into her frame of vision. “That’s not a place for 
you, Antela.”  

Jacoba spun to see a giant man. His stomach bulged from underneath his T-shirt. 
His belly and shirt were the same color white. It was all one color except for a thin black 
stroke where the shirt began. His huge hands reached out to her. They seemed twice as 
large as they should be. If she saw him in a graphic novel, she would have laughed. His 
giant hands were too much, even for his big body. But instead, she was afraid. She 
couldn’t tell if those hands welcomed or threatened her. His word bubbles snapped 
into place: “Come in here and help Hands clean. After some work then Hands will give 
you something to eat.” 
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The man turned and the bubbles above him burst from the air. Jacoba scratched 
her head. Hands, of course his name would be Hands. Jacoba stood in silence. The man 
disappeared into the café’s back door. Jacoba looked around the alley. Three clear and 
solid tones: gray, white and black. Uncertain, she took a step forward and stopped. The 
man, Hands, reappeared with a smirk on his face. “You are not that hungry then, 
Antela?” he said. 

“Why do you keep calling me Antela?” Jacoba was startled by the bubble. It popped 
up around her head. It was the first time she’d spoken out loud in this world. Her first 
word bubble blocked her left eye. Her words disappeared with a pop that made no 
sound. Hands, the chef, laughed. “You would think a girl would know her own name. 
You wish to eat or not?” 

Jacoba didn’t wait. She dashed inside the back of the café. She felt a little sorry for 
taking Antela’s meal, but not that sorry. Hands pointed with a fat finger at a large pile 
of dishes in a sink. He swung his finger over at the mop in a bucket. His finger moved 
again to bags of trash. He did not have a single word bubble. His instructions and orders 
matched his world, graphic.  

Jacoba scrubbed the dishes, mopped the floors, and took out garbage. Everything in 
the kitchen was either yellow, red, or silver. Single tones and sharp angles, that was all 
this world was. Jacoba’s knees grew weak from hunger. She sought payment for her 
work. She found Hands standing in the alley. There were slim streams of light from a post. 
The light came in narrow white strips against the darkness outside, which was a pure 
black. Hands’ bearded face smiled a hidden smile as his word bubble popped up. “Ah, is 
it time to eat? Come with me.” 

 
 

2. Use the graphic novel templates (or create your own) and illustrate the 

aforementioned scene. 

3. Share your work with other participants, and don’t forget to tag us on Instagram 

@picknlearn and #picknlearn 
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