
Sarah’s Stone 
by Cassidy V. 

 

Chapter 1 
 

Hi my name is Sarah and I’m ten. I Live on Main Street. I 
have two parents named Louise and John. I know it’s a 
little creepy I’m telling you where I live and everything but 
hey you're just going to have to stick with me. But to be my 
friend you're going to have to know one thing about me 
and that is that I am “not” normal. I know it might seem I’m 
normal but I’m not. Just the thought of “me” being normal 
makes my stomach turn. For the last time I am “not” 
normal. 
 

                      

 Chapter 2   

Jennifer 
 
 I’m Sarah's best best best best friend, forever! So we call 
each other BBB BFFs even though she’s a v…… oh! I 
almost forgot she didn't tell you that yet.  My name is 
Jennifer or Jennie for short. Sarah, Alyson (which you'll 
learn who that is later on) and I all ride the subway 
together. Sarah’s ten, I’m nine and Alyson’s nine and a 
half, so we’re all close to the same age and all in the same 
grade. 
                                       



Chapter 3 

                  

Alyson 

 
I’m Alyson.  I don't know how much you know about Sarah 
already but to tell you the truth she still gives me the 
creeps and we’ve been friends since kindergarten! Sarah 
gets “all” the attention.  Did you just think she was just an 
innocent girl who had no friends? Probably. She doesn't 
talk about me much. She doesn't know how lucky she is to 
be her with all the right clothes, shoes, and jewelry. 
Meanwhile I’m wearing quite baggy pants, Mismatch 
socks, shoes with holes in them and horrible orange curly 
hair. I wouldn't be surprised if someone mistook me as a 
boy 

               
 
 
 
 
 

  



Chapter 4 

    

Sarah 
 

Today’s Saturday.  I woke up and took a deep breath of 
the yummy smell of waffles. I followed my nose downstairs 
to some gooey waffles. As I was reaching for the waffles 
our house phone rang.  Who is it now! As soon as I lifted 
up the phone the guy had already started talking. 

Hi, Sarah.  

How did he know my name?  

Just do.   

You just read my mind I said.  

Yeah you can do it to.  

I can?  

Don’t play dumb with me Sarah! I know I’m 
not the only vampire in the world.  

Don’t yell at me! I yelled back.  

“Ok”. I was just wondering if we could 
capture “The” Stone and you and I could 
rule the world! 

You say that like it’s no biggie. Of course I   wouldn't do 
such a thing!  



I hung up. But I knew he would get it anyway so I grabbed 
a few waffles, syrup and a sleeping bag. Then I wrote a 
note that said I was at Alyson’s. After that, I got a map that 
was in my neckless (that every vampire has) that led to 
the stone. Finally, I set of on my journey. 

         

Chapter 5 

Jennifer 
 I heard that you’ve learned about Sarah. I hope that you 
still like her. But if you don’t than you now know why she 
doesn’t tell anyone except of her BBB BFFs. I like Sarah 
even though she’s unusual.  Unusual doesn’t have to 
mean you’re weird. Sometimes unusual just means people 
don’t skip their eyes over you.  

  



Chapter 6 

Sarah 
I walked and walked until I reached the woods of Sarar. 
From there I walked till it seemed as if there was a white 
blanket stretched across the pink horizon. Then I got out 
my sleeping bag and ate a cold waffle with syrup on it. 
Finally I tightly wrapped myself in my sleeping bag until I 
drifted off into deep sleep.   

 

Chapter 7 

Alyson 
Wake up sweetie mum called. Don’t wanna I said. It’s 
soccer! She said hopefully. Still doesn’t convince me, I 
said sleepily. I don’t care if it convinces you or not, she 
said flatly. Err, I groaned and got up. As I did so I noticed 
that there was something on my bed. It was a note saying,        

Dear Bestie, 

Act like I’m spending the night. Just do it.  

                               Sincerely Sarah,   



OK. That was weird.  Whatever, I’ve got to get ready for 
soccer. 

Chapter 8 

Sarah 
I woke up to an unpleasant rattling sound. As I opened my 
eyes everything was blurry so I gave them a little rub and 
opened them again. I watched in horror as a Rattle snake 
hissed and rattled its rattle at me! I slowly reached for the 
syrup that laid beside my sleeping bag .The Rattle snake 
was about to strike but before it could I squirted it with 
some of my syrup. I grabbed my sleeping bag and waffles 
and ran. It seemed like forever for the woods to end but 
they did. I finally stopped at the tomb of Ader.I went in but 
“The Stone” wasn’t there but that’s when I heard a familiar 
voice from behind.  

Well, well, well, 

 I turned to see who it was. He seemed my age. How 
could someone so little think of ruling Earth? I grabbed a 
sword that was by two rocks where “The” stone should 
have been. As he grabbed “The” stone, I raised my sword 
to slay him but then he said, 

He-Honk.  

What was that! I giggled.  



My evil laugh. 

That was horrible I said.  

I bet you can’t do better. 

He bragged. Can too I yelled.  

Oh yeah! Then prove it. 

HE-HA-HA, I yelled.  

But when I did so the tomb started falling. It was like slow-
mow as I ran and snatched the stone and made my 
escape.  

Now that I thought of it I never got the guy’s name. Oh 
well. As I walked to my house I threw the stone into a 
snake hole and made a map to the stone, then put the 
map into a bottle then through the bottle into a lake.   

 

The End 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 


