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CELEBRATE STORIES. LOVE READING.

This book has been specially created and published to celebrate World Book Day. World Book Day is a charity funded by publishers and booksellers in the UK and Ireland. Our mission is to offer every child and young person the opportunity to read and love books by giving you the chance to have a book of your own. To find out more, and for loads of fun activities and reading recommendations to help you to keep reading, visit worldbookday.com.

World Book Day in the UK and Ireland is also made possible by generous sponsorship from National Book Tokens and support from authors and illustrators.

World Book Day works in partnership with a number of charities, who are all working to encourage a love of reading for pleasure.

The National Literacy Trust is an independent charity that encourages children and young people to enjoy reading. Just 10 minutes of reading every day can make a big difference to how well you do at school and to how successful you could be in life.  literacytrust.org.uk

The Reading Agency inspires people of all ages and backgrounds to read for pleasure and empowerment. They run the Summer Reading Challenge in partnership with libraries; they also support reading groups in schools and libraries all year round. Find out more and join your local library.  summerreadingchallenge.org.uk

BookTrust is the UK’s largest children’s reading charity. Each year they reach 3.4 million children across the UK with books, resources and support to help develop a love of reading.  booktrust.org.uk

World Book Day also facilitates fundraising for:

Book Aid International, an international book donation and library development charity. Every year, they provide one million books to libraries and schools in communities where children would otherwise have little or no opportunity to read.  bookaid.org

Read for Good, who motivate children in schools to read for fun through its sponsored read, which thousands of schools run on World Book Day and throughout the year. The money raised provides new books and resident storytellers in all the children’s hospitals in the UK.  readforgood.org
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To all of the wonderful libraries
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BRAINWASHED FLAMINGO FROGS


It was a dark and gloomy Friday night in Nocturnia. Young vampire Amelia Fang was engrossed in her favourite Nocturnian tale, The Pumpkin Whisperer. It was reading hour at Catacomb Academy and everyone was enjoying their favourite books.

‘I love this book,’ sighed Amelia, stroking a picture of a glowing white pumpkin. ‘I wish I had magic like the Pumpkin Whisperer. I’d be able to heal poorly pumpkins with the touch of my hand.’

‘THAT WOULD BE PRETTY COOL,’ said her friend, Florence Spudwick, a large and very rare breed of yeti. ‘YOU’D BE LIKE A SUPERHERO, JUST LIKE TOADSTAR!’ Florence waved her comic book around and prodded at a page with a picture of a caped toad wearing a mask. ‘IN THE “BATTLE OF THE POND BEYOND” ISSUE, TOADSTAR DEFEATS A WHOLE ARMY OF BRAINWASHED FLAMINGO-FROGS!’

‘Those comics scare me!’ squeaked Grimaldi, Amelia’s little grim reaper friend, as he floated around, scythe in hand.
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‘I don’t think they’re scary!’ said Prince Tangine La Floofle the First, flicking his glittery hair. ‘Although I don’t understand why more books aren’t about me ! I AM half vampire-half fairy, and the most fabulous of them ALL.’

‘CAREFUL, I FINK YOUR BIG ’EAD IS GONNA ROLL OFF IN A MINUTE!’ said Florence as the others giggled.

The sound of the Catacomb Academy bones rattled through the classroom, marking the end of the school night.

‘FINALLY, IT’S THE WEEKEND. ZOMBIE TAG TIME!’ bellowed Florence, slamming her comic book shut. ‘HURRAH!’

‘CLASS!’ called Miss InSpine, the skeleton headteacher. ‘Before you go chasing zombies around the graveyard, I have some homework for you.’

‘Ugh!’ Tangine threw himself across the desk dramatically.

A dreary groan resounded across the room. Even the walls groaned.

‘This homework will count towards your Hallows Eve exam at the end of the school year,’ Miss InSpine continued. ‘I want you all to write your own stories . . . and then share them with everyone in Abominable Assembly on Monday night.’

As the bizarre bunch of creatures left the classroom, Miss InSpine tapped Amelia on the shoulder and smiled. ‘I can’t wait to hear what you come up with, Miss Fang!’

Amelia grinned and embraced her copy of The Pumpkin Whisperer. Amelia loved writing stories just as much as she loved PUMPKINS!

Outside in the Catacomb Academy graveyard, Squashy pa-doinged over to Amelia happily, waggling his stalk from side to side.

‘Hello, you!’ Amelia said, as the little pumpkin jumped into her arms.

Florence waved her Toadstar comic around excitedly in her large hairy paw. ‘I’M TOTALLY GONNA MAKE UP MY OWN SUPERHERO STORY! WHAT ARE YOU GUYS FINKIN’ OF WRITING ABOUT?’

‘I don’t know for sure yet,’ said Tangine in deep thought. ‘But I do know that it WON’T end happily. A tragic story with a hint of LOVE.’
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‘Not sure about tragedy, but the “love” bit sounds nice,’ said Grimaldi. ‘I might write a nice story about sugarplums or something . . . How about you, Amelia? I bet you’ve got LOADS of good ideas!’

Amelia tapped her chin and pondered for a moment. ‘I’m not sure yet,’ she said. ‘But I do love writing stories, so I’m sure I’ll come up with something.’

Amelia skipped to the Fang Mansion with Squashy bouncing behind her all the way. She was very excited to get back to her room and start writing.
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Later that night, the grandfather clock BONGED time and time again as the hours passed by. The moon began to set, but Amelia still had NO idea what story to write . . .
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DANGEROUS THINGS!


At moonrise the next night, Amelia sat bleary-eyed in the kitchen, still trying to come up with a good story idea. She chewed at the end of her bat-wing pen and scribbled down notes but none of her ideas seemed good enough. Plus, it was a little tricky to focus when Amelia’s baby brother was throwing handfuls of brain pie in her face.
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‘Vincent!’ said Amelia as calmly as she could. ‘Please stop that. You’re meant to eat the food.’

She picked up his tiny spoon and scooped the food into his fangless mouth. Vincent spat it back out. Squashy bounced around under the table, delightedly lapping up all the food that made it on to the floor.

Desperately trying to ignore her brother, Amelia took a deep breath, dipped her bat-wing fountain pen into a pot of black ink and . . .

SPLODGE!

Another big blob of brain pie splattered across the pages of her notebook. Vincent gurgled in delight then sneezed, firing snot through the air straight into Amelia’s ink pot. Black ink splashed everywhere.

Amelia’s mother, Countess Frivoleeta ran into the kitchen looking flustered. ‘I don’t suppose you’ve seen my trumpet dress, have you? You know, the dress that looks like a trumpet?’

Amelia shook her head. ‘No, sorry Mum,’ she said. ‘I’m actually a little busy right now trying to write a story . . .’

‘How exciting! You’ve always been such a disastrously delightful writer!’ said the countess. ‘What’s your story about?’

‘I’m not sure yet,’ Amelia said with a sigh.

‘Anything I can help with?’ asked her mother.

‘No thank you,’ Amelia replied quickly. ‘I should do this myself.’

‘Well, don’t be afraid to ask for a little help if you need it, my gorgeous little fart-fest,’ her mother replied, putting an arm around her daughter.

SPLODGE!

More of Vincent’s dinner landed on Amelia’s notebook. Countess Frivoleeta shook her head. ‘Vincent! Stop tormenting your sister. Can’t you see she’s trying to do her homework?’

Amelia was wiping as much brain off her notebook as she could when a desperate cry echoed through the mansion. It was Count Drake, Amelia’s father.

‘WHAT THE BAAAAAAATS?!’ he shrieked.

Amelia sighed. At this rate she’d never get her story written!
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Count Drake came running into the kitchen, brandishing five copies of his Crossword Critters magazine. He slammed it down on top of Amelia’s notebook. ‘There’s an ERROR on the Petrifying Puzzle of the Week! AN ERROR. Frivoleeta, my awful little pint of armpit sweat, come and SEE!’

‘Dearest little wart snipper, I can’t,’ Countess Frivoleeta replied, searching through the fridge shelves for her dress. ‘I’ve lost my trumpet dress! You know, the dress that looks like a trumpet? It’s Vincent’s Fang-warming in six months and I need to get it cobweb-cleaned!’

‘But this is devastatingly important, my grubby little pine cone!’ urged Count Drake.

‘Um, Dad,’ said Amelia. ‘Could you move your crosswords please? I have to write a story for my homework.’

‘Oh! Sorry,’ said her dad, retrieving the magazine. ‘What are you writing about?’

‘I’m not sure yet,’ said Amelia, feeling exasperated.

‘Maybe your ol’ dad can inspire you!’ Count Drake suggested, striking a funny pose.

‘Thanks Dad, but I need to work this out myself,’ said Amelia.

Vincent, meanwhile, was rubbing brain pie all over his face.

‘No, no, no!’ said the countess, taking the bowl away. ‘Enough of that!’

Vincent began to howl. Since Vincent had been born, Amelia couldn’t remember a quiet night in the Fang Mansion. She stood up quickly.

‘I’m going to find somewhere a bit less splattery and noisy to write,’ she said. ‘Mum, Can I go to Loose Limbs Library to do my homework please?’

If anything was going to inspire her, being surrounded by lots of books would surely do the job!

‘Oh, of course, my little drain of darkness. I’m so sorry about all the racket here,’ said the countess as Amelia gathered her things. She kissed Amelia on the forehead. ‘I promise it won’t always be this chaotic. Vincent is just a bit cranky as his first fangs are coming through.’

As soon as Amelia left the Fang Mansion, she felt as if her ears had been switched off. A cool breeze hit her face and the smell of damp moss filled her nose. The faint groan of a trapped
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