The Vampire 


There is a vampire living in a big house. The house is very old and dirty.


Everybody is afraid of the vampire. One day, we go to that big house. We play hide-and seek there. Bor Bor is behind the dirty sofa. Co Co is next to the dirty closet.


Doo Doo is between the old table and the old refrigerator. Amy is under the old chair. I find all of them easily. We are all very happy.


Suddenly, we hear a voice. “And me, I am here.” “Who are you?” “I am a vampire.” We see a vampire in the room. We are all scared. “Wow? It is the vampire. Run!”

The vampire says, “No, please don’t run. I am a good vampire. I want ot be your friend.” “I am from America. My name is David. I can sing. I can dance. I can cook. I can fly.”

