Being a vampire sucks. 
That wasn’t a pun. 
Puns suck. 
Being a teenager sucks, too. 
But being a teenage vampire, now that sucks the most of all. Seriously, you’d think it was gonna be cool, right? You get to stay up as late as you want, you don’t ever have to go to school, cause, like, you’d blow up! And you’re never gonna get old. Bad-ass, right? 
WRONG. Oh don’t get me wrong. The first couple of days, weeks even, were pretty rockin’. But after a while it started to suck. A lot. And after twenty years or so, when you realize you’re never gonna be old enough to get into clubs or buy beer, not that you can drink beer anyway, what with being a vampire and all, that’s when it sucks. 
Good thing I bit my best friend, or this would suck even more.




