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Walking through the halls that morni
lockers was, 1 have to say, absolu

was different now. 1 was different. V .‘
my head down, trying to avoid.::"
with my head up, looking around. I
wearing the same exact costume
oozing fake red blood, hlgh-fiv ]
the stairs. I have no idea who he 1
was, and | wondered for a se
if he'd known it was me un »
I was starting to think ¢}
the most awesome da ;




»

4L ike this part especially . . .,” answered Julian’s voice.
e put his fingers on the cheeks and eyes of hls Darth Sidious
ask.

“«Actually,” said the mummy, “what he teally looks hke is one '
f those shrunken heads. Have you ever seen those? He looks :
actly like that.” , '
«] think he looks like an ore.” S
- “Oh yeah!” e Y
BT 1 looked like that,” sazd the -,'_'.'_ VO




keep 1
could bare

I walked. I was lookmg for a little tiny

wanted a hole I cou uld fall mside oﬁa




