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It’s good to be back!	  
Under a trapdoor in an abandoned house, he was chained to the 
wall. “I call him Fang,” Ross said. He lit a candle and pointed it 
toward Fang. I always thought goose flesh was just an 
expression, but my skin was twitching me like CRAZY. “This is 
creepy. What is he doing down here?” I said. “Maybe he’s 
dangerous,” Ross said. I felt bad for him, all stuck here in the 
darkness. It was like he read my mind as he said, “Some of us are 
damaged by the sun.” “You know what? We should bring the sun 
down here, Adam!” Ross said. “How?” I said. “Mirrors,” Ross 
said. “NO!” Fang shouted. “Nothing personal,” Ross said. We 
went and brought them to the abandoned house down the in attic 
and under the trapdoor while recording because we had plans to 
put it on YouTube. We set them perfectly while blocking the last 
mirror to get the big hit on Fang. “We will get MILLIONS of 
likes and views. Let’s do it!” Ross said. He now showed the last 
mirror as I was recording ALL OF IT. Fang looked like a million 
volts of electricity were shocking him. I was waiting for smoke to 
start coming but I noticed change in Fang. Not bad but I noticed 
another change- he looked YOUNGER. “MOVE THE MIRROR, 
ROSS! HE’S GETTING YOUNGER!” I exclaimed. Ross threw 
the mirror on the ground and it shattered. Fang broke out of the 



chains and said, “Some of us gain power from the sun.” “You’re 
not to kill us are you?” Ross said. “Oh I’m sorry did I mention 
that I’ve been in here for 1000 YEARS?” Fang yelled. Fang 
thrusted his claws over us and said,  “And I prefer the name, 
CLAWS…… It’s good to be back!”        
             
         

 

The End 


