
Once there was a monster 
named Dracula. He lived in a 
castle.The castle was  creepy.



Dracula lived in a  haunted castle. The floor 
creeks. The windows eat. And the door never 
opens.



Then a kid came. Not a scared kid a 
brave kid who wasn't scared of 
anything. The monster felt good.



Then the boy took a room. Dracula 
called the hand. The hand came in 
the room and went and said, “I am 
the bloody hand.” And the boy ran 
and ran all the way home.




