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				The First Story of

				Littlelot

				
				In his game of make-believe, a boy must make a choice—break his oath to the king or break the heart of the woman who gave him the most meaningful gift.

			
			

		
			
	
	

			
	An Arthurian legend with knights and damsels and other action figures
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It’s got two eyes that glow in the dark, and it moves
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	It takes courage to grow up	and become who you really are.

	—E. E. Cummings









	CONTENTS

	

	
	Preface

	

	
	Littlelot and the Real Monster









	Preface

	
	The boogeyman behind the door, the creature in the closet, the monster under the bed—grown-ups are fond of saying these phenomenon are products of an overactive imagination.

	We know better. Just because we create them with our imagination makes the goblins no less real. To describe this ability as “overactive” is to under appreciate its power.

	It’s with this imagination of ours that we can create much more than simple monsters to stalk our nighttime abode. We can also create lairs where they lurk, worlds for them to terrorize, and heroes to vanquish them.

	And once we’ve seen these heroes in our mind’s eye, we can emulate them in daily life, and so, ourselves become heroes.


	Stephen Wendell

	January 5, 2017

	Paris, France
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	It’s nighttime and there’s a monster in my room. It’s crouching beside the door. Even hunched over like that, it’s as big as my dad. Standing up it must be ten feet tall. I’m only six years old, and my mom says I’m short for my age. The monster could eat me in one bite!

	It isn’t just a room monster. A room monster is made of shadows that look scary, but when you turn on the light, it disappears. Room monsters don’t have eyes, and they can’t move. This is a real monster. It’s got two eyes that glow in the dark, and it moves.

	Whenever a car goes by on the street outside, I hear the motor first. Then light from the car’s headlights moves across the bedroom walls, and the monster closes its eyes and hides behind the coatrack. As soon as the light passes though, it comes out again and looks to see if I’m still in my bed.

	The last time a car went by, when the monster closed its eyes and hid, I pulled the blankets up over my head. I got the flashlight from under the pillow, and now I’m writing in my notebook.

	Sometimes at night, if I’m not sleepy, I make a tent underneath the blankets with my head. When I turn on the flashlight, my parents can’t see the light under the blankets.

	My mom
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