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“Er..what do you mean, Sir?” stammered Tim, his gaze riveted on the headmaster’s face…

 “What I mean is what you just said is nonsense,” explained the headteacher. “ So if you want to prove to me that your telling the truth, tonight at 6:00 p.m. you two will show me.” “In that case, be ready for a nightmare,” joked Tim. “I Will be,” said the headmaster. When they got outside suddenly Mr Pyre appeared. “ I know you think I am a Vampire, but where is your evidence,” he scowled. Mr Pyre, then he stormed off. Next they ran over to the classroom. “What is that on the floor!” gasped Tim. “ I don’t know but it looks like a pool of blood. Mind you the cupboard door is not closed. I wonder what is in there?” said Tom. They slowly opened the cupboard door and to their surprise Trev stood in front of them, looking very pale and drained of blood. “Are you alright?” asked Tom. “Oh fine,” he replied as he ran out of the school.  

[image: image2.wmf]The boys turned to each other and noticed it was 6o’colck. Both boys dashed up to the office where the headmaster was waiting. 5 minutes later they were following Mr Pyre. Round the corner was the church, there they stopped and watched. “By golly your right!” whispered the headmaster. The next day Mr Pyre was sacked and he was never seen again. ”Well done for saving the school, soon everything will be ok,” announced the headmaster to the two boys, but as he smiled they thought they caught a glimpse of two long sharp teeth.
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      By Chloe Atkinson.

