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This series is dedicated to all the good souls of Planet Earth.






"I'm bored, E," said Lulu. "I'm bored, Lulu," said Little E.
DING DONG! The door bell rang.




It was their friend, Huntér; and he said, Hi Lulu. Hi E. I'm bored."
Lulu and Little E said, "Hi Hunter. We're bored too. Wanna do
something?"




"Okay," said Hunter, "what do you want to do?"




"I don't know," said Lulu, "T asked you first."




"I don't know," said Hunter




"I can make you think Hunter looks like a bear," said Little E.




"What? No you can't,” said Lulu and Hunter




"Yes I can. I can make anybody in the room see what I want them
to see. Look at Hunter if you don't believe me," said Little E.




"Ha, ha, Hunter, you look like a black bear! You're Hunter Bear!"
screamed Lulu.




ha, ha, you look like a monkey, Lulu," giggled Hunter, "look in the
mirror."
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"EEEK!" screamed Lulu when she saw her reflection. "Oh my
gosh, E, I don't want to be a monkey. Turn me back!"
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"You're not! You're not a monkey," laughed Little E. "I IVANETE
you THINK you were a monkey. I can put pictures in your head.
You're still just Lulu, a six year old girl."




"How do you do that?" they asked Little E.




L|ttle E said, "I don't know; I just can. Hey! I have an idea. ‘ Lets
have a paint war! I can make you think we are throwing colors at
each other." Hunter said, "Dude, let's do it!" Lulu squealed, "Yes!"
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Three blobs of color suddenly hit LLI;|U jUst as two balls appeared
in her hands. She wound up and threw the colors at Hunter.
SPLAT! The paint war had begun.




E!" Little E said, "Oh yes I can,” and he jumped high in the air
to get Lulu.




The friends hid behind furniture and ran up and own the stairs.
Soon Hunter, Lulu, and Little E were covered in imaginary paint...
and so was everything else!




thtle E said, "Turn off the Ilghts and watch What happens kL So
they turned off all the lights and the paint glowed, creating a
magical fairy tale land. "Awesome!" said Hunter.




Just then Lulu's parents walked in and they couldn't believe their
eyes. They could see paint all over their beautiful home.




.hey ya Mr. and Mrs. H. It's not really how it looks,"

.hee, hee...

said Little E.

"Um...
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"Yeah," said Lulu, "What do you want to do now? I'm bored." "I
don't know. What do you want to do?" "I have an idea," said Little E.







