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1. Part I

<!DOCTYPE HTML PUBLIC "-//W3C//DTD HTML 4.0 Transitional//EN"
"http://www.w3.org/TR/REC-html40/loose.dtd">
<html> 
<head> 
<META HTTP-EQUIV="Content-Type" CONTENT="text/html; charset=iso-8859-15">
<META NAME="GENERATOR" CONTENT="wvWare/wvWare version 1.2.1">
<title> 
It was a fair day at Foster's home for imaginary friends
</title> 
</head> 
<body bgcolor="#FFFFFF" text="#000000" link="#0000ee" vlink="#551a8b">

<!--Section Begins-->

 

It was a fair day at Foster's home for imaginary friends. Just as Mac is close to opening the
door, Bloo suddenly comes flying out of one of the windows from the house. When he
eventually fall down onto a nearby bush, Mac walks up to him. "*Sigh* that's the last time I let
Coco measure the amount of gun powder, Oh! Hey Mac" says Bloo as he slowly tries to make
his way out of the bushes. "Uh, hey Bloo, don't mind me asking this but why did you just fly out
that window?"
</div>

 

Bloo looks at Mac in bewilderment, turns around to see where the broken window was, and
replies "Oh! I was playing imaginary circus with Wilt, Eduardo, and Coco, when we come to the
part in which there's a human cannonball, right?" Mac nods, in which indicating he knows where
he's going with what he's talking about. So Bloo continues, "Well sadly SOMEONE put too
much gun powder onto the cannon, hence the reason I flew all the way over here". Mac looks at
Bloo in a sarcastically dull manner, and replies "Okay, but how can you be playing "imaginary"
circus, when you obviously came out of that window for real?"
</div>
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Bloo replies "Well I'm an imaginary friend, yet I'm for real, aren't I?" Mac sighs. "Anyway,
where's Goo?  I haven't seen her lately" Mac asks as a green imaginary friend with one eye and
a deep voice comes out of nowhere and replies "she went to visit her cousin". Mac and Bloo
ask simultaneously "Cousin?" "Yeah, her cousin Johnny who lives in a cul-de-sac by the name
of peach creek" replies the green dude. "Hmm, I wonder why she'd go there, perhaps we
should find out ourselves, what do you think Bloo?" Mac asks, in which Bloo's eyes open wide,
the he says in a serious tone "Oh no! I'm not going to visit anymore of anyone's relatives!
Especially after being introduced to the relatives of Coco, Eduardo, Wilt, and Blanket!" It the
goes to a flashback where Bloo remembers the time he met their relatives:
</div>

 

"You must be Coco's cousin" says Bloo as a weird looking imaginary friend with the body of a
car, the head of a Dodo bird, and hair like Donald Trump replies "Do do do do do do" what did
he say" Bloo asks Coco, in which she replies by saying the same thing she always says. Bloo
replies, "Oh, well pleased to meet you too!"
</div>

 

"You must be Eduardo's cousin," says Bloo as the big light blue polka dotted monster with
horns like a goat and a tail like a lizard replies "Nice to meet you too, Bloo" and shakes his
hand. While they were shaking hands, a weird green, egg-shaped Cyclops with horns walks up
to the blue guy and says "Yo Sulley, why are you hanging around with this kid? We've got work
to do!" Bloo gasps, scowls and replies " Hey! I'm not a kid! I'm a blue imaginary-" "Yeah yeah,
save the sissy talk for the playground kid, Sulley can't play with you now, okay?" Interrupts the
Green monster, as he leaves with the big blue monster.
</div>

 

"You must be Wilt's brother," says Bloo as he tries to reach for the big dude's hand. Then the
guy grabs Bloo's hand and shakes it as well "Good to see you Bloo, say want to see me take
down this wimp?" asks the big guy, in which Bloo replies anxiously "Heck yeah! I've been
wanting to see Coby get trampled for a while now!"
</div>
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"You must be Blanket's father" said Bloo shaking someone's hand, "Why hello Bloo, you're an
imaginary friend created by a little boy, right? YEE-HEE!" asks the guy in a "thriller" mood "Yup,
that's my creator alright, about eight years old I'd say" Bloo replies, when the guy starts to
sweat and twitch "If you don't believe me, I have pictures of him I carry around for no apparent
reason, but I doubt you would want to see-" just as Bloo was trying to finish, the guy swipes
them away, and starts glancing at them with glee. Just as he was doing that, he drops the
photos in a dramatic manner, and says to himself "No! I must stop doing this, this will not
happen to me again! This will not-" "Boy I gotta tell you, you must really know Mac that well to
be able to just swipe those photos from me all of a sudden like that! Luckily, you're not that
perverted to be able to take these photos of Mac I have from Foster's during his sugar rush"
interrupts Bloo as he takes out picture of the boy in his birthday suit. The guy's eyes widen
really big "I always keep these in case of an emergency, you may never know when desperate
measures call for desperate-" CLANK!!
</div>

 

So the last thing he remembered was the guy hitting him on the head with a shovel, as he found
out his pictures were missing, and he was outside of this place called "Never land ranch". 
</div>

<!--Section Ends-->
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