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Wednesday 1st January

Went to school, did my homework, drank some blood. Another 

typical day at our coven.

 Mr Dashwood gave us a history lesson this morning. It was 

really boring, just an endless list of famous vampires, the dates 

they transformed and the ways they were destroyed.

 I can still hear him droning on now. ‘Staked, beheaded, fried. 

Staked, beheaded, survived... ’

 There was no reason for the 

lesson to be so dull. We’ve 

got such an amazing 


