


Heath likes to play video games, -
draw, and read. _—

But whatever he does,
he always has his
monsters with him.



Bleu is a very nervous
monster. He worries
quite a lot.




Red is Heath’s other
monster. He likes to play
(\ pranks and make people
laugh.
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Heath loves to
go to school,

and so do his
monsters!




While at school, Heath
and his monsters love to

learn and play with the
other kids.




“Hello!” Heath looks over to see his friend
Priscilla, “Would you like to have a tea party?-
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Heath and Priscilla were
having a good time
drinking tea until...




“AHHH!” Priscilla
shrieked, as Red
played one of his
favorite practical
v Jokes with his

' : ‘I rubber spider.
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“I don’t want to

play with you

anymore!” 20 o
Priscilla cried. ?;"‘ @«“
Heath felt bad

because he knew

\ ‘.'.’ AR o=
Red couldn’t help ,/‘ S

il S
his behavior. He

was just trying to Ewel

be funny.
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After his fight with
Priscilla, Bleu and
Heath went to play Iin
the sandbox to cheer

up.




As Heath worked on his
sand castle, Bleu looked
up and noticed their
friend Chester walking
toward them. “Oh no oh
no,” Said Bleu. “Be cool!
Lets not mess this up!”




“Is that supposed to be a sand
castle?” Chester asked, but before
Heath could answer...




“Of course it's not a sand castle!” Cried
Bleu, “Why would we make a sand
castle?!” “| was just asking!” Replied
Chester, “l just wanted to help, you two
are weird!” And with that, Bleu and
Heath watched Chester run off.




Heath was alone.




Heath wasn’t feeling very hungry. He was very
disappointed in his monsters and he wished that they
would listen to him. They often seem to make things

harder and make everyone upset.




During lunch, Heath, Red, and Bleu all
looked over to see an unfamiliar face in }
the cafeteria.




“‘My name is Camille” She
introduced, but before Heath
could say anything, Red
interupted, "Hahaha what
kind of name is Camille?!”




“That was pretty rude! There is a
time and place for jokes but

sometimes you can really hurt
someones feelings that way.”
Camille explained calmly. ‘




“Oh no we messed

up! She
Please

hates us! T
on’'t hate

us!” wai

ed Bleu.




Camille grasped Bleu's hand °I
never said that, | want to be your
friend. What is your name?”

“‘My name is Bleu. I'm sorry

friends.” Bleu weeped.

for me and my friends /
behavior, we want to be your




“I'd love to be your friend!”
Camille said. “Really? Even o .
with my monsters?” Replied £\

Heath."Especially with your /(%2
monsters.” —— Q







