
Everyone lived in color 
harmony. Until . . .



. . . one afternoon,
when a Red said,

the BEST!
REDS are

the BEST!
REDS are



The Yellows disagreed.

No! We’re the
because we’re the

BEST
BRIGHTEST!

No! We’re the
because we’re the

BEST
BRIGHTEST!

The Blues were too cool 
to even respond. 



The colors decided 
to live in separate 
parts of the city.


