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Chapter One
Pride and Prejudice

	Nicu stood in the lounge of his crooked haunted house, where cobwebs drooped in each corner and lit candles hung on the walls. Dust covered the worn furniture – dust so thick it would’ve been hazardous to any human being. Nicu looked in the mirror but didn’t admire himself. Of course there was no reflection, as Nicu’s a vampire and vampires have no reflections. Instead, Nicu imagined how he looked, and in particular his brand new set of fangs. He felt his fangs with his stubby thumb, a smile growing upon his face like an elastic band being stretched in a smiley-like way.

	Before he had gotten his fangs, Nicu had been a rather poor 9 year-old vampire, as not only had he been fangless but he was short, much shorter than most 9 year-olds as a matter of fact, and as podgy as a mini version of Father Christmas. However, now that he had his fangs he was only podgy and short, one less thing to have to deal with. He still dressed in shorts, a white shirt and a black cape with his family’s insignia on it, as was the custom for child vampires. 

	As he stood there, his spiky-haired, older brother Adam came skateboarding in, stopping just before Nicu then flipping his skateboard up right in Nicu’s face. If Nicu had skateboarded in the house his parents would’ve told him off then hit him with their bat wings, but when it was Adam they never said anything. Life was so unfair.

	“You think your fangs are good? They’ve got nothing on mine!” Adam opened his mouth and showed off his long, pointy fangs – the best fangs of any vampire of his age.

	“My fangs are okay – the Fang Fairy said so.”

	“The Fang Fairy? That batty old woman? She doesn’t know what she’s talking about. Trust me, bigger is better. With those little things, you’ll never get anywhere.”

	Nicu felt his new fangs again. “Get me where?”

	“Anywhere. You might’ve gotten lucky and managed to have a few meals with those, but one day you’ll need much bigger, sharper fangs for those meals that are a bit more difficult to feed on.”

	“Really?” Nicu’s bottom lip started to quiver.

	“Yep. Face facts toothy, with those fangs you ain’t got a prayer. Just be thankful though that your older, better brother has such great fangs. Catch ya later, tubby.” Adam patted Nicu on the tummy, laughed, then dropped his skateboard and skated along the corridor, down the stairs and disappeared.

	Nicu was boiling and steam emerged out of his ears. He looked as though he had just gotten out of a sauna. 

	“I hate you, Adam!”
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Chapter Two
With A Little Help From My Friends

	During ‘lunch’ break, (in fact it was around midnight), in the playground of the gothic-looking school that looked more like a spooky church, Nicu chatted with Florin and Felix away from the other vampire kids. Florin was still thin, after Nicu had attacked him in revenge and drank most of his blood. Florin used to have the nickname ‘Muffin Boy’, but now that he was the thinnest kid in school - even thinner than Felix - they called him ‘Beanpole’. 
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